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ELLIN’S 





Rosy cheeks and plump chubby limbs mean proper feeding. 


Cow’s milk alone is not the proper food for a Baby. 





What cows’ milk lacks as a proper food for Babies 
MELLIN’S FOOD supplies. 





MELLIN’S FOOD is the ideal nutriment 


FREE sample and interest. 
ing 96-page book, ** The care 
of Infants,”® on receipt of 2d. 
for postage will be sent Free 
on application to 
MELLIN’S FOOD, Ltd., 


Peckham, London. 


for the hand rearing of healthy 


vigorous infants. 


FOOD 
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DINNEFORD'S 
MAGNESIA 


is the Best Remedy for 
ACIDITY of the STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, 
GOUT and INDIGESTION, 


Safest and most Effective Aperient 
for Regular Use. 
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A Bookcase is a Necessity 


in every house. 


It m eee your books together, anc 
them clean. In addition, it 

c of furntture, and gives a look 
Sete ness to your sitting-room or study. 


Libraco Gerentiie Shelving 


combines the three ¢ of modern 
wok . 


sl ND POST CARD FOR BOOKLET 21L 
Libraco, Limited, 
62 Cannon Street, London, E.C. 
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- Twentieth-Century Successes, 


A Commercial Causerie. 


By JOHN TREGWOLD. 


















O-DAY, no less than The first, second, third, and fourth Qoors are 
in the middle decades connected with the ground-floor by elevator ang 
of the nineteenth cen staircase, and there is easy access to every d partment, 

tury, commerce has its Phe ground-floor colouring strikes a refined 
triumphs Now, as then, cheerful note of ubdued rose, with w odwor in 
names reputations are ivory enamel, while the pacious library and th 
being built upon foundations art and photographic departments, which open out 
that wit nd rivalry and from it, are panelled and fitted with | shed teak 
court position ; and huge the brown colouring of the wood according luxuri 
businesses, which are des ously with the magnificent display of books, prints, 
tined to remain famous and photogravure 
through many forthcoming Ihere is a decided feeling abroad in the land 
generations, are still in the that “‘you are safe in dealing with Boots.” It js 
process of making. a matter of no moment whether one’s proposed 
Entrance to Boots’ new Regal House, the latest purchase is in connection with medicines, chem! 
establishment in Regent development of Boots, Cash cals, or toilet requisite or whether one branches 
Street Chemists, affords a striking out into the many fancy departments which have 
exam] f the advancement been added, as outside fringes, to the origina 
and progress that are till b ing a hieved in our midst. “(ash Chemist’’ busine nucleus the issue is 
Thirt I igo there were, | believe, two shops practi lly the same you are saje in dealing with 
in | 1 Ct ring the name of Boots, ¢ h Loots 
( hemiust One f these was in G e Gate, and the rhis feeling is profitable and comfortable alike 
her in Pelham Street, Notti: sha and great was to both buver and selle: for the fact must be 
the excitement when the Pelham Street shop—then clearly ceentuated that a= firm which, in the 
the s est and st up-to-date establi hment of teeth of  twentieth-<« y rivalry and compet 
its kind \ pened There re to-day «so tion, can build up at nal reputation for safety 
such s n Great Britain t ll firmly nd reliability. desers 1 it has got and all 
governed the and support 
is th 1 ie reas 
ab t I for the Boots 
th l reputation 
lusiness not far t 
s \ ( One 
poss of only to const 
futur the enor 
m re pur lases WI 
lin n t be ma 
I IR « l to st 
I] ) | th 50 
for I r\ 
busi cs 
first we nie ! 
N I ol derst 
how ! ! why it Is 
gart I Boots can 1 
Establi the t 
de L s ‘ v te 
busines raw 1 re ul 
ng I I ther «¢ ) 
\ 1 W I me I s 
West I the 
per ti I abi 
gazing ity 
wil 4 rour 
I i oe standing 
furrie! View of Interior of Ground-floor Salon of the new premises in the appreciatio 
may find Regent Street. of the  Baitish 
: Fer publi 
nt, as well 1 luxuri isplay of all that is It may be regarded a certainty that Rega 
I TH 1 the way of Chri purchases. House, which oper it doors at this most 
Chere 30,000 feet of floor-space in the Regent auspicious of all season when Christmas shop 
Street premises, and the salons afford every oppor ping is “‘in the air will add yet other laurels 
tunity f 1iopping in quiet and comfort. to those already won by this most enterprising firm. 
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A GOOD MEMORY 


How to Double—or Treble—Your 
Brain’s Money-Earning Power 


Mr. H. A. PATIENCE, of 47 Angell Road, 


Brixton, S.W., writes :— 

“The Pelman Course not only trains the mind and memory, 
but also gives one a brighter and more cheerful aspect of life, 
it develops in its students confidence and courage, and thereby 
renders them more efficient to fight the battle of life.” 




















Et. 
And 









I I of the * M 
MAN Mi q P. OCONNOR, M.P. 






PELMAN MIND AND MEMORY TRAINING COURSE 


HIS MAJESTY | THE KING 
H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF wane 


I. Organise y aly f 
{ Mind and M. nory —— g wi 













WRITE FOR PARTICULARS 
How to DOUBLE -TREBLE- your Brain's 
Money-Earning Power. 

So extraor y | ‘ the demand for the PetmMan 
Cr ' M no Met vl 1 that ita w 

be: ‘ tina i zuayes a ve Ww 
N tl rw i atior t mits us 

é ‘ pout e may at least D 

I ‘ r MENTAL POWERS 
Write (or call) at once (or a t ins} gl et 
I i ty r Mind and Me y and t r 
i 


Mw erfully multiplied powers when developed and trained, 


FRE “MIND AND MEMORY.” Illustrated BOOK 


and crammed with information. 


PELMAN SCHOOL OF THE MIND, 


50 Wenham House, Bloomsbury St., London, W.C. 
Ir » ¢ rect; M ©: 47 
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ROYAL HAIR SPECIALISTS STARTLING DISCOVERY 


Consumption of the Hair—tis it allied to Consumption of the Lungs? 
ALARMING REPORTS FROM ALL PARTS OF THE COUNTRY. 


WI mption of the Hat 
Is it allied and the forerunner « 
lungs 
he t tions which are be 
in all 5 f tl intrv following the p 
dis id My Edwal t 
Hair S| t and inventor of H 
** Medi nion says Mr. Edwards, 
the dre i ¢ i nsumption 
ties ll ere 1 t 
no n been found t t 
and thus i blow agai t 
tion at t itset 
It was t very marked t 
of cons ion of t lungs 
Cons which f d \ J 
to the subject and cause 
thor l ntific i t t 
[his is t terrible ‘ 
hundre t sands 
( ntr \ re na 
f thi that ordin 
i tions of scurf 
H d that t 
onl ‘ in the 
scal that it fer 
ment d set up 
an i tation. 
It 7 t 
1 t 
peo ind 
t t { 
ter t { 1 
Ss t H 
] ‘ 
appall i Eds 
Wa i 
nat 
n ] 
He | 
the gent 
me to lea 
that t nh « 
senti | 
A NATIONAL DANGER. 1 
But i 
ti t 
1 t 
the is 
effort 1 
of ¢ f H 
t t 
I tf 
y ' ‘ 
hy ¢ 
al 
I t | 
murd 
J i i 1] 
the heal f ir W | tem It 
pointer of ir bod healt 
A NATIONAL DUTY. 
I lut fall t im 
to- tt 
i I t } 
Mir] nte 1 
I Harlene Hair-D 
y elt t 
t n I l | 
natural gle ing ha 
Harlene Hair-Drill cures all th 
aisorade 


Total Baldness (even of years’ standing) 
—Partial or Patchy Baldness 


{f consumption of the 


ing asked to-day 
iblication « 


t the 
leading Court 


Hair-Drill 


* agree that 


e to linpuri 
t 

I nt 
ipurit 

I n Pp 

wes 

f Hat 

ntion 

t Inatt t 

und 


—Thinning of Hair over the temples. | 
—Thin, weak,'straggling Hair.} 
—Hair which falls out whenever brushed or combed, 
—Hair which splits at the ends. 
—Dull, dead-looking, lustre-lacking Hair. 
--Dry, brittle Hair. 
Greasy, inelastic Hair. 
Deposits of Scurf and Dandrufi. 
Discoloured Hair. 
-Irritation of the Scalp. 
Start your Hair-Drill to-day 
And not only you vourself,but get vour friend 
family to join the crusade against 
For i ilth’s ike, tor the sake 
I 


ind 
Hair Consu 
{I the race an 

it this tern 








lation, it is your | inden duty to stamy 


ease. Every day lelay 1s dangerous 


MR. EDWARDS'S NEW CAMPAIGN. 
Mr. Edwards has already 
stributing free treat 


But, in the 


spent a vast amount of mor 
nt for run-down hai 


interest f ence and 


Write for it to-day 


GENEROUS FREE Gift 
TO EVERY READER. 


Below there is printed 


a pon 
Fill it 1 
wit 1. in stamps t 
posta I n 
to the Ed s H 
Co., 104 H H 
Lon n, W.¢ 
In returr 
t I t followin gf 
Hair - Growing Toi 
Cait It contains 








I that, in 
t 
i i it 
rible di 
1a is to 
I tt f 
i the il 
| and al 
Indication of 
t index or 
n and vy en 
Con n 
meal h 
lene Hair-Drill 
I t il 
H Cor | 
hent { I 
, , 
ur and scalp 


1. A trial: bottle of tha 
delightful hair-focd ani 
tonic-dressing, Harlent 
for-the-Hair. 

2. A packet of Cremer for 
the Scalp, a delight 
Shampoo Powder fo 
home use, whic! 
thoroughly cleanses te 
Scalp from Scurf, and 

prepares the Hair for the Hair-Drill Treatment. 

3. Mr. Edwards’s private book of Hair-Drill Rules, which 
shows you how, by ——e them for 2 minutes é 
day, you can put a stop to the falling or fading of you 
hair, and restore the latter to luxuriant, healthy, a0 
lustrous abundance. 

All tiist ind store ell 








But i t write 1 the ven dat Free 


Harlene Hair-Drill. Fill up this coupon. 





THIS COUPON ENTITLES YOU TO ONE 
WEEK’S HARLENE HAIR-DRILL OUTFIT FREE 
i t LUWARD HA NI ’ 


WW 
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+E GIFT 
EADER, 


if tha 
ed and 
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nex for 
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GIFTS WHICH PLEASE THE MOST. 


means that you obtain Watches and Gem Jewel- 

H. WHITE MANUFACTURING co. lery of the Highest Class at a real saving of 25 
p ompared with the usual petal P sioes Due to the fact that the Company possess the greatest facilities 
f : economical production, and e best markets- a nsely important advantages from which their 
clients derive the greatest Renetas — vm the Company's great turnover permits them tosell their Wonderful 
j tl much less profit than the ordinary retail firms, with their limited sales, are obliged | to make. 




















COLONIAL « 
CLIENTS 


No. 1128.— Fine Frrelted 
ver, extra  jewelle 
superior finish, with stron 
Solid Gold Cases, with strong, substantial Solid 
Gold expanding Bracelet, a dependable timepiece, 2S. 
, —— 























The “COU NTY ad 12-ct. Lever. 
1 H. White t Powis @ Co. w | £5- O- oO 


own righ. a their Wonderful 


































hcg \ r nent & Solid 12-ct. Gold 
mena | Government sey 4 Half or Full 
Hi g y engraved 
Chr I e adjusted for varia- . ‘6 No. 115B.—Fine 
tions in temperatures. Bplendia 18-ct. cases, No. 146.- me 2 oe mds and Rubies 
8s. i itch Splendid erb Siam Ruby Diamonds ies r Sapphires, 
Sterling Silver Gases. 22 10s. heaviest 18-ct., £3 3s. 18-ct., ‘£5 = Solid 18- S-t., 26. 





6B.—Fine Diamor No. 117B.—Splendid Dia No. 1188.—Gent.’s Solid No. 119B.—Three Splendid No. 120B.—Very fine 
18-ct., 210 10s. mor 18- ~Ct., £15. 18-et. Sicnet, 30 - Diamonds, 18-ct..210 10, Brilliante, 18-ct., 220, 
s) } é Special Value Engraved any Initials, Others from £3 10s, to £20, Magnificent Value, 


‘No. 12 B. 
Gent's Snake Ring, Splendid 
Diamonds, 18-ct, £5 10s, No. 12 B 

















Lever ¥ 
Any art t at the tim strong 
Compy's ‘ak anywhere Government Stamper Substantial. us itifully 
on receipt of remittance finished Solid Gold Expanding. Bracelet, 158. 
Greatest Value. 


No. 125 B.—Exquisite Goul Brooch, set with 
real Pearls and fine Amethyst o, 





No. 126B.—Bear tif il Sterling Silver Royal” 

Toilet Service, Govt, Stam) ved. Substantial 

15s omplete. Two 

’ Mit or and nb 22 15s. 

Brush, Mirror and Comb, &2. Brush and 
Comb, &1 1s. mplete in best Cases 


Latest Design Splendid Value 


A VALUABLE BOOK FREE 


pon receipt of 1 postcard mentioning 










“Tne Quiver,” the Company will mail 
their Book of Watches, Rings, Bracelets, 
Pins, ete. Tt is mailed free anywhere, 
is full of interesting information, and 


may save you pounds! 


104, MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER. 


Important to Visitors me NEXT TO LEWIS'S). 













H. WHITE “2c% 
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a ‘*Direct from Scotch Maker to Wearer’”’ ) 
We are sincerely convinced that Scotch-made, hand-built 
brogues of Scotch-tanned and _ hand-dressed leather — for 


men, for women, for big boys and girls, for bairns—are the 
best in the world. 

















And hundreds of satished wearers of our “ Perth” brogue boots and shoes share this conviction — 

and endorse our opinion. They know because of the wearing qualities they get from them, the 

** dependability "*. we know because of the work, the care, the skill and the quality of the material 
that goes to the making of our perfect * Perth” footwear. 


Winter is here —are you ready? Cold, sleet, snow and slush 
are seasonable—are you prepared ? 


a 7 +aisenaniaeniea 
We pay orwell Ss | Don’t forget 
postage on all to 


send size when 


lnseddidoal Perth Boots —_— 











um and dr rst of winte 





vel irden, n ena what the weather We re 
shoes, and _— ial bt les for every member 
b ts for shooting, walking, golfing, boots for town a 
wear, stvlish “ ues for the young ladies, toug! 
rong-uppe red boots for the growing boys, and foot-t 
icators”” for the childre Read the descriptions bel 


send fot r Catalogu ; od iv, or better still, send P.O., 
and we will mail the boots by return. 







Money returned 
if not completely 
satisfied, 


Money returned 
if not completely 
satisfied. 








Boys’ Brogue Shoes, with the 
\ the 


pit The School Girl Brogue 


Shoe, I 


ee fe 
t 
l u 


OO y 


The ‘“*Perth’’ College Brogue Boot, in 
1 row wat r t ' sinart ul 


fl | 


18/6 id grade 12/16 


Send for our Catalogue of Family 
Footwear, post free. 





Trust 
> 


Brogues for Men. 1 





The ‘‘Perth’? Grampian 
Buckle Brogue Shoe. 


“2. DP, NORWELL & SON, 








\ PERTH, SCOTLAND. | 15/6 
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— . 
Crawford's 


Assorted Shorthread § 


Established in the year 1813 we have been makers 


y 
of Shortbread for nearly One Hundred Years, and last 
year the sales were the highest in our history. \ 
These are eloquent facts. We could not put the : 
case more strongly. An experience of almost a century! A \ 
reputation going back to the stirring times of Napoleon!! 
Sahes last year greater than any preceding year!!! 
‘ . , u 
Crawford’s Assorted Shortbread has been the 
pioneer in places where Shortbread was before unknown. In many of these 
places Shor d now sells largely Ihe reason is not far to seek, ‘The inviting 
(- appearance, the variety of shape, the delicate flavour, the quality, the purity, the 
{ satisfaction when tasted—these are the inherent recommendations of Crawford’s 
Assorted Shortbread. It is a delightful addition to the table at all manner of 
social functions. Nothing more acceptable can be sent to friends abroad. 
a Crawford’s Assorted Shortbread is sold by high-class 
. Grocers and Bakers everywhere. It may be purchased loose by the pound; in 
small special tins; in “Family Drums,” containing 2} Ibs.; and in large drums 
2 containing 5 lbs. ‘To ensure satisfaction always ask for Crawford's. 
a 


WILLIAM CRAWFORD & SONS, Limited, 
EDINBURGH, 
LIVERPOOL & LONDON 


RGR AL AL AL RRM 
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The New Style Tatcho 
Hair-Health Brush 


EVERY USER OF TATCHO, MR. GEO. R. SIMS’ TRUSTY, HONEST HAIR-GROWER, MAY | 
OBTAIN THIS VALUABLE NEW STYLE TATCHO HAIR-HEALTH BRUSH ABSOLUTELY 
FREE OF CHARGE. SPECIAL OFFER TO READERS OF “THE QUIVER.” 








FREE 











I ‘ yet obtained your new style Tatcho Hair these brushes must inevitably largely augment the sale 
| is vours free for the asking of Tatcho, the brush being a continual reminder 
t ] your Ir 4 Ss er 
f you with the two following simple con- | happy results achieved, 
; Every head of hair needs attention The Tatch 
‘ > 1 Brush ¢ stl ) iry attentior Tatet 
I I you promise to accept the brush solely for Hair Health 1 rush give : I oun i A ae . Ta - 
: , . does the rest. To neglect the hair—t prive it 
ur own personal use. . ’ x 1 
: iny hair food, is to seek hair trouble, and br n 
. ; , , ; ; ; 
2. That you are a user of Mr. Geo. R. Sims after regrets. What Tatcho did for Mr G Rk. Si 
Fatcho, the Trusty, Honest Hair-Grower. what it has done, and is doing, for so mai sa 
The « litions are ob- of Mr. Sims’ readers, it can 
lous. The first one is made do for you. It is for you 
ise unscrupulous peopl : F R E E: to say if its aid shall 
ight be tempted to make called 
6 Sian 9 by sellino To Users of Now to the te 











tl I I | party TATCHO the free 
r ‘ would, if Mr. Geo. R. Sims’ . seangege An Ra, “tlie” 
é of Genuine, Good, or ee See j I 
brus} to True Hair- obtain your one you wil 
Carron 7 reads this Grower. have ! Use! Tatel 
In the If you are alr A us 
hands of a multi-millionaire nd in either three of 1 
. not be an ! pers wil had « 
I it is : t 
or ‘ wrapper wh 
I rus} re being ! conta 2/9 s 
‘ fy ; stric bottle (the I son 
rot are F have been } 
I * your own Chet ) aie) 
Hair-brush ny par \ 
Health | It w t Brush aut i 
until Hair m free, Tf it i 
Ii 1 vent ] } ich } 
that eri toy by 1 
— pride wi he wray rs I 
the their hair tau lor pa t 
W | tre nd th 
I of im \ be 1 
For pr f this SS, care 
Hair | wrappe 
t 1 used. \lternatively, \ 
I] rarely, ay ! t it Tr, 
ter rf ‘ . ~ . ! t » 
piiew.. tee MR. GEO. R. SIMS. ot Tatche, with 6 
r te ( rriag | 
Dut brushing your hair with brushes 3/2 in all—addressed to t Chief ¢ l 
l with germs and many hair diseases lurking Laboratories, 5 Great © Street, I , W. 
wonder why you have hair trouble. mentionin Pitt OUIVE! By retur 
M if nd never again to use an old-fashioned greatest aids to h tir I n hair we wil 
| ru It is fatal to hair-heal Use the Tatcho despatched to you—namely, Tatcho I 
Hair-Hea Brush. It is the only Hair-brush that is ally, the Tateho Hair-Health Brust 
rfect t ver to brush the hair with proper care— | If personal application be made at the 7 
self-cleaning—the only one that can | tories, there is no charge for packing or carria 
ire on the hair and scaly : Every application received will be t 
I now the power of Tatcho, the Trusty, rotation. No favours will be extended to a \ 
Ilonest Hair-Grower. but n iny will ask, Why vive a the letters come in » will t brust It 
br va njunction with Tatcho? Frankly, the well to send your order to-day, if y I t 


proved that the free distribution of get the Brush. 
Tatcho is sold by Chemists and Stores, 1/-, 2/9, and 4/6, the two latter being double strength. 
TATCHO LABORATORIES, 5 GREAT QUEEN STREET, KINGSWAY, LONDON. 
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2,000 
PRIZES 


Certificates 
of 


Merit 


are offered for 
colouring the pictures in 


Wright's 


Coal Tar Soap 


NEW PAINTING BOOK 


It is beautifully printed in Colours, with outline 
pictures to correspond, and will be sent 


FREE 


on receipt of a penny stamp for postage. 
Full particulars of the Competition are contained in the book. 


Address :—“ Painting,” WRIGHT'S COAL TAR SOAP, 
44/50 Southwark Street, London, S.E. 
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PRO CTOR Sy P T U Ss q 
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INE PASTILLES 


(Broncho-Laryngeal.) 


THROAT ASTHMA 
CHEST COUGH 
VOICE CATARRH 


Invaluable to SINGERS, SPEAKERS, TEACHERS, 


THE OLD PROVERB 


tells us that prevention is better than cure; but we often forget it. The art of taking care 
is more preached than practised in this busy, hurrying, worrying age of ours. But the path 
of wisdom lies that-way. There is that tiresome, irritating throat cough that always comes 
on at the most inopportune times, and is both annoying to ourselves.and those about us, 
and if not checked it comes to stay. The constant coughing sets up inflammation of the 
throat and strains the delicate muscles. To remove this irritation and give relief, a course 
of Proctor’s Pinelyptus Pastilles will be found most efficacious; with their use the cough 
disappears, and the disagreeable throat symptoms pass away, the respiratory organs are 
healed and toned and strengthened. Fear of the night air debars you from many a pleasure. 
Proctor’s Pinelyptus Pastilles are a perfect protection against the evil consequence of damp 
and chilly air. Carry a box in your pocket and keep one in your mouth. Never go to bed 
without having them within reach? They are a perfect boon for Bronchial Asthma, Catarrh, 
Throat Irritation, and all Broncho-Laryngeal Affections, and there is nothing to equal them 
for those who have much speaking. 

They are healing, and at the same time act as a powerful antiseptic, destroying thé 
Influenza and other germs that are so ready to settle in the intricate passages of the throat. 
May be given to young or old without fear. Always helpful ; and do not interfere with medical 
treatment. The danger of breathing dust is mitigated by using Proctor’s Pinelyptus Pastilles. 































IMPORTANT TESTIMONY. 


Madame Sarah Bernhardt :— The Bishop of Southwark — 
‘‘Uses Proctor’s Pinelyptus Pastilles with **Would be much obliged if you would 
great success for chest, throat, and voice. send him a box of Proctor's Pinelyptus 
She recommends them to her friends, and Pastilles, which the Bishop of Newcastle 
will not travel without them.” has recommended." 


Miss Ellen Terry :— 

**Considers Proctor's Pinelyptus Pastilles 
better than any other Lozenge or Pastille 
for the voice.” 

W. Foggitt, Esq., J.P., Thirsk :— Rev. W. Legge :— 

‘‘I am using Proctor’s Pinelyptus Pastilles ‘IT never found anything so good as 
with great benefit. My bronchial cough Proctor’'s Pinelyptus Pastilles for Cold 
which was very urgent has well-nigh dis- and Influenza. They gave me immediate 
appeared—nothing does me so much good.” relief."’ 


SIGNOR CARUSO writes :—" For ‘ Pinelyptus’ many thanks,” 


His Eminence Cardinal Vaughan wrote -— 
‘*I have always found Proctor's Pinelyptus 
Pastilles efficacious." 


Sold only in Boxes by Leading Chemists and Stores, 1s. and 2s. 6d. 
Beware of Imitations. Insist on having ‘‘ PINELYPTUS.”’ 
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“ The kind that 
fills itself.” 





a The Very 
Thing for Christmas 


You need no longer worry about what to give your friends. Give them 
all ONOTO pens. You can buy them daintily packed and labelled 


ready for posting at the Shop. 
All you have to do is to write the address, and stamp. 
An ONOTO is a gift that is sure to please. It is the fountain pen 
that fills itself, cleans itself, never leaks, and never scratches. It is 
a model of simplicity. 
GUARANTEE.—The Onoto is British Made. It is designed 
to last a life-time ; but if it should be in 


any way unsatisfactory, the makers will 
put it right, free of cost, within 24 hours. 


noto 


The Safety Pen—never leaks. 


wate styles for 
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I bout the Onoto P. ution to 


t Jeweller Stores. looklet en free pplicat 
THOS. DE LA RUE & CO., LTD., 235 Bunhill Row, London, E.C. 


= 


SOLAR VIRIAL ARIF ATIESLO 
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“PLASMON 
FOODS 


MAKE 


\a~ BONE, MUSCLE, 
and BRAIN.” 


AVY DAVID F—, M.D. 
C! FRADE MA 



































Analysis proves that 


PLASMON OaTs 


contain 70 °/. more nourishment than any 
other Oats—Vide Lancet. 











Porridge in Perfection. 4 minutes’ boiling only. 
6d. packet. 


PLASMON is used by the 
ROYAL FAMILY. 





An ART METAL BOX, containing a packet of Plasmon, Plasmon 
SPECIAL Cocoa, Plasmon Oats, Plasmon Biscuits, Plasmon Custard, Plasmon 
OFFER. Tea, and Plasmon Chocolate, together with Ilustrated Cookery book, 

\ be sent for 1/- post free by PLASMON, Ltd. (Dept. 222), 
Farringdon Street, London 
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The“ A]lenburys Glycerine and 


(Trade Mark) 


Black Currant Pastilles 


The most robust feel the penetrating, chilling 
effects of cold, damp, raw air. Husky, rough 
voice and tickling of the throat may be 
prevented by the use of the “Allenburys” 
Glycerine and Black Currant Pastilles, 
which are palatable, efficient and harm- 
less. Prepared from the purest 
glycerine and fresh fruit juice, 
their delicacy and elegance 
recommend them to ll. 




















Of all Chemists, in 2 oz., 4 0z., 8 oz. and 
4 1 lb. tins, at 6d., 1 °, 1/7 aad 
3 - each. 


Note the ¢ e marks “Allenburys” 
hich appear 


Allen « Hanburys Ltd, 
37, Lombard Street, 
London, 
E.C. 

Est. 1715, 
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CHRISTMAS CAKES AND PUDDINGS. 


To the housewife Xmas is always a time of anxiety. The prepar. 











ation of those dainties without which Xmas would lose half its savour 
means much worry and time. But she is fully recompensed by the con. 
gratulations that are hers when the pudding proves a_ success on the 
all-eventful day, and the cakes are rapidly consumed by appreciative 
friends. You can banish all anxiety and be perfectly certain that this 
year's Xmas cakes and puddings will be the ‘ best you ever made” 
by using Cakeoma, Its use is so simple that half the time is saved, 
and the results are sure to be perfect because Cakeoma is made of 
only the finest and purest ingredients, mixed together in just the right 
proportion to make beautifully light and delicious cakes and puddings, 
Try the following recipes. By following the simple directions success 


is assured, 


RICH CHRISTMAS PUDDING. 


1 packet of Cakeoma. § Ib. finely chopped Suet. A little Salt. The grated rind of a Lemon. 
A grated Nutmeg 1 or 2 teaspoonfuls Pudding Spice 1 Ib. Raisins. ? Ib. Currants. 
t Ib. Candied Peel cut into strips + Eggs. A wineglassful of Brandy or Rum 
METHOD Put all the dry ingredients, chopped Suet and Fruit together into a bowl and mix them wel 


Div ue 


then add the Eggs previously well beaten) and the spirit, and thoroughly but lightly mix all together. 
the pudding into two basins, tie them up and put them into boiling water and keep them boiling for 5 hours 


When requirt 


for use boil for a further 1$ hours, and serve with Sweet Sauce 


RICH CHRISTMAS CAKE, 


1 packet Cakeoma 6 oz. Butter 6 Eggs. } Ib. Sultanas $ Ib. Candied Peel. 2 Ib. Currants 
4 Ib. Blanched Sweet Almonds \ wineglassful of Rum. 


Makes about 5 Ibs. of Cake 


MetTHop.—Rub the Cakeoma and Butter well together until it is quite fine. Beat up the Eggs with the 
Rum, and add them to the first ingredients and lightly mix ; then add the fruit, etc., and again mix lightly but 
thoroughly all together. Bake in a moderate oven. 


CHRISTMAS CAKES. 
1 packet Cakeoma. 3 or 4 ozs. Lard or Dripping 1 Ib. Currants $ Ib. Candied Peel* 
$ a grated Nutmeg* A pinch Mixed Spice. § glass Milk. * Optional 
(Makes about 24 Ibs 
MeTHOD.— Mix the dry ingredients together and rub the lard or dripping, etc., in with them; then add 


the milk and mix lightly Finally add the fruit and finish mixing. Bake in a moderate oven. 


Cakeoma is sold by Grocers and Stores everywhere, 3)d. per packet ol 
about 1 Ib. Recipe book of Christmas and other Cakes and Puddings, 
&c., free on receipt of post card to Latham & Co., Ltd., Liverpool. 


iV 





CCss 


THE QUIVER 











= 


A NEW DEPARTURE 
IN PIANOS 


An idea prevails among certain people that a Brinsmead Piano, produced 
by a firm world-famous for its manufactures, is only within reach of those whose 
income is large. A glance at the New Brinsmead Catalogue will expose this fallacy. 


Among the latest “ Brinsmeads” is one which—though in all respects up to 
the Brinsmead standard of Durability, and, in Touch and Tone, affording a 
quality hitherto only attained in the most expensive instruments—is within reach 
of the most moderate income. This model is undoubtedly the last word in the 
manutacture of the modern British piano. 





Write to Dept. 23 for the New Brinsmead Catalogue, containing full 
particulars and illustrations of all the latest Brinsmead Models. It will be sent 
post free, together with the name and address of the local agent. 


PAYMENT BY INSTALMENTS CAN BE ARRANGED. 





JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS, LTD. 
18-22 WIGMORE STREET, LONDON, W. 
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Express Restaurant Travel by 

Car Grains hin 
LONDON = 

(MARYLEBONE) | Great 
AND £ 

RUGBY Central 
LEICESTER ; 
NOTTINGHAM or 
SHEFFIELD 
YORK Comfort 
HUDDERSFIELD 
HALIFAX i 
BRADFORD ¥ 
MANCHESTER K 


4 7 TH f RS 


oe Bat 1) frees om ag 


en 





Cross Country Expresses are a distinet feature of the G.C. Serviee. 


NEWCASTLE, SUNDERLAND, DURHAM, YORK, MANCHESTER, BRADFORD, 

HUDDERSFIELD, ROTHERHAM, and SHEFFIELD are provided with Through 

Luncheon Corridor Trains via NOTTINGHAM, LEICESTER, and BANBURY to OXFORD, 

SOUTHAMPTON, BOURNEMOUTH, and the SOUTH WESTERN LINE;; also to and 

from GLOUCESTER, CHELTENHAM, NEWPORT, CARDIFF, BARRY, and SOUTH 
WALES. 


BATH and BRISTOL are also served by Through Breakfast and Luncheon Corridor 
Trains fom MANCHESTER, HALIFAX, HUDDERSFIELD, SHEFFIELD, NOTTINGHAM, 
and LEICESTER. 


Via Marylebone is London’s Popular Route for Stratford-on-Avon. 


THE CONTINENT is reached by Express Boat Trains to GRIMSBY 
and regular Sailings to HAMBURG, ROTTERDAM, and ANTWERP. 





Express Trains are Vestibuled, and include Breakfast, Luncheon, or Dining Cars. 











For particulars of Train Service, Special Travel facilities and other information apply at 
any Great Central Station or Agency, Dean & Dawson's Offices, or send postcard to Publicity 
Dept., 216 Marylebone Road, London, N.W. 

SAM FAY, General Manager. 
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Two Great 
= Evangelists 


ake COLUMBIA-RENA Records ! 
GIPSY SMITH. WILLIAM McEWAN. 








Thousands of Gipsy Smith's 
records of is Gospel Songs 
have been sold—thousands 
listen in their own homes 
to the evangelist they love 
so well. Gipsy Smith's 
records are exclusive to 
Columbia-Rena, and are 
sold either separately, or 
in sets, purchasers of the 
latter being presented with 


The great Gospel Singer of 
the Torrey-McEwan Revival 
Mission has made 12 lovely 
records exclusively for Col- 
umbia-Rena, including the 
poet war-song, The Broken 
feart."" The records have 
been a conspicuous success, 
for Mr. McEwan's sweet 
voice is world-famous. The 
McEwan Records are sold 














y 


a handsome “ Gipsy Smith either separately, or in a com- 
Album " — gold lettered plete set of twelve, purchasers 
and tied with ribbon. of the latter being presented 
Prices—12 inch (double-sided) records, 4s. each. with a handsome red leather-board Album, gold 
In Albums, each containing 4 records, price 16s lettered, Prices—10 inch (double-sided) records, 
per set. 2s. 6d. each. The Set of 12, in Album, price 30s. 


Sacred Selections on 


COLUMBIA-RENA Records. 


No records offer such a wealth of Sacred Music, vocal and instrumental, 
as Columbia-Rena. A special list, sent post free, gives full details of the 
Gipsy Smith and Wm. McE.wan records mentioned above, and a selected 
list of other Sacred records. A new special list is also ready of Grand 
Oratorio Choral Records by the Shefheld and Leeds United Choirs. This 
and other lists will be found very interesting to all who are interested in 
Church Work or Sacred Music in the Home. Readers of The Quiver are 


specially invited to write. 


SEND POSTCARD FOR SACRED LISTS 


f COLUMBIA GRAPH-o-phones Columbia-Rena are the biggest selling records of 
£3 to £30, and choice may be mace ill to-day, 1o-inch, double-sided, 2/6 each ; and 
H Hi Model A cle p inch, double-sided, @/- each. Can be 

eX each instrument played o1 (FRAPH-o-phones, and all makes 
k COl IBIA—“the Instruments that f gramophones. INSIST upon them. 
NEVER | Db Sold by all Dealers everywhere. 


COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPH CO., GEN’L (Dept. Q.), 
Si CITY ROAD, LONDON, E.C. Estd. Over 25 Years. 
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TREATMENT FOR THE 
REDUCTION OF OBESITY. 





ORE than twenty-five years ago ap- is the only one put before the public in 
peared a work destined to become absolutely open manner, for anyone mat 
famous. It treated of a subject then much obtain a copy of “ Corpulency and the Cure 
discussed in medical circles—viz., the rational and learn all there is to be learnt concemiy 
treatment of obesity. It was at a time when the treatment of obesity according to th 
drugs were much used, a number of injuri- _ scientific truths discovered and given to th 
ous mineral substances being employed, to world by the author. 
the detriment of health and strength and The aim of the gentle and harmless Russel 
the increase of disease. treatment is to eradicate the cause of obesity 
Starvation treatments, and particularly and thereby afford permanent relief fron 
the weakening “ Banting” process, had that distressing and unprepossessing physica 
been for some time waning, and the great condition. ‘To claim that this can be effecte 





modern treatment was being promulgated without medicines is absolutely misleading 
by F. Cecil Russell. That treatment was There are, of course, drastic drugs in the guis 
lucidly explained in the now famous book, of medicines that are positively dangerow 
entitled ‘Corpulency and the Cure,” a But the agreeable and eminently tonic pr 
standard work which has since been re-  paration of which Mr. Russell has mad 
printed nearly a score of times, and still known the component vegetable substance 
holds the premier position in the literature is most beneficent and effective. The x 
relating to obesity. ducing effect of it is experienced with 
The combination of harmless vegetable twenty-four hours, the decrease varying b 
products forming the preparation upon which tween } Ib. to 2 Ib. 
Mr. Russell based his treatment and success- In ‘* Corpulency and the Cure ”’ Mr. Russe 
fully vindicated his principles received the has included some hundreds of person 


approval of the greatest authorities, and, as appreciations of the beneficent reducing at 
a proof of his good faith and the genuine- tonic effects of his treatment, and statisticd 
ness and complete harmlessness of the treat- notes based on over 14,000 cases that hav 


ment, Mr. Russell incorporated in “ Corpu- passed through his experienced hands. 
lency and the Cure” the essential recipe of A copy of ‘ Corpulency and the Cure, 
his famous preparation. The confidence book containing 256 pages of plain facts a 
inspired by his public-spirited policy has admirably written articles, etc., is at the ds 
never been shaken: the Russell treatment position of any interested person who WA 
retains its well-won supremacy. send two penny stamps (for postage of bo 
There is, therefore, no secret element about under private cover) to F. Cecil Russe 
the Russell treatment. Stout persons who Woburn House, Store Street, Bedford Squat 
regain the normal weight and proportions Jondon, W.C. 
by following it can be under no apprehension Stout readers, we apprehend, will not fa 
as to what has caused their happy recovery to avail themselves of this opportunity 
from excessive weight. It is, then, no exag- obtaining a free copy of a standard book @ 
geration to affirm that the Russell treatment absorbing interest. 
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St. Ivel stands for 
Purity—and some- 
thing more. 


St. [vel Lactic Cheese is more than pure—for purity is not 
all that is required in a scientifically perfect cheese. St. Ivel 
Lactic Cheese is nutritious because it is wholly digestible— 
the curd is softened and is easily assimilated, It assists 
the digestion of other foods. 


St. Ivel Lactic Cheese is deliciously creamy in taste, and 
most tempting to the appetite. It is beneficial because it 
contains organic phosphates of the kind that your nervous 
system can and does absorb, and which enable it to repair 
the wear and tear of age, worry, work, and fatigue. 


But, more important still, St. Ivel Lactic Cheese contains 
lactic acid cultures which eliminate the poisons that other 
foods create, and thus keep the system in splendid cor- 
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CHEESE 
"LAC TICs 


“The Pride of the West Countrie.” 
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GIFT BOOKS FOR 
BOYS AND GIRLS 


YW NHE firm of Cas have, for some years past, 
realised that t 1 type of book is en ly 
u lited t I e advanced idea f th 
modern « he ry that suit 
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CASSELL & CO., 
Limited, 







LONDON, E.c. 
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0S GEN) OF THB GOGH AND A WER, STORER? 
(NGA? ABS W08B GON SOLD GORTIRY 
VHBDISBLVBS CATH A GOODY GOP Gi 






€OcoA’*’ 


PURE BREAKFAST 


1D. 1 
41D. per !-Ib. TIN. 
COMPARE WITH OTHERS AT 73d. 
NO COUPONS. FULL VALUE IN THE COCOA. 
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BLUSHING 


Remarkable discovery that will interest 
every man and woman suffering from 
involuntary Blushing. 
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THE NEW MEDIUM 


| LIFE-SIZE DOLL 


Stuffed ready for your little one’s birthday, 
Carriage Paid, 2)-. Our 


NEW MEDIUM 
DOLL 


is specially produced 













0 fill a long-felt want. 

EFFECTIVE TREATMENT THAT PERMANENTLY REMOVES ) This magnificent dal 
THE CAUSE. 1 ghee Me me th 

1 1 I d ' child's . ry ng 

‘ ifter hi d's 


If baby asks fora 
larger doll still.send 


3: ait tee our tena 
\ \\ LIFE-SIZE 
ss 6) ‘~ODOLL 


Nearly 2} feet 


Ful 
Dres-ed 4 nad 
’ ) 


mane 
imp t é Mr. S. K. TEMPLE (Specialist). 
39 Maddox St., Hanover Severs. London, w.. 





2 feet high. 


SHYNALL RAG DOLL CO. dep:. cee, 


75 Queen Victoria Street, London, E.t, 


FREE. 














DON’T DRUG! 


Nature’s Message to Weak People. 


( Kt | 
I | ! 
Lost Vitality, Varicocele, Rheumatism, Kidney, Liver. and 
Stomach Troubles, Constipation, Dyspepsia, Femaie Compiaints, etc. 


THE PULVERMACHER BATTERY BELT 


| 


i 


“GUIDE TO HEALTH AND STRENGTH "— FREE. 


PULVERMACHER INSTITUTE, Ltd., 29 VULCAN HOUSE, 56 Ludgate Hill, London, E.C. 
OFFICE HOURS, 9 to 6. 
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"¢ There is an Ingersoll for every member of 
‘the family—Father, Mother, Sister, Brother. 
Ay It would be difficult to think of any other present so 
¥y useful as a Genuine Guaranteed Ingersoll Lever—they are 
& so reliable and give such lasting satisfaction that they have 
y| become universal Christmas presents. 

q 
‘¢ MEN AND BOYS’ MODELS :— 
) ( Crown 5/- Eclipse 66 Junior 8/6 Solar 10/6 
af LADIES| AND GIRLS’ MODELS 
LY) Midget 86 Ingersoll Wristlet (Wi.*) 9/6 


On sale by over 14,000 British Dealers. 


When buying, look for the name “ Ingersoll” on dial and 
guarantee in back of case. Theyare there tor your protection, 
oo 


JEWELLED TRENTON PRECISION LEVER. 


The Jewelled Tre coming to be known as the Inget v : in high-grade 


= 
—- » 42 > - eG. 


& 


a 





by v | ¢ trom 21 i p, according to movement and style of case Sold 
tly ONLY W makers and Jew t Send tor illustrated catalogue, it is FREE, 
‘ ROBT. H. INGERSOLL & BRO, 410 Audrey House, LONDON, E.C, 
yt 
Al | 

| 


——— 


= -- — ee 


2 


Ss: . —* Sa ? FSA OF EFS SS PPA IO TIS & 


XNiil 


ge ——— ses — 650 OCS SS 


“= a~ometS 


i nanan ee beneasas o@ 


eet | 


weoam-~+ 
De am mm G9) 





mwwdgw ior 


\ 


Gc-=— 088 


30 


wr~ocnLogy 
5D am ote | 


a 


—~ rw ae ~ © 
et) 


Twa oe oo 
a- am 





—_-+ 


‘J 


| 
ee ee 


jover"— 
a 


eo 


\\ 








THE QUIVER 











—$>— 
A Woman’s ny 


Every woman's hair can 
be made a ‘*Crown of 
Glory"’ if it is washed 
properly and brushed regu- 
larly. To wash it properly 
use /c7/ma ShampooSache 
the Wet Shampoos 





need I 


the hair soft, clean, and 

lustrous ; prevent the formation of dandruff; help 
it to grow; and prevent falling. They are 
exactly suited to children’s hair, which should be 
a week with them. Excellent as 
Test them to-day 


washed twice 
perfume sachets till needed. 
at our expense. 


ICILMA 


(lcilma is 7 unt 

















> fi 7 1a 2a 4] . ts, § 4 
t Shamy that “4 
<d no rinsing, every two = | 
rT - — 
or three weeks. They make ae 


Shampoo Sachets. 





| 








2d. pe et, 7 for 1s., everywhere. 
for a full-size trial 
Send a Post Card *.2.° 2 
é wuide to beauty. 
ICILMA COMPANY, Lrp. (Dept. 72), 39 King’s Road, 
St. I ras, ndon, N.W. 
ee 








The World’s Best 
Carpet Sweeper. 
Searching, Silent and Reliable— 
in short BRITISH. 


10/6 to 29/6 
At all Ironmongers, Stores & House Furnishers, 








FOOTBALLS 


CIVEN AWAY WEEKLY 
To users of “ Mason’s Coffee 
Essence” for the Six Best 







Stories or Jokes written on 
Postcard received by each 
week, Address to-day 





Newball & Mason, Nottingham 


MASON’S 


COFFEE ESSENCE 

















RICH FUR THROW 


350 


OVERS ar HALF PRICE!! 
Over 6 ‘ Y re sending it 
350 of these R Rich Fur 1 
Rich Bable 
Brow! N i k, & 
SALE ( 
Price 1/6 eh (“'sa"*") 
LAI I I M I t it 
16 
Cash back if 


not delighted 
; ; k 


Big Sale Catilogue Post Free of | 
Bargains. ¥: edelighted:! 
THE LEEDS BARCAIN CO. (Dept. 20), 
5 Richmond Road, Leeds. 
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Fe wer’ 
: ¥ > +r) 
The Sordid Sig 
This waste they know, 
With friend Fluxite, 
Need not be so. 


Save your pots and pans by using 


LUXIT 


The paste that 


SIMPLIFIES: SOLDERING 








In ( ntles 
irtic's lisc j ,em ve 
world-wi de by ‘auton iaabeceee, satoriote. und others 
Ot Ironmongers, et« 1 6d., 1/*, and 2/- tin 
The “Fiuxite” SOLDERING SET, 
. ! iP t ” Work,” com 
Pocket Blow 


Price 4/6. Sample Set post paid United Kingdom 


Auto-Controller o., 226 Vienna Rd., Bermondsey, England. 
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Ex CARDS 
Calendars 
Gift Books 


yy Books 
m/’ Pictures 


Postcards 
Zag-Zaw fine 


HAVE ‘SET THE STANDARD 
THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 


. ——— 
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List of 75000 Postcards 
and TUCKS Postcord Excho nge 
with all the World ~ 





post free on application 
AND TRADE MARK 
© without 

~_— = a 
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TheBusiness Mans 


5/- ‘JEWEL’ 


Toa business man wh» has 

to be up to date, a Fountain Pe n 
Pen is almost a necessity. He 

must have a pen tnat will 

write anywhere, at any time, and under 
all circumstances. In short, a reliable pen 
The ‘Jewel’ answers these requirements per 
fectly. 14-carat 
gold nib, tridi- 
um tipped, with 
whatever point 


and chased.76. From all atationers, or post 
free from the sole makers 
Dept 102), 


JEWEL PEN CO., 
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Phthiriasis” 
means briefly nits in children’s heads 
It is difficult to pronounce, but easy, 


catch. Children whogo daily to schoo) 





come in contact with other gir 

boys, and the little insects attac! m- 

elves to the hair of the head rapidly 
The complaint, though objectiog 


able 5 Not very serious to begin with 
but delay cruel to the child op 
account of the awful irritation. 

All mothers should guard againg 
\ the ility of tl 
\ occasionally ipplving to the head 
little of Rankin's Head Ointment 
if a child has already nits in the 


poss 





is complan 





102 Fenchurch St., London,e.c, thorough dressing with this chines 
will instantly kill them and remove the trouble. All chemists 
- —— upply Rankin's Head Ointment, or, if any difficulty, it may 

be had by return from Rankin & (o., Kilmarnock, N.B, 

















SEND FOR A BUNCH OF 





—X PATTERNS TO-DAY. 
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Self-coloured Winc.a-deen 


WING-A-DEEN 








is Scotch 


Wincey 


genuine 
The Wincey of your great-grandmother’s days—but better 
You can boil it when you wash it. ¥ I 
when you dry it (it’s not a bit like flannelette that w 


colours are fast and fadeless. 


drapes like the softest of French v 

It is good for underwear, children’s wear, or slumber wear. 
; shirts 
and beyond all, Winc-a-deen wears, and wears, 


It is good for gentlemen 


41 


inches wide 


Striped ” ” Price 1 4) the yard 
~ Cream " 30to40 ,, Prices from 1 - the yard 
a Only obtainable from PATRICK THOMSON. Ltd.. EDINBURGH. 


old-fashioned Scotch Wincey 


yu can almost scorch it 
1y) The 
It is supple in the finish and 
ile 


} 


or pyjamas; but, aboveall 
} 


and wears 


Price 1 11) the yard 
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lair 


Your gr r sciis 


SUTCLIFFE 6 BINGHAM LTD., 3 Cornbrook, Manchester. pf’ 
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ies are retained 


r tea, 


In Jars —64d., 33d, & 2d 
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Mother’s promised to 


buy some more. 


Lemon (Weise. 


The daily spread for children’s bread. 
It saves the butter bill. 


ties known there is none so deliciously 


| strengthening as Laitova 
from the purest Of farm products are 
f digestion by skilful manufacture, whilst 


en eaten on pastry, 

















bread or 
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HERE is a great deal of | 
sound sense 
habit of 


great, 


and 
the modern 
trom 


behind 
post 
specialised stores, 
JOU get store prices (made 

possible by enormous con- 
tracts you get exactly what 
you want; your purchases are 
always fresh and up-to-date ; 


and, above all, you always get 


quality, 
SEND US YOUR 


Antiseptic Tooth Powder (L. & P.P. Co.'s), | - tins 9d. 
Barker's Liver Salt, invaluable for all liver com- 


the finest 


plaints. 6d. tins 4d. ; tins 
Blaud’s Iron Tonic Pills, gelatine « oated, 1 gross in 
bottle 10d. 


Chemical ‘ng Parrish), No. 1, 8d. and 173 per 
tile 8d. 


bott! 2, 1-it 
Chest Expanding ey with or without plates, 
ym « per pair 
Cod’ Liver Oil Emulsion. “The Palatable,”’ | 
bottle 9d. ; 6 bottle 116; 4/6 bottle 3/- 
Confection of Senna in 4-oz. jars, 54d. each 
Cotton Wool, absorbent white, 4-oz. packets 54d 


ver Ib. 1/6 
I 
Disinfectant Sanitary Fluid ‘nor-poisonous), |/- 
size 4 size 8d.; quart tins 1 
‘Eau de Cologne 


London and Paris 
Perfumery Co.'s), | bottle Lild.; 
»6 bottle 1/7; reputed  4-pint 
wickered bottle 2/9; reputed I-pint 
wickered bottle 5 -. A most refresh- 

d invigorating perfume 
Elastic Wieite *ry. Kneecaps, Anklets, 


c. \ll sizes and varieties stocked 
Please ask for measurement form 
’ “ f Embrocation (for human use), Mason's, 
re a bottle 104d.; 2/9 bottle 2/1 


Enemas, Seamiless, complete in box, 2 3. 
2/9, 36, and 46 

Ferguson's Glycerine Balm. Soft, 
< ling, and altogether delightful, 
Ferguson's Glycerine a is a won- 

1 skin ¢ omflort - bottle 104d. 

f 2/. 

Hamamelis Cerate, Parke r's, for P iles, Boils, Burns, 
Chilblains, &c } tin 1/-; 2/9 tin 

Head = Nerve Cachets, in boxes containing 24, 


1 

Health Salts, Dr. Alien‘, 6d. size 3hd.; I/- size 
64d. A blood purifier « xed merit; enables the 
system to throw off logging impurities. 

Kephaldol, 1/14 and 2/9 per bottle 

Lavender Water, Ww. B. Mason's. A refreshing 
perfume of distinctive character, in bettles 10d., 
1/3, 1/7, 3/-, 4/4, and 7/- 

Lavender Toilet Soap, a s iperior article, per tablet 

11 














Buy Your Chemist’s 
Goods by Mail ! 


OU will readily realise that 
for the sake of your health 
and even of your life itself— 
it is essential that your drugs 
and medicines should be of 
absolute and utter purity, 
HAT is why we decided 
to create a mail order de- 
partment—so that those who 
cannot visit any of our 100 
stores may benefit by our special 
prices and magnificent quality, 
We cordially invite you to look 
through the list below and 
Mercolized Wax,3/6 per jar. — 
Parsidium, 1/- pertube. (" 
Pile Ointment, Barker's 
specific for Piles, | 4 jar 1/- 
Mason's Syrup. Provides | 
those strength - building 
brain an nerves need to 
restore them to vigour and 
buoyanc y. Energy, strength 
power, all come naturally 
to the regular user of 
Mason's Syrup. 2/9 bottle 


ORDER TO-DAY. 
“Balm-oh,"” the great 
Hypophosphites which the 
of will, alertness, mental 





2/-; 4/6 bottle 3/9 | i “Satecam | 
Raub’s Blood Tonic, |} 

bottle 1/-; three for 2/9 
Raubs Eczema Ointment, 


1/14 size 1/-; three for 2/9 i 

Raub’s Medicated Skin | 
Soap, per tablet 6)d.; 
three in box 6 

Red Rose Throat Gargle, 
very effective, 1/-per bottle | 

Rose and Lily Skin Cream, ~ 
the origins. 6d. jars 8 
l/- jars 104d. Prepared by the L. & P. P.Co. A 
splendid emollie ~nt forthe skin, neither sticky nor greasy. 

Rose and Lily Skin Soap, possesses the softening and 
beautifying properties of the cream, 44d. per tablet ; 
per box of three tablets 1/1 

Sooeree Tablets, a in bottle 6d. ; 
104d.; 500 in bottle 2/- 

Sanitary Towels for ladies, antiseptic, superior in shape, 
size, attachment, and comfort, 1 doz. in packet 
104d., 1/3, and 1/8 

Seltzogene Powders, per box, 3-pt. 1/4; 5 pt. 1/9; 
8-pt. 3/- ‘welve charges in each hen. not ten as 
usually aad by the trade 

Sugar of Milk, }-lb. tins 84d.; |-lb. tins 1/3 

Suppositories, Glycerine, adult size 8d. per box; 
medium and children's size 6d. per box 

Toilet Paraffin for the Hair (L. & P. P. Co.'s), 16 
bottle 1/3 

Widow Welch's Pills, Mason's, |/lt box 104d.; 


| mars umn socom casos — | 


200 in bottle 


4id.; per box of 2/9 box 2/- 
Liver Pilules, Little, equal to any on the market, Worm Syrup, Dr. Swan's, the first dose acts like 
bottle magic, 1/14 bottle 104d. 
Milk of Cucumbe =r, Mason's, for the face, neck, and Witch Hazel Foam, «a skin cream without grease, 
nds bottle 8d. >. bottle 1/3 cooling and soothing, I/- jars 94d 
TAYLORS" DRUG COMPANY, Ltd., Mail Order Department. Continued on f ing page 
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can honestly recommend. 
Anti-Obesity Tablets 


are effective, but harmless. These tablets have reduced 
many over-stout figures to graceful beauty. 4/6 boxes 1/6 
Carr’s Kidney Pills. 


The se pills, though little adve rtised, have won enor- 















en 
Sovereign Hair Restorer. 
\ first class restorer of hair colour. Its effect j is im- 
mediate, #a/ura/, and harmless. We heartily recom: 
mend this preparation. 46 size 2/6 


Clifford Hair Restorer, 


The best low priced hair restorer we know. Its colour. 


DruGs AND MEDICINES By Post (continued). ogi 
A few Medicines we know and Scientific Hair Preparations 







mous popularity through personal recommendation restoring properties are surprising. 1/- bottles 104d, 
one. | bo 1/-; 2/9 boxe Hy s H 
™ — 1} boxes ; xes Jaborandi Hair Tonic. 
orbloomer, A real tonic for run-down hair. It contains exact} 
\. blood-maker of splendid efhciency For om, the strengthening elements which the hair r ols n 5 
, h s nee 
listless, anemic girls this remedy is superb. to enable them to grow a healthy head of hair. 1/. 


size 1/-; 2.9 size 2/6 and 1/104 per bottle 


TAYLORS’ DRUG CO., Ltd., Mail Order Dept. A, 26 High Holborn, London, W.C, 


Head Office: BURLEY HIL L. LEEDS. 








Telephone: 6186 ( “entral, 



































70 SHAVE 
8) COMFORT 


rvs voor T HE RMOS stems 


THE Present for Husband, Brother or Friend. 
imitations only disappoint. See the name “ THERMOS” 
on the bottom. 


ALL SIZES AND PRICES FROM A HALF-PINT AT 5s, 





quae jo 
But be sure it is a Thermos 





From all Jewellers, 


Chemists, lronmongers and Stores. 









































“V esale y A. | nN & Co., 8 Long Lane, London, b.C, 
CE 

F R . F Dirt 1s bad but Dust is deadly” 
| Free we I 
ehaone 6 i| 
I Common sense demands clean sweeping- 1 
. sanitary sweeping. BISSELL sweeping | 
I ‘ y the cleanest sweeping. Raises no dust. | 
: y f All Dealers sell the BISSELL Carpet 
2s. 64 Sweeper. : A touch propels it. A child 
which were can use it, 
On Prices from 10/6. 

G vi 

The Secretary, FINE ART GALLERIES, 63 Baker == 98 CLERKENWELL RO | 
Batabtiched 1a. Street, London. fn onPoN, LONDON E.C | 
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en _ 
s, | 

ee A Cup of Vi-Cocoa for Breakfast 
4 ] in the morning will “carry you 
rae | further” than anything else you 
‘rd can drink or eat; it will enable 
WC you to do more work, physical or 
——_j mental, and to do it better; it 
—a 


will give you greater powers of 





endurance; it will satisfy longer 
and make you feel more fit. As for its taste, 
The Court Circular says: “ Vi-Cocoa is more than 


— Sh) 


| palatable; it is simply delicious.” 


: Don’t ask for ‘Cocoa’—ask for Vi-Cocoa.’ 































i simmte | | ‘The New Kryptoks | 

| TREATMENT . 

CURED Poanpettee | 
Years’ 
Success” 

1 aaa * pl of " 8 i “ ent ‘oer — rm ‘ ae 

. 205" Baath Fredenine Stest, Dublin — _— 

and 107 St. JANES CHAMBERS, TonoNTO, CANADA or the old Bifocals. 
| LEARN TO WRITE , 
Am _ADVERTISEMENTS 





EA 











RN £5 A WEEK! 


tul 









PAGE-DAVIS SCHOOL, 
Dept t 133 Oxford Street, London. 


Which do you prefer ? 

















a ee 





TOTICE that the Kryptok Double-Vision 

THE BAIRNS . Lenses are entirely free from seams. Notice 
that Kryptok Lenses do not suggest old age, as | 

do the usual Cemented Wouble-Vision Lenses. 


? LOVE IT. 




















And i l The Reading Lens is fused invisibly in the 
Distance Lens. No lodging place for dirt. Kryp- 
tok Lenses are perfect for far and near view. | 
i omato Catsup Write us for Descriptive Booklet. 
if sade from fresh ripe tomatoes and nn ee Oe ee 
x ane t et ind digestive. 
er wae a read d butter. KRYPTOK, Ltd., 
{4 ere, Bey COy anil te. per Bottle. The Garden City, Letchworth, Herts. 
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If you are Secking a 
Welcome and Pleasing 


XMAS PRESENT A Clean House by the gs 
only Perfect Cleaner | 


























You cannot choose a beiter ~ 
than one of the series of % 


4 + = 
* Zenobia’’ True Flower 
Perfumes. 3} =~ ’ 4 | WwW ZAR 
A 4 bY N {iS 5 
t | : Y a F wes ; An Ideal Xmas Present. < ad 
T H E y The Standard No. 2 is a glutton for dust and dirt, and sucks up 
ay | every particle cheerfully and methodically. It has exclusive \ 








features, such as four bellows and ball bearings, 

so that with the Wizard a 
Vacuum Cleaner you get 
that Continuous suction 
and Case of working so 











I har , essential to perfect cleaning. 
I e | | The price is £5 15s Lever 
fu wae machines from £2 Zs.; Electric 


from £10 10s. 
Send to-day for free 
Booklet giving full in- 
formation of our several 
styles of Cleaners at 
varying prices :— 
Wizard Dust Extractor 


Co., Ltd., 20 Frankfort 
Street, Birm ngham. 


from the superb f rance of th eshly 


2/-, 3/6, 6/-, 
& 10/6 sorits. 
Sold by leading 


Chemists, Perfumers, 
and Stores. 


ZENOBIA, LTD.,* tovcksoRoven * 


W. HARBROW, eiccemouoser starioy st 


CHURCH, accommodating 220 persons. Con- | 


structed of timber framework, covered externally 








































with galvanised corrugated iron, lined internally = 

with match-boarding, stained and varnished. —— —— 

« ‘. _s—. 
Price £175, erected complete on purchaser’s = 


foundations, —— 








TCE UU QUID rt —~ 





Design 1079. 
BILLIARD ROOM, 26 {t. by 20 ft., wit 


verandah Constructed of timber tra 
work, lined internally with match-boarding 
painted rusticated boarding to external wails 
and galvanised iron roof with Lantern Light 


Price £1085, erected complete upon j urchaset $ 


foundations, 





~ 


110 PAGE CATALOGUE of Churches Chapels, Mission Halis, Bungalows, Cottages, Billiard Rooms, Hospita’s 
Stables, Sanatoria, Stores, Club Rooms, Farm Buildings, Sheds, Gymnasiums, Aeroplane and Moto 
Garages, Skating Rinks, Electric Theatres, &c., POST FREE on mentioning this Publication. 
———————— 


CHURCH FURNITURE AND JOINERY A SPECIALITY. 
SPECIAL EXPORT CATALOGUE. The Largest ACTUAL MANUFACTURER in the Trade 
XXX 















arings, 
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(“THR QUIVER” CHARITIES 





~ 


A LETTER FROM THE EDITOR. 


Dear Reader, 
During the year that is now closing you have sent me some hundreds of pounds 


for the Charities mentioned in “ The Quiver.” But still the needs are very great. 

May I earnestly commend to your sympathetic consideration the claims of the 
Societies mentioned in the following pages? They have been carefully selected, and 
are most worthy of your support. 

I shall be only too pleased to receive and pass on subscriptions for any or all of them. 

Your friend, 


Christmas, 1912. 











\ 


La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. {) 4 4 “f 
2. 


DR. BARNARDO'S HOMES. 


Training Ship- 
George , 
L. Munro. 








CHARTER: 
“No Destitute Child Ever 


Refused Admission.” Oo WAITING LIST. 
NO VOTES REQUIRED. 
NO RED TAPE. 











A FEW FIGURES. 
76,804 Children have passed through the Rescue Doors. 

2,211 were admitted last year 

9,000 1 and Girls of all ages are always in the Homes. 

1,000 of these are Infants. 

1,000 are Crippled, Incurable, Blind, Deaf and Dumb, or physically afflicted. 


5,000 are Boarded-out in Rural Districts in England and Canada. 
820 Joys and Girls are under Industrial Training. 
300 [Joys are in training for the Navy and Mercantile Marine. 
24,249 Young People have been emigrated to the Colonies 


1,008 were sent to Canada last year. 98 per cent. of the Emigrants do well. 





? be sent to the 
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¢ and acknowledge 


CHARITABLE APPEALS. 


—> 


y Donations or Subscriptions for the under- 
il La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C, 











CHURCH OF ENGLAND 


WAIFS & STRAYS SOCIETY 


CHURCHPEOPLE, REMEMBER IN YOUR 
PRAYERS AND WITH YOUR ALMS 
THE NEEDS OF THIS MOST IMPORT- 
ANT BRANCH OF HOME MISSION 
WORK. AS YEAR SUCCEEDS YEAR 
THE CALL TO 


| THE RESCUE OF LITTLE CHILDREN | 


SOUNDS WITH INCREASING URGENCY. 








FOR THIS REASON THE SOCIETY 
NEEDS EVER-INCREASING HELP FROM 
ALL WHO HAVE AT HEART THE 


WELFARE OF THE YOUNG. 

Subscriptions, Donations, and Collections 
will be thankfully received by the Secretary, 
at the Head Offices of the Society, KENNINGTON 
Roap, S.E. 


E. pe M. RUDOLF, 


Secretary. 











INVALID CHILDREN’S AID ASSOCIATION 





(LONDON), 
69 Denison House, 296 Vauxhall Bridge Road, 
Patron: H.M. 


Incorporated. 


The Queen. 


The Secretary A ently for new 
SUBSCRIBERS « ' DONORS, : to « e her 
to assist the large f new cl t ily 
r to the Association, wl i cannot 


VISITORS ALSO ARE URGENTLY REQUIRED. 


WESTMINSTER, S.W. 


NUMBER OF CASES ON BOOKS, 23,660. 


aereene EXPEN onesipteas £8,000. 


Ful will be given on applicat he Secretary at above ad 


W 





Senien Female Preventive and atasiaiaaiee 
Institution and Midnight Meeting Movement 
Offices 200 EUSTON ROAD, LONDON, 


A MISSION OF MERCY 





It eeks toreach |] y: 
meet y 
~ Notice I | 
1 Gserma r i 
ut way any 
< ‘ r ur 
“ ‘ tra in I 
Uy ds 43,000 hi: € 
te by the Hon 
1 Ww 
t ther 
meeting which have een held 
This comprehensive Preventive : Rescue work requires £15 
every day to maintain it int peration 
ull we plead in vai alf of the Young Women and 
Gurls ¢ 
WILLIAM J. TAYLOR, Sccre‘ary, 
200 Euston ‘Road, London, N.W. 
Ba Lonpon C ry & Wi 1 Ek BANK, 
2 Hampstead Road, N.W. 


happeals tothesympat y Christian m 


X. 1 


fety is den t up \ tary Contributions to 
t Six Homes and an Open-all-night Refuge for 19 
young women and girls. 














| 
| 
ah 





%, 
&. 
%», . 
Inquiry 
Economically & ; a 
= in force for 
Administered. 





THE QUEEN'S HOSPITAL 
Z FOR CHILDREN, 


Hackney Road, 












prevention of 


% | 
PLEASE 
HELP. 


T. Glenton-Kerr, Sec. 
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ON CHRISTMAS DAY 






A Christmas Dinner will be given to 
800 homeless adults of both sexes, 
and Christmas Dinners and Firing 





1 poor homes, benetiting 





distributed i 





© persons. 


Please send help to 
H. BRADBERY PARKER, 


Secretary, 
VINE St., CLERKENWELL Rop., 








E.C. 
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CHARITABLE APPEALS. 
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lige any Donations or Subs re ns ty vy the under 
lesa de tale Sioninies rc , £6. 











500 CHILDREN 


ORPHAN WORKING SCHOOL 
AND ALEXANDRA ORPHANAGE 


at Maitland Park, Haverstock Hill. 


t 


Donations and Annual Subscriptions 
will be thankfully received by the 
Secretary. 

1). WILL FEED & CLOTHE ONE CHILD FOR ONE DAY. 


73 Cheapside, London, E.C. 


Offic es: 

























WESTERN CANADA. 


Last year 184.891 persons emigrated from 
Great Britain to Canada-—the largest 
number on record. 


The Colonial & Continental 
Church Society 


HELPS every diocese in Western Canada 
and British Columbia. Has sent out 
£85.120 and 180 clergymen and lay agents 
to Canada, inthe last six years, tominister 
to the spiritual needs of the immigrants. 


IS ALL THIS WORK TO BE CHECKED 
FOR WANT OF MEANS, JUST WHEN 
THE NEED IS GREATEST ? 

N.B.— Over 2.500 parishes which aid Evan- 
gelical foreign missionary Societies are 


doing nothing for their white brethren 
overseas. 


IS YOUR PARISH ONE OF THESE ? 
PLEASE HELP THIS URCENT NEED. | 


Secretary : The Rev. J.D. MULLINS. M.A., 
9 Serjeants’ Inn, Fieet St., London, E.C. 
































lrish Distressed Ladies’ Fund. 


HER MAJESTY QUEEN ALEXANDRA. 


Executive Committee : 


The COMMITTEE 
VERY EARNESTLY APPEAL for FUNDS 

for the of those tadies who 
were left provided for by charges on trish 
‘and property, who are incapacitated by age 
or infirmity from earning a living, and who, 
owing to the non-receipt of their Incomes, 

are in 


maintenance 


absolute poverty. 


ASSIST THE CHARITY BY GIVING ORDERS. 


PLACE 


LONDON, S.\W 








THE SHIPWRECKED 
FISHERMEN AND MARINERS’ 
ROYAL BENEVOLENT SOCIETY. 


P His Majesty the King. 
Over 640,000 Persons relieved since the foundation 


of the Society in 1839 


aS aS 





ev j | | _ $- = = e 
i i 0 ! 
For those in per- il on the seal 
: { i 
Sd oo | 4 XN 





FUNDS URGENTLY NEEDED. 
President—The Rt. Hon. The EARL sCADOGAN, K.G. 


Chairman- Admiral W. F A 
Bankers WILLIAMS DEACON S BANK, Ltd. 
Cockspur Street, Charing Cross, London, 8.W. 
Secretary - MAUDE, Esq., 


26 Suffolk Street, Pall Mall East, London, 8.W. 
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CHARITABLE APPEALS 


The Editor of ** The Quiver” will recetve and achnawledge any Donations or Subscriptions for the under. 
mentioned Charitie hat are forwarded to him, addressed La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C, 
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INDIA’S NEED = a 





There are in India 
13,000 Girls under One year MARRIED. 
134,000 Girls under Five years MARRIED. 
1,000 Girls under One year WIDOWED. 
9,000 Girls under Five years WIDOWED. 


9 Widowed for life, secluded and accursed, 
CHRIST’S CALL 


‘Whom shall I send, and who will go for us ?’’—Isa, vi, 8, 

* Therefore . present your bodies a living sacrifice, holy, accept- 
able unto God, which is your reasonable service,’’—Romans xii, 1, 

‘Whosoever will lose his life for my sake, the same shall find 
it,’’—Luke ix. 24, 


YOUR RESPONSIBILITY 


‘]T have set thee a watchman.’’—Ezehvel xxxiii. 7, 

‘If thou forbear to deliver them that are drawn near unto death 
and those that are ready to be slain; If thou sayest, Behold, we knew 
it not; doth not he that pondereth the heart consider it ? '’—/ rox 
xxiv, Ll. 

WILL you HELP us to give the message of a Saviour's love 
and thus alleviate the sorrow and suffering amongst the 


WOMEN AND GIRLS OF INDIA. 


ZENANA BIBLE & MEDICAL MISSION 


President: H.R.H. PRINCESS CHRISTIAN, Treasurer: LORD KINNAIRD. 
KING'S CHAMBERS. PORTUGAL STREET, KINGSWAY. LONDON. W.C. 













































































oe 
NATIONAL ORPHAN HOME, BIBLE COMMENTARIES. 
HAM COMMON, SURREY. [founded 1849, lited by B F ! rinted 
Under the patronage of Foolscap 8t th each 2s. Leather limp, net 28. 6d, 
H.R.H. the Duchess of Albany and New 3s. eile ese 
H.R.H. The Princess Christian Sr. ATTHEW. GALATIANS, EPHESIANS, ANI 
President—HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF PORTLAND. Sr. MarK PHILIPPIAN th only 
Chairman—SIR THOMAS SKEWES-COX, J.?. Str. Luke Core IAN THESSALO- 
Or} received wi it distinction of religion Sr. Joun. NIANS, AND TIMOTHY, 
" | trained for domest ervice THE Acts. Titus, PHILEMON 
The h ri t at ll t ime ROMAN Hrepeew 4 JAMES. 
DONATIONS, SUBSCRIPTIONS, AND CorinTHIANs I .. II Perer, Jupr, AND JoHs, 
or esvipagmae ARE MUCH NEEDED. HE REVELATION (Clot 
Old Testament (0” f/icker paper). 
} Leviticus, Deuteronomy. 235. 6d 
_— ~ ‘ leet NUMBERS. 2s, 6d 
ames s Street, S.W. ‘lam Common, Surrey. , } 
| Cassell / z a uVave f 
= 



















COUPON: THE LEAGUE OF LOVING HEARTS. 


To the Editor, “ The Quiver,” 
La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 
Piease enrol me as a Member of the League of Loving Hearts and 
forward a Certificate. I enclose One Shilling. 





(Signed) 
Address aoniptecustenassczsedunstnabenunsiaammnenieneetetmnetintieseanieese dpitineennininsieT 
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CHARITABLE APP 


The Editor of ‘The Quiver"’ will receive and acknowledge any Donations or Subscriptions for the 


undermentioned Charities that are forwarded to him, addressed La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C 


EALS 











Unemployed are Imploring 


The CHURCH ARMY 


not for Charity, but for WORK, to 
earn FOOD AND FIRE for their 
+. STARVING FAMILIES on 





KING EDWARD'S QUEEN ALEXAN.- 
DRAS LABOUR 
3 2 ENTS 

LABOUR : /EPOTS for respect- 
(open night and day), | ble unemployed mar- 
for single homeless men; | ried men with families; 
NIGHT RESTS for meless men and women ; and 
120 other centres, | ir Homes, Farm Colonies, 
&c., in all parts of ¢ intry, give Relief in 
Return for Honest Labour, Saving hundreds 

from the Work ise, Starvation, or Crime. 


milies and lads of good 


EMIGRATION for 


FUNDS and Firewood Orders (3s. 6d. per 
100 bundles) I requested. OLD 


rnestl 
earne y 


CLOTHES for rm W and children a very 
special need 
Cheques crossed Bar , alc Church Army,” pay- 
able to Prt NDARY CARLILE, Hon. Chief Secre- 
tary, Headquarters, Bryanston Street, Marble 
Arch, London, W. 


Visite AND FE» IRIE WELCOMED. 


Telep Paddington 3440. 











Hungry, Homeless. 
Thousands of Deserving THE SUFFERING POOR. 





All over the land are suffering Men, 
Women and Children: They turn to 
THE SALVATION ARMY in thou- 
sands in their need—an unceasing 
procession of broken hearts and lives 
—for a helping hand, for the chance 
to work. So long as there is room 
they are given THE OPPORTUNITY 
TO HELP THEMSELVES. 


180 HOMES AND BRANCHES 
HELP MANY THOUSANDS DAILY 
AND SHELTER8,000 NIGHTLY. 


£150,000 are needed for the Army’s 
Central Funds this year. Will you 
kindly give GENERAL BOOTH 
some assistance now ? 
Please address cheques, crossed ‘‘ Bank of England, 


Law Courts Branch,” toGENERAL BRAMWELL 
BOOTH, ror Queen Victoria Street, London, E.C. 























| 











i a 


=< Go NOW 
a Straight and Swift 


> 
— And do z00d 
=_—_ to Somebody! 


you would like to help little children of the London Slums who need your help, little 
and two roomed homes, hungry little boys and girls—sickly little boys and 
se send some gift or other to the RAGGED SCHOOL UNION AND SHAFTESBURY 


if 


ripple sin one 
girls—plk 
SOCIETY 
This Sox 
economical relief of their bitter need. 
Will every lo 


iety has had nearly 70 years’ experience of ministering to the physical and spiritual 
° a : 
needs of London’s Poorest Children, and is an expert organisation for the wise and 


er of children help the R. S. U. this year to provide 











— 


CHRISTMAS CHEER 


and to supply the 


WINTE 


R 


NEEDS 


of the helpless little ones of the London Slums? All contributions of money and kind will be 


grate! illy ack 


W ledged by 


SIR JOHN KIRK, J.P., 


Director and Secretary, 


RAGGED SCHOOL UNION, 
32 John Street, Theobald’s Road, W.C. 


. ) 
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You are safe and sure to 












] 
please if you give him a f 
« . y 4 ; 
Clemak Satety Razor, the finest i 
safety razor the wail has ever ! 
known. The 3 
CEMAKS rey 5 1 * 
nn 
Razor 
s is the last word in razor pertection—every day in the year es 
> it is ready to give him a surpassing|y smooth, comfortable i 


> 


shave—he cannot get a scratch, much less a cut—he shaves 
in half the usual time— one outfit will last a lifetime, there 


€ 

e 

£ 
: 


oF 


Is nO constant expense for new blade there ts no 


RMON 
‘ we ae 


erinding or honing expense either. 
Remember the name CLEMAK — refuse 
Imitations—the Clemak m: kes areal 4 present 





peane Aion oO 


eer ee 
PRT REELS 


_ 
ae 


** Made as well and shaves as well as any Guinea Razor.’ 





NY Twel ; 10 6 


OF ALL STORES, GUTLERS, &c 


CLEMAK RAZOR CO., 
17, Billiter Street, London. 
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IN A FEW MINUTES a” 


BY Ge 


WV OU 













ce Millions have proved it true that “‘ Daisy” cures, and cures quickly, the severest 
i attacks of NERVOUS HEADACHE, NEURALGIA, FACEACHE, or 
= TOOTHACHE, — It acts like magic and is wonderfully soothing and refreshing. 


“Daisy” is the standard remedy. During 19 years ** Daisy” has been implicitly 
relied upon by the British public. Medical science knows no better cure. 


All Drug Stores and Chemists sell packets of 20 “* Daisies "* for 1/-; single powders, 
1d. each; or supplies may be had direct from DAISY, L ID. (Dept. 15), Leeds. 


ALEX. LEFEVER (i 7 eo re LONDON ES 























Furnish at Wholesale Prices direct 
from Makers. 





HOME AND EXPORT. 





SPECIMEN 
DINING ROOM 


CARRIED OUT IN JACOBEAN STYLE 


CONSISTING OF 





Verv Massive Solid Oak, Handsomely Carved 
Sideboard, 6. ft wide, with Bevelled Plate 
Overmantel to match. 6 ft. Extending Dining 
Table, Two arm and four small Chairs, 








Twist frames, strongly underframed and up 


holstered in Antique Leather 





FULL CATALOGUE and Guide ‘‘ How to 
Furnish,’’ POST FREE upon receipt of 
card mentioning ‘‘ The Quiver,’’ 
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You may be 
HEALTHY and HAPPY 


and ‘‘always 


MERRY and BRIGHT” 











MOTHER 


be healthy or |} ‘apPY if you are suffer- form its allotted task. To be 
When 


lat Is ¥' our condition to be“ always merry and bright,” you must remove 
he food you eat is being used to all distressing and dangerous symptoms of indiges- 
arrtade ase ngthen your body. ‘The rest of it | tion by taking Mother Seigel’s Syrup. It will 
s undigested in your stomach, fermenting | make you hea thy, active, and strong. Tens of 
an ff gases that pollute your thousands of people in the past forty 
whole system. The existence of bad BY years have found it a safe h misehold 
digestion is seen ina variety of ways. TAKING remedy. To-day it is well known 
You may have pains in the chest and th ssn of homes, in sixteen 
stomach after eating, biliousness, headaches, giddi- | different countries, as a preventive and cure 
ness, sleeplessness, coated tongue, and a poor for all stomach troubles. Get a bottle and try 
appetite. These symptoms are present because | it for your case, 
your stomach is not in condition to properly per- | Every dose is a step towards good health. 


SEIGELS SYRUP 


THE WORLD’S REMEDY FOR 


INDIGESTION. 


healthy and happy, 












































= ——— 
NEW CARPETS 
FoR CHRISTMAS 


BY USING 


HIVE 


CARPET SOAP 


50 YEARS’ SUCCESS. 
The best Gargat Gheaner in the Werte 
R irt fron 























yal Hou 


ah 
7 ‘CHIVERS & CO., Ltd., Albany Works, BATH Sample— Penny stamp. 


2/G croee. 


Complete Sheffield 
- cigseneen Service of 
eves mprises half a 

able and Dessert 


























J.@.GRAveEs Lio. 
SHEFFIELD. 















Just one thing is 
needed to put the 
finishing touch to 
a well-cooked meal. 
The one and only 


H.P. 
SAUCE 


gives that finishing touch which 
makes the meal so enjoyable. 
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2,000,000 SOLD!! 


“KYL-FYRE” Extinguishers 
WHY? 


Because it is the BEST FIRE EXTINGUISHER IN THE WORLD 
es 
ELECTRICAL OUTBREAKS ‘Being a Non-Conductor) 
BURNING PETROL, PARAFFIN, CELLULOID AND ALL 
OUTBREAKS OF FIRE FROM WHATEVER CAUSE. 


“KYL-FYRE ” IS GUARANTEED TO RETAIN ITS 


FULL EFFICIENCY FOR AT LEAST 2Q YEARS. 


Price 5s. each. 


Full Particulars from KYL-FYRE, Ltd., EASTBOURNE. 
London Office: 7 MARK LANE, E.C Manchester Office: 92 MARKET STREET 





















GUARD te testy oF Yourssir avo Fanny 


BY TAKING 


Canis TABLETS 


The timely use of these §.. 
Tablets has prevented * i 
thousands of serious ill- 






a | (RNa ‘Shs ae 


















nesses. They are a 

~ not a _drastic purgative, and are good for 2 DIRECTIONS ‘ETS 
Indigestion, ( tipation, Liver and Kidney Troubles, take: ft Tablets * dey tobe 
also for Giddiness, | latulence round ® 
the heart, and Nervousness. 2” (ood 

They are tasteless, and can be dis- 
solved in a p of tea, coffee, or hot 
water, and do not spoil the flavour. = 

THEY GIVE YOU r SPO THE ” 

THAT BRIGHT BUOYANT FEELING ==. UST ORO? THE 





THEY 
CIVE YOU 
THAT BRICHT 
BUOYANT FEELING. 





<=A\ IN YOUR TEA. 
in Boxes, 1/-. of all Chemists. Ay, WOR corre 
who ca the { wing Whole = 






SANGER'S. F NEWBURY. BUTLER & CRISPE 
W. EDWARDS @ SON, MAY ROBERTS, and 
HOVENDEN'S. POST FREE direct from— 


THE CARNA MANUFACTURING CO., LTD., 110 Strand, London, W.C. 
ALL MESSRS. BOOTS’ 500 BRANCHES STOCK THEM. 
rerecene 


— 
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DONT WEAR A TRUSS 












I 


Cc. E. BROOKS, 375a Bank Bidgs., Kingsway, London, W.C. 





THE GREAT GREY 
Why Grey Hair Is 


( r t ature has ceased to provide the 


PROBLEM. 
NATURE'S OLD AGE SIGNAL 
Ixia Borrr, 3d. 1 for all shades. 
Or bottles, Z/= post free. Try it 1 
L. CHAPINS, COLEBROOKE WOaKS, ISLINGTON (C), LONDON, N 





RED NOSES 


are a disfigurement—a distressing complaint that attracts un 

pleasant attention. Iam daily curing suffere:s of same. I will 

cure you by a simple home treatment at an infinitesimal cost. 

I also have a machine for misshapen or ugly noses. Write me 

in confidence for particulars FREE. Enclose stamp to pay 

postage. — Mr. B. K, Temple (Sfx 39 Maddox Street, 
Regent Street, London, W. 
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PATONS) 
citi 


FOR WARMTH] 
AND WEAR, 
No bought Stockings 
can compare with] 
those knitted at home 
from Paton’'s Alloa 
Knitting Wools, 


conv 
Super 
maximum strength 
PATON’'S ALLOA 
Knitting Wools 

> Stand for Excellence 
= Patterns FREE, Send 


ed 
in ft 





PATON’S 
Alloa, Scotland; 








Try the most etricient Kemedy for 


ASTHMA 


BRONCHITIS, all OPPRESSIONS 
ZEMATONE powneas and CIGARETTES. 
ZEMAT “ a = Qu 's ( * 5 ‘si N ttingham, 








REJUVENATION 


al 21 a. ~ = © 


MEN & WOMEN 








Fs SAGGING NOSE & 
_ , MOUTH LINES 
* DOUBLE CHIN 





DR. HARLAN’S BEAUTY-CUP MASSAGE. 


Dr. Karlan’s 


21 


26 
Cc. J. HARLAN, Neu-Vita Institute, 55-108 
Exchange Buildings. Southwark, London. 























MISTAKEN PEOPLE I HAVE MET 


Il.—The Woman who ‘‘Can’t Bother” 
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Choose your presents with care. 


W Whether you ere receiving or giving the present, what you require is something 
which is really useful, and which will last for an almost indefinite period. 
This is to be found in 


DAISY 


yet: CLEANER. 


which forms an ideal present for those who 
kee] p house or those inte nding to do so. 


It cleans carpets, tapestries, upholstery, cur= 
tains, etc., with less than a quarter of the effort required for sweeping 
and brushing, and they will look much brighter and sweeter than after 
being cleaned in the ordinary way. 

Besides this, more hygienic conditions prevail owing to the fact that all 
the dust is collected instead of part being distributed by the action 


of sweeping. ™ 
(Vacuum g SO Write for Booklet F. 
pn 4 % £ ‘WHO SAID DUST ?’ 

























f ape 
We make a “a range of Models from £2-2-0 to £18-18-0, Of all Ironmongers and House 
hand and ¢ mle ~ctric ally driven. “urnishe rs. 
4 Leaminet Rd., Gravelly 
The Daisy Vacuum Cleaner Co., Ltd., "Hil, Birmingham. 
wy Wool Exchange Bidgs., Strand Arcade, Elphinstone St., 
Modes B, £7 7s. Collins St., Melbourne. Auckland, New Zealand Camp Karachi, India. 
en Finished in Oak or Mahogany 
— 
——_ ThE “GUEEN REGGAE. 
— THE “QUEEN” RECOMMEND 


— AWD TS Prerenneo. sense" MARKING INK 


AND ENCLOSED WITH EVERY BOTTLE NTITLING PURCHASERS TO NAME OR 
FREE E RUBBER STAMP, WITH PAD AND BRUSH sao Ay WITH 1s. SIZE A LINEN STRETCHER AND roe 
100 YEARS’ WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION, Price 6d. and is. Bold by all Stationera. Chemists and Stores, 


WORKS.75,SOUTHGATE ROAOC, 


AYLISS, 


JONES 





rs = FENCING 


RAILING, GATES, &c. 





























AND Oe ; 1 5 Catalogue fr free. 
AYLISS, «00L4§ joy _ WOLVERHAMPTON 
‘N io ©6868) CUtCSSti‘( i & Cannon-Street, LONDON, te a 
By Getting Them Direct from Factory. 
Do you know tl practically dsteads are made in Birmingham ? , Show Roome: 
Why 1 t ther buy on direct from the w ot n’s : oi eg a etiy | 62 MOOR ST. 
new condition? I also supply BEDROOM SUITES, SITTING- S 
ROOM SUITES, SIDEBOARDS, OVERMANTELS, <-., SEN : - 
at very Low ae wable in any way that will suit you. My neice | AY ) _ | j 
ists contain a very large wtment of most recent designs. " ~ WavesT: a3 
ee o 
Prompt pills Packed free. Carriage Paid. i PELL eL 
TISCOUNT FOR CASH, OR PAYMENTS TO SUIT BUYERS’ CONVENIENCE ~Islelcslelstelsicte 
~ Illustrated Price Lists(POST FREF). Zan * 
CHAS. RILEY, Desk 17, Moor Street, BIRMINGHAM. ~ — Special Attention given 
to Export Orders. 








* 
Q.—Vec., 191 xli 
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HARBUTT’S 


PLASTICINE 




















ABSORBED 


in a wonderland of her own creation with a Home 


Modelling Outht of HARBUTT’S PLASTICINE. 


The New PLASTIC ZOO 


Box is a delightful Gilt for Children of all ages. With the special paper 
patterns you can make the animals to stand up, walk or run. The Box has 
i all necessary Tools, Cutters, Rollers, and 
PLASTICINE IN SIX COLOURS Illustrated Book of Instruction 
Price, 5 Post Free, 5 6. 
LISTS OF ALL OUR OUTFITS SENT FREE. 


HARBUTT’S PLASTICINE, LT°-. 27 Bathampton, Bath. 
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CURE THE DRUNKARD 


With or without his knowledge, by a simple 
and inexpensive Home Method, which can 
be administered in Tea, Coffee or Food. 

















> dear to you afflicted by the terrible drink habit, this remarkable drink cure wiil more 
ve you positive proof of the wonderful cures effected by this remecy fact, w 
pportunity of testing it tree of charge. Even with the trial pack 
t; it thout fear of detection, and is quite taste 
recent testimonial, No, 1 y 








een a fice 
with you Write to-day for a free 


ent time he a re rra il t lo 
test al and hundreds of other « 
It now rest fre enclosing stamp for 
REE postage test it for yourself. We will send a free trial, instructior t klet 
test to all who write to-day. Do it now; to-morrow will bring the 
rer y ‘ rrespondence strictly confidential 


The WARD CHEMICAL CO., 597 Century House, 205 Regent St., London, W. 


HOES SAUCE 


Don’t long for another person’s appetite; use 
Hoe’s Sauce and have a good one of your own. 







































sINTMENT 


The most marvellous 
preparation ever 
manufactured for 
Roughness of Skin, 
Cracked and Chapped 
Hands, Abrasions, Chafes, 
Tender Feet, ete. 
It is pleasant to use, 
gentle in action, and 
instantly effective. 
May be used on the 
most tender skin. 


as SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
fui) 6d. & 1/- 
\ogee/ (Trial Tin, 2d.) 

A 

NIMS Manufactured by 
THE RUBWEL CO., PENDLETON, MANCHESTER, 


















THERE IS A STYLE, STRENGTH 
and durability about Dryad Furniture 
which you cannot find elsewhere. It is 
made to last, and will not go out of shape, 
because it is built upon strong wood and 









cane frames and properly woven together 
without nailed-on strips or plaits, which 

















come loose and tear the clothes. 
See the name ‘DRYAD"’ is on the chair. 


BOOK OF DESIGNS post free from the 
maker, 12 dept., Dryad Works, Leicester. 
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GRAVES GRAMOPHONES 


It's not only the words, but it's the way a song is sung that does the business. The GRAVES Gramo. 
phone gives you all the little turns and touches which are the very life and soul of the songs 
exactly as they come from the lips of the singer, and are given with all their original humour and sparkle 


YOU NEARLY SPLIT YOUR SIDES WITH LAUGHING. 





Our 1912 oy e Model } the higt 
1 ( i perfect triump! 1 
hanism. The accumulated experience of 
yea f i i trated in tl ignificent 
ment, a ull that Bra Enterprise, and Capital can do to 
pro led has been put into the 


Graves 1912 niatioee Model. 
Gramornonr with TEN 


WE DELIVER. .....:. :0in Disc RecoraS elections, 
Carriage Paid t r Lor f or 5/-N t ! 4 


of S/- after : H s r ty for a ry Bargain 
wrt } i new 
at fir he finest talent in I anch of musical a 
THE : CABINET | ff urked Dark Oak, br 

a ta Art M Pane Powertul 
Si ts Moto r ke I a 1 1 i 

H 4 

ar H R » 
t ' M " 
ALL GRAVES GRAMOPHONES «ax 1 ex ely on 
t} irr rit v 
sp + ; = ‘The 








“se Machine 


COMPLETE CATALOGUE FREE. WRITE NOW. ol 
AF : , Quality. 


r ‘ Disc 2/- t B tor « se 
IMPORTANT. «:, everywhere 
The asost extensive £4000 Selections Poet I 


J. G. GRAVES Lro. SHEFFIELD. 


’ 








POLISH fienuotheed 


For BOOTS & SHOES. 


Tins, 34.. 64. and is. hi 6a &1-; post free for 
To be obtained at all Boetmakers, &e x Td. &1 a. F.H PROSSER & Co. Ltd. Spring 
Manufacturer, G. H, NELSON, Clarke Rd., Northampton Hill BIRMINGHAM i 

on ee Oe OO Oe OO 
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A MARVELLOUS 


Invention for 


THE DEAF. 


Write to-day for Booklet 
Explaining how the Deaf can now hear. 


It does not matter what the cause of your Deafness (unless you were born 
deaf), you can hear with this wonderful appliance as well as others, 

Age is no barrier, nor the length of time you have been deaf. Mr, 
R. G. Smith, of Tottenham, was deaf for 24 years, and can now hear as 
well as anybody. We can give positive proof of hundreds of similar 





ca Ss. 

“The Murray Ear Drum” makes low sounds and whispers 
plainly heard. A miniature Telephone for the Ear—invisible, easily 
cdjened. and entirely comfortable. Thousands sold. 

People aftected with this distressing complaint are invited to write for valuable Booklet, fully descriptive of this wonderful 
and ; vet simple inve which enables the deaf to hear, and also contains convincing proof of its efficacy from users in 
il f life. If you are deaf or know anybody who is deaf, write for this Booklet. It costs nothing; we send it free 
to anyone on receipt of stamp to pay postage. 


THE MURRAY CO.,195, Century House, 205, Regent Street, London, W. 





































SELF-FILLING 1X. &. Powell, sq, writ ‘Dp t post 
NTAIN PEN. ith *Silkrite.” Itequa y ma free / 
F z eens es eas PACH! 
5 Years’ 
Guarantee. 





The “SILKRITE 7 Ree OU 





wri 


Herts., An 
Send me six “more.” 


The LEEDS BARCAIN CO. ‘| , 5 Richmond Rd., Leeds. 











are worn in all 
anes of Society. 


In ever land where smart clothes are 
n « nt or where economy is 
esired. They “Double the Life of 
Your Corsets,”” and now that fashion 
mn figure, they are more 


ever, for they gently re 


hips, and at the same time 

ve tl 2 correct hape of the 

reven tall broken supports. 

They Cannot Rus st, because they contain 
ro vanced which has 






ws iten for purposes ol 






SOLD BY ALL DRAPERS. 




















— — — mm EEE a 


Loge toe ~~ |, 
For general use —— 


34- stamps. 




















The ‘Allenburys’ Diet is a complete and easily digested 

Food. It is pleasant to take, readily assimilated and 

speedily restorative. Whilst helping the system to re- 

cover its tone and vigour, it forms an ideal food for 

general use. Prepared from rich milk and whole 
wheat in a partially predigested form. 


Made in a Minute — add boiling water only. 









Of Chemists 


1/6 & 3/- 


per tin. 





Allen 8 Hanburys Ltd. 
Lombard St., London, E.C. 


D.42. 











Model Makers to the Admiralty, the Principal Railway Companies, etc. - 


MODEL RAILWAYS. 





be : ~t . 
. : ; " ‘ > 
\< -- i a 
_ : 2g ' i Ad eae ~ _ > ~u® Ed ty 2 44 
The above illustration is an untouched photograph from one of the many sent us by delighted purchasers of our Models. 


There is nothing so fascinating and instructive as a Model Engine. It is the best present for a boy, affording endless amusement 

OUR NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, No. 42 (just published) gives full particulars and prices a 
Engines, etc., of all kinds Locomotive, Horizontal, Vertical, Hot Au, Electric, Marine, etc. Scale Model 
Coaches, Wagons, and all Rolling Stock. 

British Railway Stations, Signals, Bridges, Eneine Sheds, etc. 
Scale Model Permanent Way and Points in Tinplate and our well-Anown Rustiess Steel. 
Electric Lighting Plant, Boat Motors, Dynamos, Accumulators, etc. 
Clyde-Built Racing Steam and Electric Boats. 


FREE to “ The Quiver” Readers on receipt of 2d. for postage. 


CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD, *"°xtis25°°" SCOTLAND. 
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The mapnaet 
sound 
is magnified. 













DEAFNESS| 


} 





ory 1088, 2 iy be re r the Deaf if they 
tt Aur ne th nderful little 
p ooket telephone wv m fies the slightest sound and 
1 ear. 
The “ AURIPHONE P 
f deatness; in fact, it Ps ;. 
successful w e has failed. Fullest par- ey 
ticulars are f et, t free on application, 
Send tor it to r ¢ time at our offices for a 





FREE _DEMONSTRATION. 
AURIPHONES, LTD. 19 Walter House, 418- ox] Strand, London. 


Entrance Bedford Stre 


cr cAUTION: SEE TOM RE WAME ON EVERY BOX.- 























——— 
Satisfactory i 
ory in ANY Shape 

cement in every shape—in the particular shape you high standard of excellence and passes the same 
Select to wear that is the main poml about Stringent tests at the end of manufacture, 

ices PESCO Underw: ir for you 

Mode ie j For this reason of reliability PESCO is 
r' it means you can depend on PESCO popular at home and abroad—for this 
always and absolutely in whatever style or reason PESCO is sold by all good drapers— 
texture or size purchase, for each for this reason we ask you to personally 
PESCO ga t subscribes to the same experiment with PESCO Underwear now, 





oS PESCO is oht Write to-day forAutumn 
all weights of W Patterns interesting 
Silkk & W, ‘ | booklets and names otf 
Gentlem, ( nearest PESCO Agents 

i) Every get ‘ to the sole makers. 
, be raplaced © Sound eo PETER SCOTT & CO., Ltd. 
shrink (Dept. 8), Manulacturers, 

Hawick, N.B. 
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BI ra "S$ Custard 


as a Hot Sauce for 
puddings or pies. 
You prepare the BIRD’S 


Custard in the usual way, and 
serve at once while HOT. a [ 
( 4 Sia\t 


This rich Creamy Sauce 
transforms the plainest pud- | _ 
ding into a delightful treat s Mf Ps 

; , wo faek Ss =| aw 
and gives the finishing touch Ye 1 
ince Pies . Vim 


to Mince Pies 


The children simply 
love it poured over hot stewed Prunes. 














Christmas is Coming!| |} The Old en 
PRESENTS for MEN. 


W hat can be me 
distressing than to Gnd 
All new. All useful. Prices 
from threepence to a guinea. 



















one’s hau getting thin 

and thinner You 
have tried lots of 
thing but have been 


Send a Post Card for Lists. very disappointed. 


THIRD HAND PATENTS, Ltd., 
Dept. 77, 361-363 City Road, London, E.C. 


} NOW WE 
WANT 
YOU 











CHARMING - XMAS :- GIFTS. 


Sa ALLEN-BROWN’S 















ENGLISH VIOLET a 
posi- 
\ PERFUME. — 
: - STOPS FALL- 
ING HAIR. 
In pretty bottles, dainvily packed, from others. It 
post free 19, 29, 5 3, 106. ss Kill 
+ diene f re Cause us 
Siove & Handkerchief Cases, Veii nvet erms and 

Rolls, Old Sussex Pot-Pourri, © . 
Special Guinea Half-Guinsa bacilli. Going to the rools 
mas Hampers. On » na of the ha which at stim 
WRITE FOR DAINTY satatedhiatdlibnnit ulat nd strengthens 
XMAS LIST, POS 
a oo | IT PRODUCES SOFT, SILKY, LUSTROUS TRESSES. 








The Misses ALLEN BROWN. Violet Nurseries. 


HENFIELD, Sussex , | Tue Eccuossa Manuracturinc Co., Bishorston, Bristol 
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for cleaning Silver. Electro Plate &c. 


Goddard's 


PlatePowde 


Sold everywhere. 6! I 26 & 46. 





mf 
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THE LEAGUE OF LOVING HEARTS 


By THE EDITOR 


HAVE not been worrying readers unduly present year. The Christmas holidays yi 
about the League of Loving Hearts soon be upon us, and my experience is that, 


for the last few months, as there have been large part of our funds comes in_ between 


so many 


other claims. But I must point this and Christmas. I shall accordingly be 


out that we close our books on December 31, | watching my post with an anxious eye theg 


and we have still a great way to go before next few days and weeks. 
we reach the totals of past years. Will you kindly send me 


I notice that a number of members have to help to maintain these ten splendid 


not yet renewed thei subscription for the institutions: 


Dr. BARNARDO’s HomEs, Stepney Causeway, E. 

RaGGED Scuoot Unton, 32 John Street, Theobald’s Road, W.C. 

Cuurcu Army, 55 Bryanston Street, W. 

SALVATION ARMY (Social Work), Queen Victoria Street, E.( 

Miss AGNES WestTon’s Work, Royal Sailors’ Rest, Portsmouth. 

THE Quren’s HospiTaL FOR CHILDREN, Hackney Road, Bethnal Green, E, 
Lonpon City Mission, 3 Bridewell Place, E.C 


ORPHAN WORKING SCHOOL, 73 Cheapside, E.C 


CuurcH OF ENGLAND SocieTY FOR PROVIDING HOMES FOR WAIFS AND STRAYS, 


Old Town Hall, Kennington Road, S.F 


British HOME AND HOSPITAL FOR INCURABLES, 72 Cheapside, E.C. 














OURNVILLE 
The COCOA deLuxe 


Mee opinion ranks Bournville Cocoa very high, for its perfect 
. ’ : of ope ; 4 

purity and digestibility, due to careful selection of the cocoa 

beans used, and scrupulous cleanliness in the airy, healthy work- 

rooms where it is made. 





“Ry T , h Bes 99 LY. 
. y lest the Best 
73° a 3-lb. Tin has 
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EASE & COMFORT 


IN THE WASH. ai 
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FRUTOL SOAP 


CONTAINS OLIVE OIL 





Frutol Soap is the outcome of long study of Scientific 
Soapmaking. To justify its existence it must demonstrate 
to its users that not only is “* Fruit Oil” Soap every bit as 
good as soap containing animal fats, but just a bit better— 
better for the skin—better for the clothes. Frutol Soap 
contains no harsh or strong ingredients. It is a wonderful 
and speedy cleanser, giving extra ease in the washing of 
cloches—extra comfort in their wear. 


FRUTOL SOAP IS ABSOLUTELY 
FREE FROM ANIMAL FAT. 








The name LEVER on soap is a guarantee of Purity and Excellence. 


LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, 





PORT SUNLIGHT. 
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For WEAKNESS 


and 


AN/EMIA 


Women, 
Children 
2) and 
so) Men. 







A fortnight’s treatment of Iron ‘ Jelloids’ makes all the difference, 


NDREW WILSON e:—“Impoverished blood can be made rich | O 
* Jelloi the iost effective and desirable treatment tor \namia S 


lent tonic, and may be taken with ant 


Pale cheeks, bloodless lips, breathlessness, a general feeling of 
weariness and depression of spirits are sure signs that you necd 


Iror Jelloids 
F THE RELIABLE TONIC 


‘ ribe ny le \ I | 
| b l eading I’hysicians and favourably revie 


thir to be able to say w ith meanin Wishi 


recommend them to everyone and show my face as a living testis 


A site S trial (price 1/1}) will convince you. 





HOW IRON ‘JELLOIDS’ ARE SOLD. COUPON 139 e 








For Children Iron ‘Jelloids’ No. or. , 
rice 1/14 & 2/6 A fortnight’s treatment 
For Adults Iron ‘Jelloids’ No. ty ‘ 
rice 1/1} & 29 ti si 
Tonic for Men Iron * ge og con- . 
taining Quinine, No. 2a, Price 11) & 293 THE ‘JELLOID’ CO. «> 
FROM ALL CHEMISTS. 76 Finsbery Pavement, London, E.C 
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**Noel gazed with perplexity at the wand. ‘It’s a courting stick,’ returned Mr, Sawne, 


explicitly "Page 100 





VOL. XLVIII., No. 2 





| igo I wa stirring the 
pudding ! 
His little black 1 rasped in an equally 
he rming his task with 
‘ | | the negro cook, but 
essive of rage rather than jollity Other 
ere cluster n the caboose, the 
of 1 hip out on the 
t k of from Liverpool to 
Yor] | taken a turn at the 
hough it had been 
jurer’s w ummoned up tor 
different _ \ Yorkshire hall 
St. Ge e Dragon stamping 
pot-mal . a Devonshire 
it hiding the hams 
Hit ( 1 1 ] j overhead ; al 
Bloomsburt 1 1 I vith three genera 
- ered 1 ( ristmas together 
not the only 
: 
;: ed no smiles 
l ne, that of a girl 
1 t ‘ oil-lamy 
i Iie face with a 
in ul thing in 
3 ted after the 
to many cye 
private VISION 5 
ent to smile, 
() | could compare 
tive abby vown 
ne, ‘ t cor r grace within 
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NOEL 


The Story of a Christmas One Hundred Years Ago 


By K. L. MONTGOMERY 


The monkey, released, had made a leap 


which dispersed the pudding - stirrers ; 
already they were passing along the salt- 
encrusted decks to saloon or cabin. The 


couple who had seemed to share a mood of 


eravity found themselves near each other. 


rentleman paused, with one of those 


rhe g 
sweeping bows that were “the thing’ in 
times when England sat up o’ nights, lest 


the French should land betore morning. 
‘Good tidings, Miss Wynter! The cap- 

tain that I may hope to wish you a 

Merry Christmas in New York!” 

the glint of the foam racing past the 

ship, a smile at 

face, but, it seemed, at the speaker’s voice 


SAVS 


By 


showed iast on the girl’s 


rather than for his news 


‘Christmas has never been kind to me, 


Mr. Willoughby. I have learned to dread 
«Ag 

Dread your namesake—your- god- 
father The young man’s smile was 
a Caress, 

Yes. I was born two days_ before 
Christmas, and my mother said I was her 
Christmas gift, and called me Noél.”” The 


to a Christmas wind 


‘On that Christmas 


virl paused, listening 


tluting in the rigging 


Day I was left motherless, and two years 
after fatherless on Christmas Eve. Some 
fatality is attached to Christmas for me; 
1 don’t remember one that has not cost 
me tears, even ’’—a dimple touched her face 












ith sunshine—‘“‘ if it were only the carrier 


be snowed up, and the doll from London- 


} 

forthcoming 
treatment lor a 

young Willoughby declared * But, for in 


tance, what misfortune did last twenty 


n not 


Scurvy eodfather !”’ 


, 


fifth of December bring you 
Noé! stretched out a round arm from 
her cloak; even without the dim light, 
Willoughby knew the scar seaming it from 
wrist to elbow 
My last Christmas present,’ she said, 


half merrily. ‘‘ The house I was in caught 
fire, and nearly all I possessed in the world 
burnt 

in your cabin told me 
a child.” 
There 


One of the ladies 
that you were burnt in saving 


Yes,”’ the girl owned slightly. 


hardl danger, but this arm got 
orched 
In the darkness and the flying lights, a 
hand touched the rl lips, with the 
eagerness of three-and-twenty, kissed the 


mark which no mere scorch had left. 
Noél 
you! I loved you from the first moment I 


angel of goodwill to men I love 


saw you on this deck 
’s baby, 


free Be my Christmas gift—say 


Liverpool, holding 
ebody to set the mother’s hands 
you love 


Mi Wynter, are you here Half a 


zen children are creaming themscelve 
black in the face, and their mammas black 
th despair, for want of you If you don’t 
us to re-enact the Massacre of Inno- 
you'll come below ! 
Maurice Willoughby suppressed something, 
t a Christmas wish, in his throat he 
on which Noi tood was empty 
tless invader \ offering him a 


ot Yet the wind in the rigging to 


ears had a cheer note whistling of 

rry Christmases to come, when the old 

| e in Hampshire should once more have 
tress, and the day which a girl once 

ed hould be 1 cl is for him, the 

rest anniversary in the whole round year 
Down in the oon Sir Koger ce 

( ( I be et afoot by ome 
ined merrymaker; but the dancers, 

h with an invisible host chass¢ing and 
ettli beside him, made dull work of 

t Noél Wynter t among them; ina 
ner of the close, d lighted space she 
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Mrs. 


fan as the 


Sherwood, 


enjoyed 
Children.”’ 
them from breaking into the 
roars achelor East 

board likened to those of a Beng: 
them to hsten to a low 
supernatural ; yet No 


that she was ac m- 


up on invidious 


To he 


to quiet 


Spoilt 
dance, 
which a | Indian « 
lure 
bordered on the 
was hardly aware 
mething new had tou 


usually looking out on life wit 


plishing it. Sx 
the face, 
a spectator’s detachment ; miles k 


hitherto 





with personal gladness trange t 


them, grey eye hy as though fearing 


let what was in them be too easily read 


“Miss Wynter—you 


‘Sir Roger, 


sing 
making 
lacked in merriment, had come to an en 
someone turned to 
Master Jacky and Miss 
suggestion of bed, loudly seconde 
posal ; even if the Woon | 

bird in No 





up, the 


welcomed the chance of voicing the exultar 
in he The sailor whose fiddle had led t 
dancers stood aiting to pla the t 


Missy 
* pomenhn 


Master Jacky 


should indicate 


On the deck, where a fog was beginning t 
close in, Willoughby fancied for a mor 
that familiar carols were 1 I LCTOSS 
erey Atlantic, faintly at first, then clearer 
but no village waits had the trick ol 
golden tones as those drawi ne liste 
to the saloon threshold Yet ‘Good K 


Wenceslas" was followed by “ As Jos 


was a-walking,” and it in turn with “ Lis 
listen, lordi for all t Ol 
they were doing on lantern-lit, snowy 
or in homesteads ruddy with yvul 

a world behu thre ip, 1 I 
clinging tos rtau from all tI 


and home 
Faith, 


oothing the say ( 


twould do for a picture of ‘M 


oulder tre t ompa t 
the inge!r spoilt ¢ Cl 
poraril ul ke othe ( 
weet sounds, 1 tled » 
Madonna as tl t e had se ( 
the Grand | I the com] n 
voung 1 ! l th 
sc1ousme t! t t 





the eagerness of three-and-twenty, 
» mark which no mere scorch had left.’’ 


ition glad as Christmas bells, sounded cheerily, 
nack !”’ weeter for each echo 
h the Spoilt “ Nowell, Nowell, Nowel ' 
t sweet Flora’s Born is the King of Israel! 
gh spirits. Willoughby advanced. Not all the Spoilt 
ntly about Children in Christendom, endowed with 


the singet twenty-tiger lung power, should keep him 


wed that Nocl from claiming the slim singing creature at 
ip’s tyrants; the final bar. The carol was unfolding its 
rendered last verse : 
lor an “Then k 
ountry, before Sing pra 
the unknown Phat hath 
he refrain, Ah! what was that ? Confused cries and 


9) 










trampling feet above, a crash, a strange 
quiver through the ship’s every timbe1 
@)) lech all 
Up into the air, chill as with an unseen 


presence 


poured the } 
brave with the bravery 
that the 


sentences about an iceb¢ 


runs coole! 


of the fog had launched 1 


brief orders from the ci 
ilf-awakened 
dar} 


id t 


through the 
breath of c 
hovering nea! 


1 
uOUSI\ 


iostly 


Wor 
any sailorman, Willoug! 


Lil¢ 


of its night’s work 


boats representing 
with the second of them 


was rising stealthily uj 


} 

pushed his way back 

ind children being } 
Noél ! 
Almost the last, the 


tanding 
Childien and their faint 
round at the te] i} 
Take het | I 
Follow me, then ! 
Che boats seemed full 
for all Jacky and 
down into their mother 
\ ind the « { 
1 ive hi K1I 
( elle coul 
] qd herseil ripyp 
Dearest ! 


voice 
r the ‘ 
t er conqueror, 1 ( 
1 
| T 7 4 
1th ] l ( 
, 
! 
| ‘ 

‘ little ] } 
\ to the ite! 
even roo 

\ 
\ ith one ( 
1 captal i 
| in 


children, 


as though 


assenger:rs, pale bu 
of the British blood 
Hasty 


at under cove! 


iO! danger 
rg, th 

tself upon the vessel 
iptain, the crying ot 
tumult 
In that 
old of the adversary 


sounded 
<ness, which 
to witness the finis 
king as effectively a 
iby helped to lowe 
the last chance, but 
on the wate! 
the ship’s si 
the w 


ed torward., 


through 


girl he 


sought 


too absorbed in soothing the Spoilt 


mother, to look 


ing 


oacning 


nage the children ! 
but there was room 

Flora were handed 
arms. Noél, Wil 


reluctant cnoug 


d never falter 
1 a love unl 
t last was brok« 
tcl r, rose ( 
Ol wave | t 
l I ( ( cl 
Upon the ¢ | 
iven over to 
1 ngs of the 
tre 
© tne il 
it illin ( i 
Nocl, Willo 
tii elves to star 
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Christma 
Noél 


two words dully, a 


coppel sunt 
had sat 


fallen on h 


she 


wh n 
Willoughby 


for hu 


back, 


place 
the oars 
greater dist 


from deat] 


continent 
childless hor 
to sk 


of pain 





l ( ‘ ( 
and inland iidren t 






Day ! 


Wynter tound herself repeating 


he watched a burnish, 
All night 


trance which ha 


ising Over a steely sea. 


numbed in the 


ra those around had held her 
he would have sprung to rescy 

Ing Out that there wa 
tretching wild hands to g 


distance and 
lives Snatched 
| to it. No 
blue braver 

lous that the light 
to many a home in 


I] 


*" ever 
nd lildren to hithert 
i release trom the prison-hous 


ppiness to others 


iad cleft 





ing but a 
nto leader 


your musi 
to Over- 
to stl 
ct I ! with thei 


i¢ On Ol OTTOW, ON a 


iven 


cart the cmres 


umult had broken out 
upwards it 
cked crew 
hing vapours 
1 columns oft the sea 

to them No such trim craft 
G iv, now down in th 

it time yester- 
iulk, and patched as t 
rer, proclaimed b 
Arctic whaler, but 


ld have beer 


eve \ man, weather 
ke du had com 
\ \ reck of 


c on board 

1 hot cotte iad restore 

\ tel kv and Miss Flora 
they clung persistently 

1. heard thei 


rope, Willoughby swung himself up; the next moment Drawn by 
wa to a dozen outstretched hands.”’ W. H. Margetson 
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verted moral, reaped the reward rhe the mainmast that was sprung before | 
which fell at last on the little chattering sold it me, the winter work would have be, 

was grateful, before Noél realised well begun a month ago, an’—wa-ll, I gypes 

that the whaler captain was standing before from your face, it’s putty casy to tell whe 
you'd ha’ been, if the sea hadn't been as 


Putty spry team, I ¢ ;!’? he drawled, smooth as ‘lasses this morning finis} 





indicating Jacky and Flora being borne away the captain gallantly 
by an intrepid sailor, ‘‘ Not their mother, The numbness, which had mercifyl] 
be you?” deadened Noél’s senses, lasted long 





he girl gathered the children into the parlour for 
a bed-time story ot Santa Claus’’—p. 10”) W.H. & 


Any more of on board ? ” Christmas |) together, scattered t 
\r more the girl echoed languidly no more, the | t Indian compelled 
Parents or that,’’ explained the captain travel to Boston in the stage-coach wit 
No, I was travel r alone ’’—the voice Spoilt Children, Good Little Emily | 
ed over the word from hencetorth so up her face to Noél tor a k uncons 
true to cousins, in Cardinal in at the hudder w 1 the ri 
Maine uppre With relict sh the fa 
Do tell!’ ejaculated the seaman. ‘ Why, Lace van the pain of a mation 
I’m from Cardinal myself. Got as putty a be pared her  hencetorth, — th 
rm as there is on thi inful earth; we vhich tl ounded creature ¢! 5 
Maine men are mostly amphibious, plough at Jeast in rd amon trangers 


I the field turn ! Wa-ll there trange land 
deaconed me ove! Yet tiie first ink | i 


] 


he town ”’ 
med her 
n he 
he saw 
vin’ into port 
ir goin’ 


' ly +’ 
Olic, it 


0] ‘Let all 


NOEL 


ig to New England, 
id ceased to be a 
\zariah Sawne, cap- 
voiced the 
the 
the 
remarked he 


Skinner let a 


Rhodory, 
from 
up to 


icon 
anyone, saint 
orty-barrel sperm 


,”? 


ist of having won 
to parties or 
up t’ve not 
for 
things 
Bible 


laven't anythin’ 


dretful on't 


the Lord,’ the 
lks 1 

bellers, and when 
vd think they was 
ile that 


oonlight retlection 


no one in 


he hope which at 
ey eves, at eve©ry 


ong been shrouded 


no spar had evet 
e licaheth Godwin, 
ts of the sea the 
1 ed away lived 


er faithful heart 


ust be, nourished 

Hannah, Noél’s 
iret of herbs to 
te and = colour 


a handkerchict 
to distil oil ; 


( to wear the 

f coral and amber 
her a dose ot that 
The ch on each 
id put on living 

! soberer green tol 
n, and now stood 


Cousin Hannah 


itan ancestors, had 
ul a good ‘ ruie’ 
ling; the children 


ot mummers and 


e herself revolved 
tree otf candles and 
er on the /:licaheth 

When the Singing 

ck of the old 


OO 


songs as Lot Lothbury was of pies, the time 
folk off month and 
left thirty-one in the pantry for him,” 


his women went for a 
she 
did not flinch from proposing the old carols. 

Azariah Sawne came to the rescue when 
heathenish ”’ 


they were pronounced “ real 


by the more “ sot ’’ singers. 
‘““Wa-ll, I’m a 
drawled, *‘ blue in the dye, forzin’o, but this 


King Wenceslas, 


good chapel man,” he 


fury a king, seemed quite 
a good man, and Joseph and Mary are in 
Seriptur’. Guess likely the feller who wrote 
about Dives settin’ around upon a sarpint’s 
knee, hadn’t never seen a sarpint, an’ the 
moral impossibility of sech doin’s, but there’s 


nothin’ agin ‘ Nowell’ anyway; real putty 


music an’ Gospel truth!’ and Mr. Sawne 
lounged off, humming : 
* Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell 


Christmas Eve once more. Fastening pale 
bayberry wax to the first 
Maine, Noél 


stood alone in the best parlour, the shouts 


green candles of 


Christmas tree ever seen in 


of children sledding in the moonlight and 
Hannah the 


powerless to overtone the sighing voice sent 


Cousin chanting in kitchen, 


by the far-away Atlantic to a sighing heart. 


Feverishly, gallantly working, to shun 
thoughts threatening overwhelming in their 
became aware of 
Azariah threshold. 


** Dress it out with notions and light them 


bitter-sweet floods, she 


Sawne on the 
ar little contraptions, the young ones will 
be ’mazin’ tickled !”’ 

Che 
threadbare, 


discussed 


had 


Sawne 


been 
still 
evidently approach- 


Christmas tree 
and M1 
The plum-pudding was 


lingered. 


Cousin Hannah never sang : 


“ Princes, this clay shall be ur bed, 
In spite of ill vour towe 


ing a crisis. 


Noél 
the 


culinary moments. 
herselt for 


unless at great 
would the 
half-hour. 

‘Is there any 


*“Wa-ll!” Mr 


have visitor to 


next 
news, Mr. Sawne ? 


Sawne twirled an object 


which he had brought in with him—a 
slender stick, some eight feet long, blossom- 
ing into a trumpet-like opening at either 
end. ‘Heard mebbe of a Britisher 


comin’ here 


“An 
“ia.” 


! What's 


returned Mr. Sawne ; 


his name 
“William 
In the horsefair to Endlicott I was, 
young fellet 
‘Where did ye get that you’re hummin’ 

that ar carol ‘ Nowell’ ‘twas; it’s real catchy, 


Englishman 


Loby 


when a came up, an’, s’s he, 
















Down in Singin’ School, Cardinal way, 
I; ’nd ‘Cardinal,’ s’s he, ‘is there a 
( inal down het nd had a peck o 


questions more ready to shell out, but Old 
Man Peabody came up about the mare, and 

allers does think he has all eternity 
head of him when he bargains, so I kinder 
lost Loby, though I sold the mare putty 
fair,”’ 

Noél had turned back to the tree, the 
park of hope which had glimmered among 
the Past’s grey ashes already dead. 

Noél, I want you should put this up 
ng them ar fixin’s!” 

Mr. Sawne had singularly large feet, and 
clit tep he took towards the girl brought 
him alarmingly neat Noel gazed with pet 
lexity at the wand tendered by him. 
What is it 
It’s a courting stick,’’ returned M1 


Sawne explicitly My mothe n’ her 


mother before her had it, and I never i\\ 
the woman before whose fingers I wanted 
to give one end of it into Jes’ say ‘ Y« 


I don’t know as I care havin’ it round 


iny more; it’s mor cunlosity I brought 

along to-night to sorter break the ice 
We can do with the first half of it ] 
uess !”’ 


realised Mr. Sawne 


Noél gasped as she 
formal proposal With a glance at thi 
ooer, long and thin as the passion-conductor 
through which Puritan lovers at opposite 
es of the hear in their day had ived 


the proprieties, she fairly turned and_ fled 
the first laugh which perhaps Christmas Eve 


had ever heard from het 


coming without 
ud to Mr. Sawne’s ear 
oast was clear when, with the sledder 
‘home, Noél went down among tl 
Droning reminders to royalty still testified 
Conceal 


rption, 


to Cousin Hannah's ab 


the tree behind a screen of Spanish leathe1 


h had made the ive in the Va 
} thie irl thered the children ) 
the irlour for erbread and, on 1 pl 
tf Christmas Ive bed-time story of Santa 
Clau 
More lke a Mado i than ever she t 
1 i Shadow G dajo lays upon the 


es of hi Virgin Mothers, smiling 


twithstandi revealed in grey eve 
nappin pine-knot Lips miled. but 
eyes iw nothing Dut a vision in t 
lights, a face that was none of the 


te-bearded saint, but young, handsome 
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bronzed \ 


flames leap 


teller, as had 


| 


m tl 


hout 


cre 1S 


1c SHOW 


from lhe 


‘* Here’s son 


vou better 


Maurice 
My lite 


at ¢ 


1! 


Cc ¢ 


ardu i 
back tre 


arol 


your lip 


] 


just 


he l 
J 
I 


you! 


| 


mits 


¢ 


tart 


put the 
>\ He L\ 
boat 


wt qu 1 


bound, and 


a> ¢ 
lV i 


ather t 


0 CC} 
| 
ressed 
\« Lae 
«ttl cl 
eve! 
What ( 





varkled 
i Mer 
wa 
1 
Cal 
al ( 
il i 
1 ‘ 
pue 
ling’ ¢ 
( el 
\ 1 
rr { 
cl 


t irt 


santa ¢ 


rush ot 


I 


moment 


me, No 





cold 


her, unheeded b 


tinkle 


| 


all 


made 


the story. 


\ 


ot! 


before 
Cous 


laus!’’ and M1 


Sawne 


mebbe’jl Suit 


d 













+ 


sleighbells 
A suddey 
in! Cousin 


S draw] 


lor as s| 


her, lover 


In Ne 


hildren’s 


you wer 

















dusk of Christmas 


four girls were standing 


in upper window of one 
oldest 
Idest house—in 


ide town of 


if not 
the un- 
Asherton. 


guessed 


houses 


t once have 


you would prob 


ited to say which pos 


good looks. 


matter 


share of 
ion would very 


with the exception ol 


se fair hair was still in 


engaged to be married 


from sixteen to six-and 
minds were as fresh as then 
double 
ef charm, for it 


est thing in the world to 


ll, this freshness 


would 


ieir profiles. 
rts were necessary here 
Hearts of 
rebelled 


lapsed incontinently. But 


my old house. 

t have cither 
Misses ( hristopher could 
Ibare carpets and worn-out 
yin the face of poverty 
the 
Which was all very delight 
doubted 


e amid drabbest ot 


hh it 


must be 
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by J-J BELL 


whether such care-free behaviour was invari- 
ably gratifying to their only brother John, 
their mother 
had been 


who, since their father’s death 
had died about the time 
their sole support in material affairs. Brother 


Same 


John, whose daily occupation consisted in 
flogging a dying old horse in the shape of 
the decaying business inherited from his 
father, would fain have seen his sisters take 
life a little more seriously—not because he 
was a morose individual, but simply be- 
cause he feared the future for their sakes. 
Nor it that 
On the contrary, they made money go as 
far as any healthy girls could have done ; 
but none of them had ever attempted to 


was they were extravagant. 


make money come, from any distance long or 
short, and none evinced the slightest inclina- 
tion to earn an honest penny. ‘Oh, never 
the house, John,” 


* Pon’t worry about money. 


mind about they would 


say. Business 
is sure to improve In spite of what you Say, 


you dear old growler! And we've always 


enough for food and raiment fit.” No 
doubt John ought to have driven them 
forth to work. Only John didn't. 

It has been remarked that three of the 
virls—Maud, Mabel, and Annabel, to name 


them—were engaged. Here again they had 


shown a fine disregard of sordid matters, 
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for 


admirable 


the chosen men were 


fellows, 


while young 


their worldly fortunes 
» be summed 


John himself was engaged, and one 


were t 
pects.” 
can imagine better than describe his hope- 
the Yet 


more 


up in the word “ pros- 


hours circumstances. few 
held 
John had tried to sell 


any cffers he 


less 


in 
homes kindly happiness. 
the old house, but 


received had been too wretched 


eed 


Uncle James 


don’t say you're not our 
!’ Isobel 


long-lost 
104, 


cried ’’ |). 


to make a change to a smaller residence in 
in way profitabl Phe house had long 
ceased to be “situate in the best part ot 
th tow Quite 1 ntly a small but 
pretentious-looking hotel had been erected 
( It appeared to exist by the 
( f freshments, billiards, and midday 
dinners for commercial travellers; an over 
l l tomer wa ira \ 

was at the door of the hotel that the 

f irls were izing « this Christma 
J lor several days they had taken con 
ible interest in a little old man’s com 

] nd om Mabel Lin econd eldest 
had been first in arousing this interest by 
tention to ft melancholy and 

| 1 ) of the litary figure passing 
( tre | ( ) with Annabel 

( i him l re nhlore meckn 

id | me than Cl 
* Surely he isn’t ig to stay in that 





wretched hotel over Christmas,” she said 
on her return, and her sisters groaned jn 
sympathetic chorus at the bare idea. After 
had 
stranger and speculated on the reasons for 
Asherton. 


And now, as the hotel door opened, and he 


which they frequently observed the 


his sojourn in 


came forth into the grey light, looking even 
melancholy and they 
could imagined, Mabel 
clutched the arms nearest her 


more lonesome than 


have 
3) 


and cried 


I’m going to do it, girls 
I don’t care what happens 
Oh, no! Not realiy!” 


Annabel 
lLsobe l, the 


exclaimed Maud and 


in a breath - while 


youngest, clapped her hands 
= > excitedly 
_—- “t ami! Hle’s our long 
lost Uncle Jame and it’s 


know it 


Mabel 


let him 
Pigs,’”’ said 


to the door ** Unless 


j movin 
you're afraid,’”’ she added. 

Not much !’”’ said Isobel 

who at the present time r 

joiced in’ the pretty sobri 

quet., I’m coming!” She 


hed after her sister 


Presently the twain, pulling 


ru 


on their love were follow 
l , ing the direction taken by th 

' . trange! 
I'm afraid Mabel is going 
a bit too far this time,’’ remarked Miss 
Christopher, withdrawing from the window 

ind preparing to light the gas 

‘Oh, | expect her courage will fail her 
Bother this blind! It’s 


at the last moment 
” said 
ure to ¢ 
thought 
talked 


tuck again 
“ Pigs 
say I 


when they 


Annabel 
yr her on, tl ouch 
they 


ibout it 


Is I must 


earnest 


never wert Ith 


last night.” 


| wonder if he will Annabel’s 
peculation was cut short by thi sudden 
descent of the ancient venetian blind to 
the floor. ‘Never mind he aid philo- 
ophically ;  ** Dilly comin in to-night 
I'll get him to fix it up 
Bailly her be low 1 wondertul 
oung man who could do « rything except 
make money 
“Ot course,’ id Mi Christ r, pay 
In no attention whatsoever to the catas 
trople the old gentleman would nevet 





, yt the inv 
she said 
aned jn 
I don't |} 
- Aft 
1abel M 
ed 
\ wa\ it 





10u mat 
ind 
it to make 
- Mabel’s 
‘ee ig the fire S 
Ma 1 
hen w 
est h 
| up an 
ral feet 
Heads ! 
| ha | 
Wi 
: t unde 
: Maud. | 
h , 
Eve 1 I’m re 
} ri 
you 
; | Monda 
“i | 5 
Ma 
I in ) 
nit 





hn’s friend. 
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mn Mabel proposes to vive 


ibout that,’ returned 
has a way with her. 
merey we got that noble 


Its presence in 
one feel safe. Whose turn 
Christopher replied, pok- 
Is cost nothing. 
better 
jue hassock and tossed it 


I * You call.” 


Annabel 


toss.’”’ 


side down, and burst. 

1 Annabel cheerfully, kick- 
fa. ‘ Pll come and help 
in’t sew on Christmas 
quite excited about our 
don’t 


} ‘ 
Mlaics i 


sup 
me two pennies, dear, 
ht to have sent Chrissie 


versing, they went down 


Meanwhile Mabel and Isobel had tracked 
the stranger to the Esplanade, a fairly busy 
now almost 


promenade in summer, but 


deserted. 
a 


Isobel, dart- 
ing a finger in the direction of the little old 


lhere he is! whispered 
man who was leaning against the rail, appar- 
ently engrossed in contemplating the darken- 
ing waters. ‘“‘ What are you going to say, 
Mabel ? ”’ 

‘Oh, 
returned. 
come back.” 

“ T thought you had made up your speech.” 
had I—I expect I'll remember it 
Would you care to speak first, 


goodness knows,”’ the elder sister 
“ Let’s walk past him, and then 


‘So I 
in a minute. 
Pigs 
Isobel 


’ 


he 5 


wouldn't like that.” 
‘Mercy ! 


“ T’m sure he 
clutched her 
not going to wait. 

“Hush! 


It’s now or never 


sister’s arm 
Ile’s coming 
I Mabel. Back me up. 


I’m wound up, and I’m 


* mutter 


rong off in a minute 
than a minute ere the 
Mabel stoppe 1 short, 


It was actually less 
encounter took place 
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digging her fingers into Isobel’s arm till the 
latte 
To avoid a 


almost shrieked. 

collision, the man, whose age 
might have been sixty-five, stopped short 
also 

Mabel in a voice not her 


Please,”’ said 


own, please don’t go.” 

I beg your pardon,” said the stranger 
with the utmost mildness; ‘‘ did you do me 
the honour to address me 

We did,” said Pigs very solemnly. 

‘Shut up!” her sister muttered. To the 
stranger, in lugubrious tones she said: 

Yes, sir. I—we—at least, I ventured 
to address you, because because you do 


not seem to know you—I mean, we do 
not seem to know us i 
She means,”’ interrupted the unabashed 


Isobe & 


rhe stranger raised his soft 


that you don’t seem to recognise us.”’ 
felt hat. 
misfortune,” he 


That is my remarked 


politely. Then suddenly and a trifle ex- 
citedly, “Is it possible that you recognise 
ne 

Rather !’’ exclaimed Isobel. 

Hush, dear,’’ whispered Mabel, who was 
now recovering after the plunge. “ Yes, 


sir ; we recognise in you our long-lost Uncle 


imes, who went abroad in the year—what 
was the vear, Pigs ? 


, 


Seventeen-two—no, seventy-two.’ 


Seventy-two was the year. It is written 


on the back of a photo 

Che one with the white whiskers,” said 
Isobel 

Never mind her, Uncle James. She’s 
too young tor anything It was white 


trousers, vot whiskers 


broad then, and 


\nyhow, you went 


and we're fearfully glad 





to see you back again.”’ 
Phat said the stranger gravely, “is 
most kind of you. So you recognised me 
photo. I remember being photo- 
ied before I went ig 
Then you have been ~—’ began the im- 


pulsive Pigs, and was tweaked into sudden 
silence by Mabel’s fingers. 

before I went abroad a good many 
years ago. And as it was before your time 


I must beg of you to tell me who you—my 


nieces are,”’ 

You have four of us Maud, Mabe! 
that me—Annabel, and Pigs—I should 
iy Isobel—that het \nd you have a 
nephew John Christopher is our family 
name 


104 


“ Christopher,’”” murmured the 
thoughtfully. 
“ And 


house opposite the horrid hotel where you 


stranger 


we live in the old tumbledown 


are staying. You see, we couldn't help 


watching you. And all at once we realised 
that you must be our long-lost Uncle James, 
It’s quite clear, isn’t it ?’’ Mabel paused, 
looking nervous. 

The stranger faintly smiled. He was about 
to ask a question when Isobel cried im- 
ploringly : 

“Oh, don’t say you’re not 
Uncie James! And 
turkey with us to-morrow.” 

** At six o'’clock,’’ supplemented Mabel. 


** We all want you to come,”’ added Isobel 


our long-lost 


promise you'll eat 


“Unless, of course, you have another 
engagement. I hope to goodness you 
haven’t!’’ said Mabel. 

He glanced from one to the other. 

“ Really,” he said softly, ‘‘ you  over- 


You actually claim me as your 
Christmas 


whelm me. 
Uncle James and invite me to 
dinner ? ” 


“We do, 
He appeared to reflect, his eyes on the 


we do!” they exclaimed. 


sea. To the girls it seemed an age ere he 
spoke, saying quietly : 

“Then I thank you heartily, and accept 
And may we 
The 


with much now, 


walk home together ? 


pleasure. 
rain is coming 
again,”’ 

Now that they had 
the two young women became absurdly dif- 
fident 
own, and were only able to answer briefly 
Hle made 


gained their point, 
They had no conversation of their 


his questions relating to the town. 


no personal inquiries whatever. 


He accompanied them to their door. 


You said six o’clock, I think ? ”’ he said, 


shaking hands. 


‘Six o’clock,”” murmured Mabel. “ And 


needn't dre 
said Isobel, misunder- 


and you 


Unless you like, 


standing a tweak from her sister 

You are thoughtful as well as kind,” 
he said. ‘‘ Fortunately I have a wedding 
varment.” He bowed and went. slowly 


across to the hotel. 


Mabel and Isobel burst upon their sisters 
with the 
** He’s coming ! coming 
Order being restored, Mabel was pe rmitted 
new-found 


tremendous announcement : 


he’s tea 


to give her impressions of the 


**It is nearly 


ol course 


forty years since I left Asherton, and, 
—)p. 


I see many changes 
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but 
uly his nieces. Ile 


He a dear, 
that he believes we are ré 
eemed to 
nd 
iurried a man of 
really 


I expect he has long been out of touch with 


and there’s no doubt 


the ni 


recognis¢ me Christopher, 
be trying to recollect which of his sisters 


And he has 
o many years that 


m that name. 


been abroad fo1 


own people. Apparently he did not 
like to ask questions. I’m afraid he may 
want to do so afterward but then it won't 


itter so much. I his life has been 


lancy 





But he said he had a dre suit,’? put in 
I re] ind hi Manne! are lovely 
St I’m sure le or—even poore! 
and lonely and forsaken. Ile 
ed awtully glad to be asked to Christ 
mas dinner—didn’'t h Pig 4 


Qh, rather ! And you must 


ily kind to him, and make him feel quite 
at home, and never forget to call him Uncle 


that wretched hotel,” said Mi 


Poor old dear remarked Annabel —_ 


wonder what John will say. Who's going to 


n 
1 tell him t I Mabel 1 
\ | l t l what did on t I 
ther rrival an hour Cl John 
l v excused for n rasp 
( ec meaning of int commun 

1 He ilso be ex d his reply on 
I what his cl done, 

l hie Lid very limit.” 

sje 
In the lingy drawing-room the Chri 
{ ind their bet awaited thie 
if the evenin 
t only unatta 1 person in t 
observed Isobel p ibly for the 
} ol n thing, 

\ can ittach irselt to Ui 
Jame uid Joh casantly. John’s 
fal e had coaxed him into a reasonable 
frame of mind, and what with her presence 

mosphere Of fa ly affection and, 

pr the spirit of Christmas also, he 

to accept the tuation and was 

pre 1 to pl hi rt of host a cel 
ful i 

| three young men. | ing been well 
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coached as to their behaviour, were likewise 
“ Uncle | 

attempt to learn the 
had failed; accord- i 

the maid-of-all-work, he 

was known in the hotel merely as ‘‘ Number 
lour.”’ 
A minute to six,” 


ready to receive the stranger as 
James.” A 
real 


furtive 
stranger's name 


ing to Caroline, 


remarked the young 
man named Billy, consulting his “‘ Ingersoll 

while the clock on the mantelpiece, which had 
been the oc 


asion—it would 


hours at 


wound up tor 
sometimes go. tor 
stretch 
firmation, 


nearly six 
struck seventeen by way of con- 
| hope Caroline is watching the turkey 


Annalb« l. 


ready lor 


carctully,’’ said 


everything dishing — the 


moment he arrive Miss Christopher 
assured her. You boys must help a littl 
at table,’”’ she went on, turning to the young | 
men. “Caroline is too nervous to ppear 
after her fall downstairs.” 
“ What made her do that ?”’ asked John. 
“She was intoxicated by the lovely smell 
of the turkey,” explained Isobel. ‘ I don't 
wonder, poor soul.” 
“Who is going to admit—cr—l 
J ume inquired the brother. 
I, said Miss Mabel,”’ returned the ow 
of the name, “ because I am abl to inti 
duce you all to him You've t hi n 
quite pat, John! 
“Well, L hope he \ vty t t 
larity. By the w did he gi you no 
hint 
Fhere’s the bell cried Isobe 1 
ecstasy of anticipation Hlurry, Mabel 
M ibel, already at the door halted o 
to sa 
Now ple ist ill of you, be ilkin 1 
nothing extraordi were happening 
Pla did their be 0 obey ind prese | 
thre uest wa ed in to a great clatter ¢ 
tongues Tle oked modest is St 
possessed, and recogn 1 | cl Ol 
John welcome him cordiall ind effect 
the necessary introduction { le Jam 


I do not think you have met my sist 
Maud,’ All went 


in the case of one of the your men, whose 


’ and oO on moothiy, save 


nerves evidently got the better of him, 





ing him to giggle in a rather d 


fashion. But everyone was frankly eager te 
put thi tranver at h case, and no long: 
lost uncle evet ime home to a friendher 


atmosphere. ‘The c 
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arn the 
] 


accord. ; 
ork, h 
Numbe 
ersoll] 
ich | 

woul 

tT ¢ 

irk f 

i 
i (I 

Oop ail 
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WV NUH MY 
H'\ 


[ ask you to drink to the health of our long-lost Drawn by 
i happily re red Uncle James’ ’’—,. 10S C. &. @ 
ted to begin with, but gradually friends frowned at him, for it had been 
noted that the guest agreed that no questions were to be asked. 
1 in t e small affairs of rhe stranger glanced quickly in his direc- 
tion, but made no response The glance, 
It is nearl fort vears since I left however, was not of annoyance so much as 
n ind, of course I see many of appeal. 
I I see few familiar \t the same moment Miss Chr'stopher, 
irk ( | It pleasant,” he who had slipped from the room soon after 
Wl to tind on my return the guest’s arrival, returned to announce 
iny niece | nephews of whose exist dinner. 
l had b L only wish T had Somewhat to the company’s surprise, the 
tened net lo tell the truth, stranger offered her his arm in formal fashion. 
| with yesterday fternoon [| had put in an It may have occurred to some of them then 
mmonl | “Egy that he wore his dress suit as though he were 
said Isobel 1¢ boldness of youth used to it. But his formality began and 
Now that here, I hope you are ended there. The turkey was only partially 
Unele James.” punished, as someone expressed it, when 
My dea dl fitly, as though Billy whispered to Annabel, ‘* Uncle James 
lb é in the young voice is one of us!” 
will d Ile did not And it was so. The man’s age seemed to 
the sen | fear IT may have to have slipped from him rhe sadness had 
\sherton mww.’’ departed from his countenance. He talked 
‘ lo-morrow cried half a dozen voices. to everybody. He beamed with benevo- 
For Montreal d the young man lence and merriment Raising his glass of 
! f 1 immediately looked lemonade —a_ special brew of Mabel’s—he 
“ 1S i Lheld his toneue. Hh nodded to his host. 
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“Mi 


John I have not 


Christopher—pardon me, Nephew 


enjoyed myself so much 


for forty vears,’’ he said 
John, 101 


but recovering 


the moment, was taken aback, 
himself, replied, Uncle 


James, we are all delighted to have you 
with us.’’ 
Hear, hear ! 


ing Isobel, who exclaimed 


irom everybody except- 


** Rather !”’ 


Nor was the sentiment insincere. Every- 
body was delighted—so delighted, indeed, 
that they had forgotten to be sorry for 
the old gentleman. And more than once 


Mabel and Isobel looked across the table at 


each other as much as to say ** Alone we 


did it! 
eS) 
<Je 
custom of the Christo- 
101 John to make 


It had become a 
phers’ Christmas dinners 
Serious ; on the 
John 


a speech—not contrary, 


possible As himself 


as absurd as 


admitted, it was only once a year he at 
tempted to be funny On this occasion, 
however, custom was set aside. Having 


ordered one and all! to refill their glasses, he 


and said gravely 
Dear people, our list 
of but a single toast.’ He 
[ ask you to drink to the health and happi 
ness of our long-lost and happily restored 
James. We are glad to have him here 
to-night We shall be sorry if he does not 


often. Uncle James ! 


rose 
to-night consists 


raised his glass 


come again 


Uncle James! echoed everybody ex 
cepting Isobel, who cried, Dear Uncle 
James ! ” And the toast was drunk with 

lamation, as they say. Billy wanted to 
tart For he’s a jolly good fellow,” but 
\nnabel stopped him in time 

It was seen that the guest was em 
barrassed, though his faint smile was kindly 
evel 

I thank you all very much,” he said 

low voice furning to John, With 
I ermissi I will reply a little later 
r ( enil 

Why, certainly,” said John But only 
1 wish.”’ 

I have something to say, but 

Just then a ring w heard 


] 


~omeone at the tront door,’ said Isobel 
Hard luck for Caroline, just when she’ 
ng her turkey 
I'll go said the young man who had 
d earlier in the evening, and whose 
nai \ Dicky ind ett the room 


‘ Good murmured Miss 


topher. 


boy !’ Chris. 

He returned immediately with a telegram 
which he took to the guest. 

“The hotel people thought it might be 
for you, and sent the ‘ boots’ over with it,” 
“* Yes—it’s for 
With an apology to the hostess the guest 
His face fell. He pla ed 
the message in his pocket, saying to the 


me,” 
opened the envelope 
man, will 
enough to tell the ‘ boots’ 


and that | 
night by the eight-thirty train.” 


young Perhaps you be good 
; 5 ] \ good 
that the wire is for 
leave for London to- 


me, must 


Once more Dicky left the room. His face 
wore a curious expression. 

“Ves” 
company, “ ] 
soon In a lew 


said the guest, looking round the 


ereatly regret I must leave 
minutes. I have 
There 


the general dismay caused 


you SO 
received an urgent call to London.” 
was no doubting 
by his words. 
“What a 
“ Are you 
“IT wonder if 


Isobel 


murmured 


shame ! cried 


really sorry ?”’ he 


you will still be sorry when 


I have told you the truth.’ He paused 
while Dicky returned to his place at the 
table, and again he gave the young mana 
glance of appeal. hen he resumed ‘A 


alter an 


Asherton 


busy years 


week ago I arrived in 


absence of nearly forty years 


should have come sooner 
\sherton 


I may say, or | 
I was a man when I left 
and I left it because I was a failure 
failure that I deserved to be 
I was forgotten But I did not 
after all 
for the 
* All gone: not on 
Unck 


others 


youn 4 
such a 


forgotten, as 
forget, and 
those years I came back to look 
y youth.’ | 
left !”’ 


James!’ whispered 


friends of n 


_ Poor 


while the made sympathetic mur- 
murs 
At that he 
1 had intended to leave Ashertot 
] 


night,’’ lhe 


winced a little 


never to return, An 


God bless yo 


went on 


then two children 


(sod bless 


you 
you all— met me and claimed m 
James.’ He halted for 


his head. ‘* Because Iw 


as youl | ncle 
moment, hanging 


a sorry, lonely old man because it W 


Christmas Eve, I ask you to forgive me! 


what I did last night, and for deceiving 

all as I have done this evening Again 
he halted Phen, ‘ I—I am here undet 
false pretence tor for lI am nol youl 
Unele Jame 
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And though I must go now, I 


es It was a miserable moment. No one henceforth. 

ll emed to have anything to say excepting will return before the year is out. God 

irrepressible 1 bel. bless you all.” 

~~ gree But we all knew that, Uncle James,” she He rose, shook hands all round, and with- 
, said calmly. out another word went from the room, 

— Pigs!” her ters whispered. leaving them all half-dazed. To John, who 

with it Wee iid John, with an effort, “‘ our— helped him with his coat, his only remark 

) r claim was—er—fictitious. We are to was, ‘‘ God bless you, my boy. See you 

ne gl soon again.” 

od But why—why * The old man ** What have we done ?”’ Miss Christopher 

ah ped helplessly was asking when her brother reappeared. 

4 5 Because d Isobel in her simple, ‘‘ Oh, John, forgive us if we have done some- 

os t way, * it \ Christmas time, and you” thing you can’t afford.” 

me ed sad and lonely and—and as hard “* We'll manage somehow,”’ said John, try- 

is oursel ve ing to smile. “‘ Poor old chap! He enjoyed 
me Oh, Pigs!” they cried, reproachfully ; his dinner. What on earth is the matter ? ” 
, the guest looked as if he could have This to the young man who had giggled 

, . en the young girl in his arms. earlier in the evening. 

I nna I don’t se continued Pigs, ‘‘ why you Dicky was certainly not giggling now. 
’t be our Uncle James from now. We ““I must speak or burst,” he said ex- 
eee { 1. And we’re really quite good sorts citedly. ‘‘ Do you know who Uncle James 

— 1 you get to know us.”’ She flashed her is? My father thought he recognised him 

( defiantly round the table. this afternoon, and when I saw the name 

; I heartily ree with Isobel’s sugges on that telegram, I was sure.” 

a uid John, after a pause. “Who is he, Dicky?” they demanded. 
~ Hooray ! 1 Billy. “Why, he’s Gregory Farrant.” 

- a Please bi Uncle James,” pleaded * What?” shouted John. 

: \ “Gregory Farrant—the Canadian cobalt 
Please,” ¢ ed her sisters. king—financier—millionaire. That’s your 

Suddenly the old man sat erect. His eyes Uncle James!” 

: wet, but miled. Once more Isobel was the first to find 
Ke you ) word, my dears,”’ he her voice. With a sob she fell on Mabel’s 
ntly I take you at your word. — neck 

7 ] be y [ umes from this day “Oh, what a sell!” she cricd, 
\ 
, w) 
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; King Arthur kept his Christmas at York 
with the greatest joy and festivity.’’ 
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By the Rev. P. H. DITCHFIELD, M.A., F.S.A. 


“What sweeter music can we bring 
Than a carol, for to sing 
The birth of this our Heavenly King ? 
Awake the voice! Awake the string! 
Heart, ear, and eye and every thing, 
Awake.” 
A Christmas Carol, sung to the Ku 
in the Presence, at Whitehall, by 
Rohert Herrick 
§° sang the quaint author of the 
“ Hesperides,”’ the Devonshire parson, 
the sweet-tongued Herrick, in the Court 
of Charles on Christmas Day; and we, 
too, sing of royal courts and tell how kings 
used to keep the Feast of Christmas and 
honour the Birthday of the King of Kings 
No royal robe marked the greatness of the 
Infant Saviour; no festival songs, save 
those of angels, heralded His birth: and 
yet, as the vears sped on, the greatest of 
earthly monarchs marked that day as the 
gladdest Feast Dav of the vear, and for 
the sake of Him ‘“‘ who had not where to 
lay His head,” strove to make it a happy 
dd iV for the p* OT 
Where shall we begin our chronicle of 
royal Christmases ? Shall it be with the 
visit of the three kings to the Infant 
Saviour ?—for tradition declares that 
they were kings 


King Arthur’s Christmas 

Let j Wo ] H , 

it it suffice us to begin with our 
Phe ” 
English royal feasts. King Arthur, so 


Geoffrey of Monmouth assures us, kept his 
Christmas at York with the greatest joy 
and festivity, when his gallant knights sat 


round the famous Round ‘Table, and 
minstrels, gleemen, h impers, pipe-plavers, 
jugglers and dancers amused the com 
pany ; and there were jousts and tourneys 
= iting and hawking. all the Christmas 


rr | aS 7 rT 
But all t] vlonys to fairvland and 


is enveloped in the mists of ages. Some 
tell us that King Arthur and his noble 
knights never existed, that his Round 
Table isa myth ; but I like to believe that 
he really did dwell at ‘Tintagel Castle, that 
that table in the County Hall at Win- 
chester is really the identical Round Table, 
and that he did truly keep his Christmas 
at York as the historian tells. 


Christmas Coronation Days 

Christmas Day was a favourite corona- 
tion day. Cnut, Edward the Confessor, 
William the Conqueror, Henry I., Stephen, 
and I know not how many other monarchs 
were all crowned at Christmas. 

The day was fitting. Kings, as it were, 
received their crowns from the King of 
Kings, who was then born. It was con- 
venient, too; as all the bishops and 
abbots and nobles of the kingdom were 
bound to attend their sovereign at the 
Christmas festival, which lasted some 
weeks, and transact the business of the 
State, as well as to worship in the church 
at the midnight Mass on Christmas Eve, 
and to partake of the splendid roval ban- 
quets which were spread on the Holy Day 
itself. Hence it was convenient that in the 
presence of this grand concourse of his 
chief subjects in the opening vear of his 
reign the king should be crowned. 

In fact, there were three great days in 
the roval calendar: Christmas, Faster, 
and Whitsun Day, and each day was 
honoured by a special feast. But the 
Christmas feast was the most important, 
when all the king’s chief subjects were 
bound to attend. ‘hes: roval feastings 
were not confined to JTjondon. York, 
Gloucester, Reading, Exeter and many 
other towns and cities were so honoured. 

But the distinction had its disadvan- 
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tages. It 


os 


TOV iSit ms for 


was no easy task to collect 
these mighty and 
‘There was a troublesome 


feasts 


law of Purveyvance, and the whole neigh- 
ourhood was almost stripped bare of food 
for the royal tables, the goods being sup- 
plied at an appraised valuation. I,ands 
were granted on condition of yielding these 
supplies. ‘Thus William of Aylesbury held 
his land by finding three eels for the king 
when he came to Aylesbury in the winter 
or two green the summer. A 
market was constantly kept at the palace 
gate where the king was, presided over by 
an officer called the Clerk of the Market of 
the King’s House, who preceded the king 
in his progress, and warned the people to 
bake and brew and make provision against 


his coming. 


] 
countless guests. 
l 
] 


geese in 


These Norman royal Christmas feasts 
were very similar. The king sat on his 
throne and wore his crown, surrounded 
by his nobles in the great hall of his 
palace. As marks of his favour he gave 


them valuable presents, chains of gold of 
regal honour, and when the affairs of State 
had been discussed and the feast had been 
spread, minstrels sang and played on theit 
and the jugglers performed their 
and “all was merry 
bell.’’ It was at a Christmas feast in London 
that the Conqueror attempted to reconcile 
his English and Norman subjects, and to 
promote goodwill amongst men. At his 
Christmas feast in Gloucester in 1085 he 
devised the scheme for the compilation of 
the Domesday Book. Westminster Hall 
reared by his son Rufus 

many a grand and sumptuous banquet 
this hall Henry III. ordered his treasurer 
to fill with poor people, and feast them 
for a whole week. 


harps 


feats as a marriage 


was the scene of 


A Sorrowful Festival 

Sorrows come to royal hearts as well as 
Henry I. was looking 
happy Christmas-time in 


to those of peasants 
forward to a 


1120, as we are doing now, when the news 
came that his son was drowned in thi 
White Ship, and ever afterwards 
He sat where festal bowls went round, 
He heard the minstrel sing; 
He saw the tourney ictor crowned, 
Amidst the knightly ring 
\ murmur of the restless deep 
Was blent with every strain, 
\ ice of winds that uld not slecy 


Windsor Castle was often the scene of 
royal Christmasing. ‘There, in 1126, on 
Christmas Day, the sad king proclaimed 
the Empress Maud as his successor, and 
thus paved the way for the disastrous wars 
of Stephen’s reign. 

Again Windsor held high festival on 
several Christmases in the reign of the 
Second Henry, and the cooks were busy 
in the royal kitchens preparing such un- 
known dishes as dellegrout, maupigyrum, 
and karumpie, which were washed down 
with pigment, morat, mead, hypocras, 
claret, perry and ale. Hunting and jousts 
and tournaments were the usual accom- 
paniments of the Christmas feast, and 
crowds assembled to wateh the display of 
arms, who returned homewards loaded 
with gifts. 


A Marriage Christmas 

There was a notable Christmas feast at 
York in 1252, when Margaret, the beauti- 
ful daughter of the Third Henry, was 
married to King Alexander of Scotland 
Never did the ancient city appear mor 
gorgeous. A thousand Iénglish knights 
attended the English king and sixty gaily- 
clad Scots, and six hundred fat oxen were 
prepared for the feast, besides salmon and 
the 

which was 


peacocks and boars’ heads ; flesh of 
cranes was considered a dainty 
scarcely appreciated by some Irish chief- 
tains when they were first introduced to it 

The Edwardian monarchs kept Chrisi- 
mas with ever-expanding splendour. A 
hundred knights and ladies clad all in silk 
kept court at Kenilworth under the gallant 
Kdward I and pleased — the 
pleasure-loving soul of his son far better 
than ruling his kingdom. 

The glories of Windsor shone forth in 
Edward III.’s reign, when during Christ- 
mas the most noble Order of the Garter 
was instituted, and foreign knights came 
from all countries to take part in the 
solemn jousts and feats of arms, and not 
till Tent shed its sombre shade did the 
trumpets cease to sound 

The ancient castle of Guildford, now 
ruin, has inded the voice 
of mirth, when the ‘Third 
his Christmas there 
issued for a number of masks representing 


feasting 


also reso with 
Edward kept 


strange orders wet 


women’s faces, and grave men with beards 
and angel heads of gilver might be seer. 
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Henry II. ordered his treasurer to fill Westminster Hall ry oP 
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Richard II., at Westminster Hall, kept honoured royal bounty, and ever strives 
goodly Christmas feast, the bill of fare to make his poorer subjects happy. 
consisting of twenty-eight oxen, three 
hundred sheep, and game and fowls with- 
out number, feeding ten thousand guests We owe our Christmas trees to the 
for many days. Prince Consort of good Queen Victoria, 
The Tudor monarchs loved splendour Prince Albert, who introduced the German 
ind display, and full accounts are extant custom when he crossed the seas to make 
of their merry diversions at Christmastide. his home in England. 
Household accounts and bills of fare tell The (Queen always used to give of her 
their own tale of revels, masks, disguisings royal bounty to the poor and _ needy of 
and banquets. ‘The pageant, too, came London, Windsor and other districts near 
into fashion, which was not like our her palaces. Tons of beef were given 
pageants. It was a movable building, away at Windsor, and coals and clothing 
representing a park, or a castle, or rocks, and many a home made bright by the 
i forest. If it was a park, presently the kind forethought and generous action of 
rates would open, and out would spring Victoria the Good 


Royal Christmas Trees 


some deer, which were chased by grey- Her Majesty used to greatly enjoy her 
hounds ; or nymphs, wild-men, heathen quiet Christmases at Osborne, where she 
gods and goddesses, saints and giants, gladdened the hearts of the children by 
would descend from this moving stage and inviting them to a tea, providing a grand 
umuse the company by dancing. Christmas tree loaded with presents, and 

In Elizabethan and Jacobean times, gifts of clothing for all the young people. 
Court masques were the fashion at Christ- Nor were the old forgotten, who used 


as. It Was an era of poets of Shakespeare to march to Osborne House, and _ there 
and Ben Jonson, who substituted for the fteceive useful presents of clothing or 


senseless mummings of the past the refine- — blankets, beef and plum-pudding. Osbome 
ent of dramatic art. But James I. was might well mourn the death of the good 
never so happy as when he was hunting, Queen, and the departure of royalty from 
ind he was glad to escape from Court their island home. 
masques and banquets to the charms of The late King Edward and his beloved 
chasing the deer with his greyhounds, or Queen used to keep their Christmas at 
killing them with his arrows. Sandringham, where, as Prince and 
Princess of Wales, they had made their 
The Commonwealth Christmas home. There a generous — hospitality 


ristmas Day fell on hard times during reigned, and the King and Queen took 
nmonwealth rule. An attempt was special interest in the enjoyment of their 

ide to abolish the feast altogether, but tenants and labourers, and by seasonable 
not even Cromwell could crush out the gifts and kind thoughtfulness made them 





Christmas spirit from the hearts of English- happy. Nor do we forget Queen Alex- 
en. When the Merry Monarch ‘came  andra’s guests in London, when thousands 
to his own,” the nation, wearied with of poor children partook of her royal 
Puritanical ways, burst forth into song bounty, and blest the kindiy Royal Lady 
It would require too long a space to for her loving remembrance of them. 
record all the roval Christmases that have King George V. follows in the footsteps 
ed since then; but it may be noted of his royal sire, and with Queen Mary, 
that the festival, as far as royalty is con- his beloved Consort, well maintains the 
cerned, has passed from a public function happy traditions of Sandringham. May 
to a family gathering. No longer crowds they spend many joyous Christmases 
lock to the royal board and are enter- together with their children in their happy 


tained with lavish cost It is a happy home at Sandringham, and ever retain the 

time for the King, who for a brief space affectionate homage of their loyal subjects 

permitted to lay aside his cares of State We cannot conclude better than with the 
spend the joyous season with his own — heartfelt, time-honoured prayer : 


family, though he does not forget the time “GOD SAVE THE KING!” 
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In Elizabethan times, Court masques 
were the fashion at Christmas.” 
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‘**T think he will know how to ARRANGED 
say ‘*Boo”’ to one goose.’”’ ; 












By ORME AGNUS 


DB maecgitiegica SELLWOOD'S | discontent sister, Henrictta Sellwood, came to kee 


had risen to the point of rebellion house tor him and try to train a wayward 
She had wept, and tears had increased het virl in the way she should go It was no 
anger and her resolution She would not light task. As a child she had a will of her 
submit ; she never would submit to an act own which poor Aunt Henrietta, who had 
of tyranny that would spoil her life. The been trained on Biblical theories of th 
Sellwoods had never been meek, and_ subjection of children, attributed to 
Dorothy had the temper ot her race If only double dose of original sin. Sir William | 
her mother were alive! become a silent, stern-looking, and, to his 
She had been left motherless at the age of daughter, who did not understand him, a 
five, and her father, Sir William Sellwood, forbidding man at times 
had never a thought of marrying again. As she grew older she tired of the country 
He had adored his wife, and her death had house and all that it implied She had no 
been as a.tragedy to him He was away delight in samplering or making charit 
with his regiment, assisting Wellington in sarments and going day after day with her 
slowly rolling Napoleon's legions out of the aunt round the village, carrying charities 
Spanish Peninsula When at last” they and reproof, and exhortation, to the cot 
were driven across the Pyrenees he was sent tare. J. The one bright spot was het 
home in feeble health from wounds and friendship for Cicely, Joan, and Georg 
fever, and arrived at Sellwood Hall, his seat Cartleigh, the chitdren of Squire Cartleigh, 
in Dorsetshire, to learn that his wife had the whose house was on the other side of the hill 


ious day been placed in the family that sheltered Sellwood Hall. When George 


ult He had doubtless passed the boat Cartleigh went away to school and thence 
wit the ill new omewhere about the to Oxford life was duller than betore, 10t 
if ot the Channel the three girls were instructed b the sam 

All that was left w his daughter. Hh roverness, Mi Publ who had more Tif 
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‘tions of | rimne ind gentility than Aunt 
Henrietta herself It was a narrow lite 
ra girl full of vigour and animal spirits, 
id Miss Tubbs and Aunt Henrietta shock 
heads in concert many atime. It was 
don Dorotl wanted—London with its 
iieties, its bal nd routs; with men who 
vere elegant, instead of the loutish men 
round, whose greatest interests were In 
ses and do But Sir William, intlu- 
ed by his would not hear of a 
in town It was time for that, he 

id, when she had a husband, and the 
t he w do was to take her for a week 

t a time to Weymouth or give her a fort 
t 1 Bat These excursions into a 

er world increased her discontent, and 

t ter her ft ntieth birthday occurred 
e matter that drove her to rebellious tears 
At Weymout he had been introduced 
Mr. Hendet d and his family. Hender 
od W Sir William's oldest friends. 
t Member of Parliament for the 

he had great 


His eldest son 


unty of Cl re, where 
) tates and mu niluence 


a week the two voung 


pl Va 1 deal of each other. But 
orot lid t re for him; he was too 
| r her taste, and though 


} ’ ¢ ] 


i, W Ca beau 


had little 


She 


and 
( I ‘ » much admired. 
reeret, and 

And now 
bomb-shell 
hKoderi k 


the end of the 


ly without 
them. 
the 

ine ie nnounced that 
ng at 


1 ultor. 


l 


out 


come 


HH 1 t estimable young man,” 


mmplacently. ‘Ll have 
cl ildhood, and every- 


vell of hin Ile is 


him 


a young man 
a prominent 
nt tt ind he has a great alice 
I that the 
irentsand myself. And 


wacter, ] cis 


riage has 


one ot the 
men in the kingdom 
| It 


( \ not made in 


was an age when 
Ile but 
een parents, with expert 

ily | To fail 
son and a husband 
first duties of 
het 


iven, 


iwycrs 


nh tive 


ct that father was 


manner did not in 
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“He may be all you say, sir,’’ she said, 


with flushed cheek; ‘‘ but I'll have none 
of him. I do not care for him. I—I hate 
him.” 

Aunt Henrictta’s face and attitude were 


sion of the horror which such senti- 
Sir William’s 
his anger, but he spoke coolly. 

* He is Friday with my full 
approval, and you will behave to him as a 


an expr 
ments inspired. face showed 


coming on 
Sellwood should. He worships you, miss, and 
if you are pining for the pleasures of the 
town, as you say you are, lL have no doubt 
you.” 

man 
been tied to his mother’s apron strings. 


not 


Roderick will soon gratily 
who has 
He 
re- 


‘IT want not town with a 


could say ‘ Boo’ to a goose,”’ she 
torted angrily. 

Sir William laughed. 

“TT think he 


to one 


will know how to say ‘ Boo’ 
he said. 
that had 


own room in angry t 


goose,” 
her to her 


She would have 


It was this driven 


ars. 
him. He was a 


none ot She d« Spis¢ d him. 


coward, a lap-dog, and not even an attrac- 


tive one. When she married she would 
marry a proper man—not Roderick Hender- 
wood. 


She did not answer when her aunt came 
to talk platitudes to her about duty and 
decent behaviour, the afternoon, 
the hotly, went 


across the hill to confide the whole shame- 


but in 


with fire burning more 


ful business to Cicely Cartleigh. Cicely was 
all sympathy. She only knew Roderick from 
Dorothy's description, and she said roundly 


it was not to be endured. That Dorothy of 


all girls should be forced into a marriage 
with a man of that character was intoler- 
able. 

And I'll not endure it I to marry a 
craven! I'd rather be dead.” 


Cicely'’s sympathy was as oil on the flames 


of rebellion, and they discussed how they 
could get rid of this detested suitor. 
[ would refuse to speak to him,” said 


Cicely 


‘ [| should have to speak to him when my 


father was present. If L could only prevent 


his 


coming ! 


I wish George at home,” said 


Cicely 
There is not 


Was 


time, or I would get George 


to write to him challenging him it he came 


here to force himselt upon me The craven 


intolerable ! 


would keep away. Oh, 1t Is 
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( sat with melancholy faces discus- rhat is my name,” he said quictly. 
dozen schemes that had to be rejected “What is it you want 
nd then Dorothy sprang to her feet. ‘You are on your way to Sellwood Hall 


If you will help me, dear Cicely, I will for the hand of Mi Sellwood 
him away. ‘You seem to know my business,” said 
How asked Cicely, and Dorothy told the young man in a tone that was so quiet 
plan that it sounded almost timid 
Do you mean it really, Dolly ?”’ asked ‘Yes, we know it too well. I tell you 
in some dismay. that Miss Sellwood belongs to me, and she 
Of course I mean it. Won't it be a is not for you. You can return whence you 
t adventure came, for I warn you that if you attempt 
Ye said Cicely, a little doubttully. to go on, or ever cor 1¢ here again, this pistol 
It shall be done, dear He will never will say ‘No’ to your pretensions,” 
to Ow hims¢ lt at Sellwood Hall “2 Who are you a ked Hende rwood 
Your father will be angry if he dis- “It is enough for you to know,”’ was the 
it, dear Dolly haughty reply that I am a friend of Miss 
He will not be half so angry as he has Sellwood’s, who will not allow her to be 
look at me he said, drawing forced into an obnoxious marriage with a 
up in all the majesty of sixty-five man she utterly hates and despises and 
Am I to be given in marriage abhors 
while I can defend myself ? ”’ “IT don’t know that returned Hender- 
] reed that it was not to be thought wood with the mie miildine * What 
» the plan was perfected, though it authority have vou for saying it 2?” 
be said Cicely’s contribution to it **My name is Cartleigh, and I am a friend 
d ce objection The next day ot Miss Sellwood who has asked me to 
i t next the two girls were together save her from this marriage. She has pro- 
details of the scheme that wa mised herself to me, and vou are insulting 
ktoderick Hlenderwood that a girl of her by forcing your attentions on her. We 
not the fit mate for him. give you exactly one minute to decide. We 
<So are determined, and your blood be on your 
own head.” 
It i mild, but gloomy November day. Indeed, the excitement and Henderwood's 
sa little breeze from the south that spiritless conduct had so wrought on Dorothy 
drizzling rain over the hills to that she was fully resolved to fire on him 
the vall like a mist Roderick if he persisted 
( od Ww not expected till five I am expected at Sellwood Tiall,” he 
t the roads were very heavy, and = said * It will give me much pleasure to dis- 
Iter seven when the chaise passed cuss the matter with vou there I am under 
the village and began the long, but a promise to Sir William Sellwood 
nt towards the woods that su In exasperation Dorothy fired the pistol, 
1 Sellwood Hall Phe drizzle had but took care to fire above his head. Cicely 
night fell, and now and again the uttered a ery that was almost a scream, but 
broke and the moon fittully showed Dorothy was in a state of violent excite- 
\bout two miles from the Hall the ment She snatched the other pistol from 
sed through a copse, and here the Cicely’s shaking hand, and when the smoke 
W iddenl called upon to halt, cleared away Mi Lienderwood iw another 
lw pointed at him pistol pointed at hin 
ot a man ot strong character, “The next will be through your heart,” 
e obeved at once nd two highway he said 
ented tli elyve betore Joderick “*7T—] will go 1 | Je rid 
who had ris to see what With almost a of relief Dorothy gave 
orders to the post who turned the 
| two mounted highwaymen were con ri ise round, me | d drove ott 
with pst Kkemembet cricd Dorothy 1 i stern 
hktoderick Henderwood voice, as the chaise w ready to depart, 
of 1 ternl ‘there is death for you in these parts : 
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When it \ ne the two girls clasped 
Ils, and Cicel was im tears. But 
Dorothy w till in too excited a mood 
) ve Wa 
We will wait here, my dear, for half 
an hour. I don’t think the craven will 
attempt to ret but we will make sure.”’ 
The chaise we n for about a mile, and 
then Henderw 1 stopped the post-boy. 
‘Tell me,” ] do you know these 
ain e* ; 
~ The man, « ous of this fine gentle- 
man who had ! 1 bride so spiritlessly, 
nodded 
[s there a it to Sellwood Hall ? ”’ 
There’s a path through the fields and 
through the woo bit farther on; but you 
ll never find the dark,’’ was the surly 
esponse. 
Henderwood’s manner had changed. 
I shall find it, for you will guide me. 
Draw your n this field, hobble your 
and | : % way.” 
There w 1 new tone of command 





v , 
You can return whence you came, for I warn you that if you attempt 
go on, this pistol will say ** No”’ to your pretensions,’ ”’ 
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about him that the man obeyed and they 
walked in silence. It was not an easy path, 
but it was much shorter than the road, and 
though they floundered at times they 
speedily came to the rear of Sellwood Hall. 

‘* You will now go back, wait an hour, and 
then come on here with my baggage,” said 
Henderwood. “If you do as I tell you you 
will not regret this night’s work.” 

He knocked at the door and was warmly 
welcomed by Sir William, who was awaiting 
his arrival in irritation at Dorothy’s absence. 

“But how did you come?” asked the 
Squire. ‘‘ Surely not on foot!” 

‘* My chaise met with an accident. It will 
come on with my baggage presently.” 

Sir William apologised for his daughter. 
She had gone to visit her friend Cicely Cart- 
leigh and had been delayed, he explained. 

‘*T shall be very glad to welcome her,” 
said Henderwood with a bow. 

Half an hour later Dorothy, flushed with 
excitement, but feeling very satisfied with 
the result of her escapade, entered the dining- 
room with an assumed air of nonchalance. 
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‘*He seized her wrist, and held it in spite 
of her attempt to release herself.’’ 


She was expecting reproaches from her foot. Fvidently he had not 
father for her absence at such a time, and she he had been topped 
eant to re ply that as it was so distastetul Ile made 


mentioned that 


one remark during dinner t 





had delayed the meeting as long a made her face turn scarlet 
possible But the flush died trom her fac “You have neighbours called Cartleig 
e entered the room, for the man sl I beheve, sir hi host 
thought miles away rose to greet her with a * Yes, our neare nd friends 
! Mr. George ¢ ‘ on 
Sir William explained that the guest had “Ves Do you know him 
t with a small mishay and his baggage was * T fancy | have met him said Hender- 
to arrive late1 Dorothy shook hands wit! wood, and instantly changed the conversa 
out a word, and stumbled in her replies, but tion. Dorothy valiantly looked at him, but 
Sir William took it for a maiden's bashful he did not look at het 
in the presence of a suitor. Dinner had She was very subdued the rest of th 
n delayed for his arrival, and during the evening In the withdrawing-room = sh 
| she watched him furtively. There wa played the harp at her father’s request, and 
ime soberne about him, but he was Henderwood stood courteously by her sid 
entirely at his eas miling and chatting It was a relief to her when she could go to 
ple t] Hie was not the least like the her room She was both irritated and de- 
Oo had turned tail two how wo pre sed She had acted boldl and_ had 
S could not understand how he came to congratulated herself that she id drive! 
ther but thought of it durin him away, and lo! her desperate scheme had 
I ( iw t I ve gone back come to naught \nd the man pu led het 
little way and then reached the Hall on Lie ad explain 1 hh late arrival Vy Sale 
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¢ the chaise had met with a mishap, and 

s manner w not in the least flurried. 
She did not understand him. 

The evening came to an end at last, but 
she spent no easy nig ht. Her great scheme, of 

tich she had been so proud, had failed, 


1 the question regarding the Cartleigis 





sturbed het Supposing he made inquiries 
nd found that George was that moment in 
Oxford 
She did not k happy at breakfast the 
xt morning Henderwood was as quictly 
irteous as ¢ After breakfast Sir 
William proposed that she should show him 
t ark and the I ibles, and Henderwood 
leomed the estion. 
“ T shall be hone red,”’ he said, rising and 
ving to het 
It w Li but sunny morning, and she 
1 the way to the terrace No word passed 
etween th the had walked the 
eadt t ( ice and were surveying 
( wooded \ pread before them 
{ 1 he ked tly 
Is Mr. Geor Cartleigh a friend of 
M Ss : 
\ |, stiffening her shoulders 
Then I e returned gravely. 
Dorotl tated a tew moments, and 
sked 
W 1 
He did c at her 
Di last 1 t Mr George Cart- 


With a 


rnwayman 


nol topped my chaise at the 
i I to avoid loss of lite I 
1 to with his demands. I 
feigned, o1 ould not be here.” 
; Ace | to w t you say, sir, you 
ed no ; 


een Heroic, 


Miss Sell- 


l \s a matter of fact, Mr. Cartleigh 
highwayman, and he 
; easy mark to my pistol 
I we some reputation 
ew But why should - have 
ch L abhor when Mi 
: idy forfeit to the law 
“ fhe penalt fol rigandage on the high 
Dor orntull but un 
Mr. ( well known, sir, as an 
Vn il on, Mi Sellwood 


ARRANGED 


he played the highwayman last night, and 
there is a penalty for that 

She looked at him quickly, and saw that 
his face was grave and composed. 

‘If he 
intent.” 


did, sir, ‘’twas with humorous 


“It went to the length of firing a pistol at 
me, Miss Sellwood. Your revered father is a 
magistrate, and will, no doubt, assist me in 
putting the law in motion against the man. 
In spite of his friendship for this rogue’s 
will not 


invited and 


allow an 
welcomed guest to be 


family he 
used so.’ 

They stood looking over the wintry land- 
scape in silence. 
tated. 
good spirits at her daring scheme to get rid 


Dorothy was greatly agi- 


Twenty-four hours ago she was in 


of a man for whom she had contempt ; now 
she and her friends were at his mercy. 
kither there would be a scandal for her- 
self and, what was worse, for her friends, 


or she must appeal to his generosity, and 


she never hated him more than at that 
moment. 

Hic made no attempt to break the silence, 
Dorothy 


must 


broke out recklessly. 
the truth, sir,”’ 
said in bitter scorn, ‘‘ Mr. George Cartleigh 
had the 
was I, sir, who personated a highwayman, 
Cart- 
and forced you to turn tail, sir,” 


and suddenly 


It you know she 


nothing to do with business. It 


with the help of my friend Cicely 


leigh she 


added with deeper scorn. 
He turned a smiling face on her. 


rhis is no news to me, Miss Sellwood., 


You did not disguise your voice last night. 


She turned on him furiously. 


Then why, were unmanly 


threaten 


Sif, 


Mr. 


you so 


as to Cartleigh just now, 


ind 


‘T wanted this confession,” he inter- 


rupted 


And why were vou so ungencrous as to 


force your way here when you saw you were 


not wanted ?” 


He seized her wrist, and held it in spite ot 


her attempt to release herself. 


Because ’—his tone was still quiet—* I 


wanted you, Dorothy, and never more than 
I 


last night, when saw how spirited you 


were I was not mistaken in you, but you 
are in me. Highwaymen would not keep 
me from you. Do you see, I love you, 


oing to love me,” and 
hand. “It 
the 


Dorothy, and you are g 
he kissed the 
had 


imprisoned you 


only known, yours was second 
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counter with a highwayman I _ had 
vesterday I was stopped on the waste in 
Wiltshire in the morning. See!’ and he 
? 1 


ick his left sleeve and showed her a 

1 furrow in the 
AY | pistol quicker than his, 
bullet in his 
this Your pistol last night was not at all 


the skin of forearm 
littl 


£ lloped olt 


Was a 


with a 


We did not 


know of this, sir,’’ she said 

t 1] bewildered at having to form a 
conception of him. What manner of 

man was he not to have boasted of his ex 
perience at the dinner-tabk She recol 
lected that her father had asked him if he 


good travelling, and he had replied, 
t] ‘Yes 


most enjovable.”’ 


he rascal on the heath did not furnish 
so exciting an encounter as the one later 
in the day he went on when she did not 


| hope you enjoved it Dorothy 





did, vastly 

~ did not re ply and he took her hand 
Come he said; ‘“‘ you shall show me 
tate, and this afternoon you shall take 

I t your tellow-conspirator, Miss Cart 
If I find her vet charming also | 
nt It would be an infinite pity for 

t necks to be encircled by the rope 
I that pran fron he knew not 
\ vere In Dorothy's eve but she Jud 
| till witl word led him 
t estnut ave which was now 

I nd by the stabk answel 
r¢ rding the scenery in 

re pr le But Hendet 

caln ind courteous as evel 

I thie returned to the hous« 

to a decision. This was a bride 

to be won 1 I terfulness alone 

| > knew him best had no need to be 
ld t ( 1 hu ec manner was a 
t it he iw that to this young 
Isti rl he 1 t lvertise hi 

| ert 1 { \ netic 

s hono me by tala 
m to ¢ m her fi | 

\ ( t hye 1 to Sir Will i | 
I ce ] 1 thy re ol meetin 

li » | lL be glad to renew 

| 

Cartle re 1 very ood 


Phey happened to meet Cicely in the 


village, and her consternation when she 
saw who was with Dorothy was ludicrous. 
Keven Dorothy had to laugh as she saw her 


friend looking round to see if it were pos- 


sible to escape the encounter. 
Henderwood spoke first 

‘ Miss Cart- 
You did me 
last 


I cannot make up my mind 


No introduction is necessary, 


leigh,”’ he said, with a bow 
gh, 


the 
night 


honour of vourself 


] prot st 


introducing 


in the dress of which sex you and Miss Sell- 
wood are most ravishing. It was a very 
humorous piece of work, but I should 
recommend another time that you stop up 


all the earths Mi 
as surprised as you are when she returned 


Sellwood last night was 


and found me waiting to receive her. 
Cicely gasped, and then laughed 
I hold your lives at my mer« he said. 
There is but one punishment for the 


infectious as she 


dropped a curtst 1 miled too 


I crave your mer si aid Cicely 
Shall it be on 1 k me . 

My pardon is not granted lightly he 
aid “In a few d I shall | e mad 
u» mv mind whether to forgive you freely 
or hand you over t the justice Mean 
while, | hope to ti Mr. Geor Cartleigh at 
hom Pray conduct us to vy house 

In her rehet tr n embat ng situa- 
tion Cicely w ‘ and betore the 
reached the hou I lenderwood 1 pro 
mised to rema thre ill t a later 

\ thaw ct int t alternoon ind each 

da there w ] ‘ ' thy crust of 
prejudice Iie ftorewent | mode nd 
poke out tit cll ie pla ed the 1 ster 
ful man with | ind she liked it : Cicely, too 
was full of admurat for hi ind called 
him i dear | on their way home 
from the ball after t da t Sellwood that 
hie oke 

My dear hie lt r]) rt ] and, 

ll | go, or will old me prisoner tor 
lite As my wite I « I not e you up to 
the law Shall | ta In all ci 
cumst inc ind w tever your commands, 
lam your humble and devoted servant, and 
shall obey, but it Gi it will be 
the hardest command I ever re ved.” 

Iler face was almost hidden er hood 

e murmured St 


in the 
n she 
icrous, 
iw her 


e Pos- 
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SOME CHRISTMASES 
I HAVE KNOWN 


By the fate W. T. STEAD 


Shortly before sailing on his last voyage, on the Titanic, Mr. W. T. Stead found 
time to write this article of Christmas reminiscences, It is a characteristic pro- 
duction of this Prince of Journalists, and will be read with peculiar interest. 


ie I live to the end of the year I shall Days to look back upon you find that 
have seen sixty-three Christmas Days. there is not so much difference between 


And how 1 of them do I remember? one and another, for many of them stand 
Not half a d out by themselves with individual dis- 

Happy is the man that has no history. tinetness. Their very uniformity is their 
Happy is th n also who has no special charm. They are links with the past ; 
ca to 1 iber any one Christmas strength lies in their continuity, their 
Day beyond another, for to me all Christ- sameness. For every Christmas Day is 
las Days have been happy days. Many distinguished from other days by the 
of them almost monotonousl\ happy. We Dawn of Hope, the reunion of the family, 
tfemember Christmas Day better than any — the cult of joy, and the giving of presents. 
other day in the year except perhaps one In my very early youth, in the somewhat 
oul Birth because it is a happier stern and bleak North Country, the 

y aS a rule than the rest of the 305. observance of Christmas was not regarded 
But when you have fifty or sixty Christmas with much favour. Northumberland had 
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been so frequently submerged by the tide — ciations which cling to the mince-pies and 
t Scottish war that many Presbyterian Church services of Old England, or whether 
prejudices littered Tyneside as boulders it was from some other cause, I do not 
mark the valley carved out by a retreating know. But the perusal of that book 
glacier. Among their prejudices was one began Christmas for me. From that year 
in favour of celebrating the 1st of January the Christmas stocking was one of the 
rather than December 25th as the winter fixed stars in the firmament of my youth 
feast day. Christmas, with its plum How long the practice of giving and 
puddings and mince-pies, savoured of — receiving Christmas presents in stockings 
Popery and prelacy, and it was doubtful continued with me I cannot exactly say 
whether it was right even to go to meeting As I had received my Christmas presents 
on Christmas Day. The same prejudice in the Christmas stocking in my youth, so 
against the observance of Good Friday is I gave presents to my children in Christmas 
The — stockings, and so I doubt not their children 
attempts made by Archbishop Laud to and their children’s children will continu 
force the Puritans to observe times and to dispense the bounties of Santa Claus 
seasons provoked a reaction which jis still im the familiar stocking. ‘The stocking 


still strong among Nonconformis 


| 


far from being exhausted. is, however, a tradition and a survival 
Books are exceedingly awkward _ things 
A Suspected Festival to convey into stockings. Hence in later 


Christmas in those far-away days was years the real presents were wrapped y 
not merely suspect in many circles on in paper and piled below, while the tra- 


account of its prelatical associations. It ditional stocking was filled with smaller 
was held in ill repute on account of the — articles, which formed, as it were, the mer 
licence which the festive season accorded — hors-d’a@uvre of the Christmas banquet. 
to all manner of self-indulgent extra 
vagance in food and in liquor. Among Christmas Carolling 
some poor people a festival, owing to thi After the Christmas stocking, th 
expense it incurs, 1s almost as unpopulat Christmas carol stands out most clear! 
a funeral In one village in Tyneside as oa pleasant reliniscence Of my past 
unkenness at Christmas was condoned The chapel choir persisted in perambulat- 
with the same charity that 1s extended in ing the village at unearthly hours in earl 
Scotland to the revellers who salute thi Christmas morning, waking the sleepers 
New Year's morn with too copious with ‘“ Christians, Awake and other 
libations to John Barleycorn. familiar hvimns, which were accompanied 
Before I was ten years old much of — by quite a number of fiddles, great and 
the anti-Christmas prejudices began to small; for the number of violinists was 
It away It was not Dickens who quite surprising in those davs before th 
effected this change, for it began long organ and the harmonium had _ banish 
before he published any of the Christmas the violin from the service of sacred song 
tories. And Dickens, like other novelists There was something strange and eet! 
with the exception of Mrs. Stone, Mis and very fascinating about the sudden 
Wetheral, but not excepting Sir Walter waking in the dim twilight of a starr 
Scott, was regarded more or less as a morning by the scraping of the fiddle: 
| im to Whom no admission was given — and the blended tones of the men, women 
to our household. and children, whose forms were dim 
: visible as we peered through the blinds 
“ The Christmas Stocking ” into the street. A periodical irregularit 
If I remember aright, the landmark even in such a small matte as getting oul 
which first made Christmas Day a red of bed at an unwonted hour, fastens itsel 
letter day in my childish calendar was upon the childish memory, and when t 
the purchas« by my parents ol the little this unwonted act are added not. less 
\merican story, entitled “ The Christmas  wunwonted sights and sounds, it is neve! 
Stocking.” Whether it was because the forgotten 
tory reached us from New England, and Another Christmas reminiscence recalls 
was therefore free from the Royalist asso- customs which, alas! have long fallen 











than upon ali 


particular Christ 


SOME 
into desuetude even in the North. When 
very small child I was thrilled with 


light, not unmingled with awe, by the 
rrival of the sword dancers or mummers, 
who still flourished in the North half a 
1! Fic rce and 

r appearance, dazzling their display 
f skill with the clashing swords—coming, 

one knew whence, vanishing no one 

w whither, they were as an apparition 
What the pantomime 
sto the somewhat jaded child of the city, 
rs in those days were to 


ntury ago. gruesome Was 


mother world 


sword-dane 
village rs 


Iam dwelling more upon features of my 


past Christmases 


1as Day and lor 
s reason I re- 
iber the fea 


es of the day 
I do not r 


ber specially 





CHRISTMASES I HAVE 





KNOWN 


The modern practice of spending Christ- 
mas at hotels, hydropathic resorts, or in 
Switzerland has always been abhorrent to 
me. It is spreading, and will spread, to 
the destruction of the traditional Christ- 
mas which Dickens made famous. It may 
be the herald of a new, more communal 
family life than that of the past. It is 
certainly a boon to those human derelicts 
who have no families. But for an old- 
fashioned man like myself it seems to 
mark not evolution so much as decadence. 
Of all my sixty-two Christmases I do 
not think I have spent half a dozen 
away from home, and only once was iny 
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» develoy 
» i 
tes Il « 
tres, even th 
tripetal for 
Christm 
lit t 
as I'he late Mr. W. T. Stead Photo 6H. 
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absence due to my own volition. The from the streets, and was wistfully hanker. 
family wished to spend Christmas once at ing after the forsaken fleshpots of Egypt, 
Buxton, and another time at Grindel- <A friend had asked me to write a letter of 
wald, and they carried me with them encouragement in the belief that a letter 
captive as the head of the gipsy household. from the prisoner in Holloway might 
Once I was in Chicago. And once—and_ encourage her to persevere in the upward 
that was the most memorable Christmas path. I had got half-way through the | 
on the tablets of my memory—I was in somewhat difficult task when the prison 


jail. bell rang for the service. 
Iaying down my pen, I followed the 
Christmas in Holloway Jail jailer up the winding stairs leading to the 


It was in the year 1885 that I spent organ loft, in which, as the one first-class 
my Christmas in Holloway Jail. I was misdemeanant, I was privileged to look 
serving a three months’ sentence. An Old down upon the hundreds of my fellow- 
Bailey jury had found that, being misled prisoners below. It was a curious exper: 
by my agents, I had inadvertently broken ence to attend Christmas morning service 
the law in operations necessary to secure in a jail chapel. But never in church, 
the passing ot a much-needed Act of or chapel, or in cathedral have I ever 
Parliament for the protection of young had the strange experience that befell me 
girls. I had had three days in Coldbath — there. 

Fields, with skilly for food and oakum 

to pick for occupation, when I was sud- A Strange Experience 

denly and most irregularly converted The service had hardly begun when I 
into a first-class misdemeanant by Lord was startled by hearing as it were 
Salisbury, then Prime Minister. I served voice inside of myself—inside, and yet 
the rest of my sentence in a double cell outside of my own physical consciousness 
at Holloway, which I was allowed to objectively quiet, clear and distinct. And 
furnish, and from which I was allowed to the Voice said unto me: 

edit the Pall Mall Gazette. I was a “Why are you telling that poor 
privileged prisoner, and never had a better to be a Christian? Never tell anyone 
time in my life. I was allowed to have any more to be a Christian. Always say 


my wife and five children in my cell to ‘ Be a Christ!’ ” 

keep Christmas one evening in Christmas And as the voice ceased, I thought 
week. We had a rare old time with ‘ What blasphemy! Who can_ be 
Christmas presents, Christmas fare, Christ- Christ but Jesus our Lord ? 

mas cards, yes, and no end of Christmas And again the voice said unto me 
games—blind man’s buff, puss-in-the- “ Never tell anyone to be a Christian an 
corner, hunt the slipper, and forfeits— more, for ‘ Christian’ has too often com 





all in that dear old double-barrelled cell. to be a mere label covering up not Christ 
Seldom before or since have the corridors but self. Always say * Be a Chiist 


of Holloway Jail resounded to such peals The voice ceased, and I was left won- 

of merriment. dering whence it had come and what 
it meant, and whether I could really and 

Service in the Jail Chapel trulv say to men. mv brothers, “ Be 


But the greatest memory of all was the Christ!” when I knew, alas! too well 
Christmas service which I attended in the that I had not been a Christ myself. 


jail chapel, when there came to me the But although all unworthy, I have at 
message, the great message delivered to least obeyed the Clhiristmas mandate. 
me to pass on to my fellow-men. I have ‘“ Be a Christ!” The whole essence o 
often told the story. I tell it once again. the Christian religion is summed up 2 


I had been writing a letter to a poor that message, which came to me 


unfortunate girl who had been reclaimed Christmas Day in Holloway Jail. 
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“They climbed upon the settle, and 
begged for a story.’’— /. 128. 


WON BY 
























A Story of Christmas Burglars 


By A. B. 


I 
‘| DON’T t dad will listen to you, 
Hart ( ially as Captain Selkirk 
en to isking if he can pay his 
ses to Hilda made a mouth at 
e idea, 
‘He hasn't 1 ed yet ?"’ queried Harry, 
it dolefull 
No 1 Hilda “but he is tre- 
ndously in favour because of his 
ul pro Polo, racquets, rugger 
3 a tip-topper at them all. When dad 
nd I went to the Picturedrome the other 
ht there w L piece called ‘Won by 
' oe re the man who is in love with 
retty girl tackles two burglars single- 
ded, takes them by the collar, runs 
m into a pbhoard, and locks them 


Drawn by 

H. M. Brock 
COOPER 
in, in spite of all they can do. Dad 
was immensely taken with it. He said : 
‘That’s the sort, Hilda. None of your 
little jumping-jacks for me. I like a bit 


of brawn.’ 

Harry felt his biceps and looked comically 
at Hilda. ‘‘ They’re not exactly ‘strong as 
iron bands,’ ”’ ‘but as long as I 
have your advocacy, Hilda, we shall win 


he said, 


dad over in the end.” 

“In the end?” pouted Hilda. ‘ Mean- 
shall have to be dodging the 
authorities, meeting surreptitiously—and all 
For instance, 


while, we 


sorts of things of that kind. 
if dad knew that you had designs upon his 
daughter, and especially if he thought that 
she—encouraged it fo 

“Oh, Hilda, my darling!” 





You 


Stop ! Don't ! 


vould not be here for Christmas.”’ 


Dad's coming ! 


They were seated one on either side of 


the fine old open fireplace in the oak-lined 


hall which their combined efforts had made 
dream of beauty It was Christmas 
personified—just like a Christmas card 
1d upon a low platform in the centre 
stood Santa Claus himself 
Mister Hamilton ! Mis—ter Hamilton !”’ 
Their ¢2te-d-téte was rudely broken by Bob 


Hilda’s elder 
at grandpa’s {o1 
the settle, 


Was al 


1 Freda, the children of 
ter, who were staying 
climbed 


Harry, 


Phey upon 


e on each side of who 
and begged fora story 


Harry 


nendous favourite 
As the 


reaching the 


clock strikes one,”’ said 


climax of a ten minutes’ yarn, 


Santa Claus will step down from his pedestal, 


ither up his flowing robes, pick up his beg 


4 presents, and, with stately steps, he will 


h to your room and then he put 


] 


lips confidentially to an ear on each side 





in turn, and two faces were lit with 
iphic smiles 
Children, do you know what time it is 
Ten o'clock and your bed-time’s eight 
\\ iy When she comes In 
S \ ith great reluctance, 
l f their sworn chum, M1 
H ilton ind, ! several backward 
it the effi of Santa Claus, with 
vhite beard, bushy eyebrows, fur hood, 
1] x red, tur-lined cloak reaching down 
feet and a trifle beyond, they went 
to be tucked up b Nunt Hilda 
Wher he had « sed otf them, sh 
» her own room, which adjoined 
I nd on Ie five minutes later, 
rhe I Mr. H name mentioned 
bed, to his sister in her 
ypped to. liste Auntie Hilda ha 
1 ur } llo to your bed-rail 
t hye lreda Shue fastened mune 
| Il be | ott rwhat Santa Clau 
* Lots of roor 1 Freda I’m goin’ 
{ } pa il i tch Santa Claus do 
| tel 1, | We'll listen for 
k to strike ‘ Phat what Mh 
| t e'll creep down 
t Il I lestal | il 
( hun 
i Ouldn t e bein’ seen vic 
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“Oh, I guess he wouldn't 
Bob 

Phen Hilda tripped downstairs to scold 
Hamilton for 
‘They believe every single word you say, 
Harry,” chided 

“Well, of course,” 
*T didn't 


putting my 


mind,” said 


Harry telling ‘ whoppers,” 
she gently 
contesser 


1 the pe nitent 


fellow, count on the young 


monkeys story to the proof 


It wasn't a bit bigger cram than to tell ’em 
that Santa Claus would remove the chimney- 
p t and flue 


are telling that sort of ta-ra-diddle constanth 


slide down the and people 


and without a single prick of conscience. 
And why should I not make it literally true ? 
I'll sit and read in my room till something to 
then 


old boy’s garb, and do the 


here, don the 
Acis and Galatea 
style. I 
But perhaps they'll droy 


one, and I'll slide down 


act for the kids—come alive in 
shall enjoy that 
oft to sleep,’”’ and Harry’s face fell He was 
looking forward to a real lark 

will,”’ said Hilda 


You really 


I sincerely hope they 


It’s a mad_ scheme don't 
mean it 

“Of course I do,” r 
that holland laundry bag that hangs behind 


the door of the boot closet, and put the toys 


said Harry ** Give me 


the children are to have 
settle. I'll 


and things which 
into it, 


see to the rest 


and leave it under thi 


II 
PON'S 


of the house 


| ARRY room was in the 
cast 


is 


HIAMII 
wing of It was an un- 
pretentious room, remote from all the central 


glories, and its comfort was in keeping with 


Harry was so cosy, with his 


tretched to the cheery 


its simplicity 


bedroom slippe rs out 


blaze, and his woollen dressing-gown taking 
the place of his dinner jacket, that he 
dropped ott to lee 7) lle awok«e with a 


tart, and glanced at the miniature clock 


which ticked, as though it were in a ghastly 








hurry to get to next morning, on the mantel 
“Great Scott ! lee aid ; it's 12 15! | 
must have been a leep nearly an hour | 
nearly missed n lark with the kiddies.” 


and then noted 


Ile blew out ( 


for the first time that the room was 


indles 


almost 


as light as day vith the flooding moonlight 
It'll be hike that in the hall he muttered 
only better Phat huge window will show 


me up fine 
He lost no tim 
better than he did hoy 


n getting down. No one 


Santa Claus 


knew 
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was put together, and in five minutes that 
vorthy was stripped of his finery and his 
stuffed effigy stow¢ 1 away under the stairs, 
hilst Harry, 
id nose, and arrayed in hood and cloak, 
practised his pose on the pedestal. He had 
meant to fish the laundry-bag from under 


disguised by wig, whiskers, 


settle and deposit it between his feet, 


under the red robe,’’ so to speak, but in his 
’ he said to himself, two 
inutes late They're taking time by the 
{ relock evidently és 

Then every nerve in his body tingled, and 
his feet seemed to freeze to the pedestal upon 


hich he stood It was not the children 


ho were downstairs, but a couple 
of stealthy ister figures, one of whom 
rried a bag or sack in his hands. The 


tairs barely creaked beneath their tread 
leathly still. 


lescended quietly, they walked with a good 
e 


The house wa Though they 


il of confidence They were evidently 
! to this sort of thing, and familiarity 


VALOUR 


As they came across the soft pile of the 
hall carpet, Harry not only plainly saw their 
faces, but also measured their bulk. 
were of the Bill Sikes type, brutal, burly, 


They 


cruel men who would add murder to burglary. 
These things were written on every linea- 
ment. 

And Harry Hamilton was not a big man. 
He weighed nine stone nine, and stood five 
fect seven. These men were of the build 
of heavy-weight wrestlers. If he made a 
frontal attack upon them, he would be over- 
whelmed instantly, and they would escape 
with their bag of treasure before anything 
Like the hero 
He stood 


could be done to stop them. 
in the play, he must ‘* temporise.”’ 
stock still, therefore, and watched. 
*Abaht the best boost 
lately, Jake,’”’ said one of the burglars, as 
the two halted beside the pedestal upon 


we've struck 


which Santa Claus stood. 
‘*“Yus ; not bad,” said the other burglar. 
We neely gone an’ missed that jool-box, 
too. I’m for the 
san’widge, Ste, an’ 


lower regings an’ a 


a drop o’ champagne, 





He slung the bag over his shoulder, took a 
sred eel on 
Freda, and motioned to Bob to follow "’—» 


hand ot Drawn by 
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I don’t fink. The swag’ll be all right there 
He lifted up Santa Claus’s red cloak, set 
the heavy bag down on the pedestal, thrust 
it out of sight, and let the cloak fall back 
into its place. 

‘ Nobody’ll stroll dahn, but there’s nuffin’ 
like takin’ precortions,’’ he remarked, and 
then the two, evidently not without know- 
ledge of the house, made their way down 
to the regions which catered for the inner 
man. 

Harry’s thoughts were going like trip 
hammers. Of course, the obvious way was 
to rouse the house But he hesitated 
greatly, for the mother of Bob and Freda 
was in a delicate state of health, and the 
colonel, despite his bulk, had a weak heart, 
and at seventy was not equal to a tussle 
with armed burglars, or, indeed, to any 
undue excitement He was in a quandary 
what to do for the best 

The clock struck one. Half a minute 
later two other stealthy figures appeared on 
the stair This time it was indeed Bob and 
Freda Whatever else happened, he must 
get these little ones out of the way. He 
stepped from his pedestal before he remem- 
bered that he was acting a part. A sup- 
pressed shrick of excitement from the 
children reminded him that this very natural 
ction on his part was a miracle to them. 
Hic picked up the bag, gathered up his robe, 
and mounted the stairs 


Oh, Santa Claus! 


gasped both the 
Idren. It seemed all they could say. 
He slung the bag over his shoulder, took a 
id of Freda, and motioned to Bob to 
follow In ten seconds they were all in the 
night nursery Then he remembered, too 
ite, that he had forgotten the bag of toys 
Here’s my pillow lip,” said Freda, 


tugging the red cloak “It'll hold ever so 
much 

An’ this is mine uid Bob, pulling the 
other way “We fought stockings wouldn't 


hold it all.” 


Neitier would thi said Santa Clau 


See, I will drop the treasures into you 
ba and then you must jump into bed 
q kly hut vour ey and open them no 

re, nor speak a word, till morning light, 
Ol ir treasures n all turn to dust and 

()—o-—h ! ped the two in untson 
t presentl an ordinary exclamation 


THE QUIVER 





wondrous things which Santa Claus brought 
out of his bag. In the moonlight glittereq 
diamond aigrettes, a lovely necklace of 
alternate sapphires and pearls, a_ hand. 
mirror set in gold, a jewelled handkerchief 
case, a rope of pearls glittering treasures 
indeed, and all dropped into one or other of 
the children’s pendent pillow-slips ! 
‘Into bed like a shot,” 
Claus, and with a ‘‘ Good-bye, dear Santa!” 


whispered Santa 


in they popped Then Santa Claus, the 
moment he was clear of the children’s room, 
sped to the east wing. He had remembered 
that on his mantelpiece were two twisted 
silver candlesticks. He seized them and 
rushed again to the head of the stairs. So 
jar so good, but now caution was ne essary. 
Barely twelve minutes had gone since the 
burglars went refreshment-hunting, and it 
was highly improbable that they would yet 
have returned, but still 

He peeped over the old oak balustrade, 
The hall narrowed, just where the boot- 
cupboard was, into a passage which led to 
the basement. The coast wa clear, and 
Harry glided like a red ghost downstairs. 
He had his programme cut and dried now, 
and his first job was to set the door of the 
boot-cupboard open, his next to bundle all 
the toys out of the laundry-bag under the 
settle into the burglars’ bag, and dump it 
down on the pedestal, and his last to mount 
to his old place and let his robe fall over it. 
Then he waited, and waiting was the most 
difficult task of all. 

It was a full fifteen minutes ere the 
burglars appeared once more on the scene. 
lo Harry it seemed a week He soon dis- 
covered by their manner and speech that 
they had found, if not champagne, at least 
something quite as effective. 


‘* Where’s —hic —that —bloomin’ swag?’ 
Db 


asked Jake. ‘ Pull it out—hic—Ste.” 
Ste obeyed “It’s a lot —hic—lighter!” 
he said, weighing it in his hands. Without 


in the least imagining that he was going to 
make a discovery, he thrust in his hand and 
brought out a gollywog. He pu aled, and 
dropped it as if it had been a cobra, and 
both the men started back as the hideous 
black thing lay in a patch of moonlight. 
‘Don't move, or vou're dead men!’ 
came a sepulchral voice from the pedestal 
upon which the ma wag had Jain, The 
burglars cast horrified eye upward, and 
both made a choking noise, 10 


then they 
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ie boot- 
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“*It's the devil himself!’ gasped Jake"’—», 132, Srawe tg H. &. Brock, 


















































vithin a yard of « 


saw the murderous 
revolver !—only a 
llestick had they 
revolver indeed to 
nation. 


Phe, dropped on ti 


of Christmas 
imself!’’ 
they worked, 
Pass through 
or make a sound 
the demons—in 

Both 
of the 
from their 


men 


boot closet 


aming barrel 


“What a 


raid The colonel 


1 r they pret 
1 turned t 
( it] TT i 
{ nearl i! 
Havit his me 
could hear thi 
iTro q 
f of hi rl 
inal Sant 
l lestal 
thre hildren 


ere,’’ said the voice, 


vour bag 
glance 
nd tremblingly 
ked towards it, 
lowed them. Through 


knees ba 


THE 


h of their noses, they 
eleaming barrel of a 
harmless necessary can- 
but known it, but a 
their affrighted imagi- 
heir knees before the 
“It’s the devil hic 


gasped Jake, but Ste’s lips, though 
gave forth no sound. 


the 


over 
stir 


open door 


‘and—it you 


with all 


haunt you 


l Go! 


furtively at the door 
rising 


whilst 





Harry sprang trom 
and then he was 

! ressed laughtet 
loc ke ! up Hye 


ning to quarrel in 


divested 


and dressed 


he quickly 
| 


That 
HLith) 


1 set him again 

en he stole softly up 
in, taking with 

Hle first ascertained 
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that the children were asleep, and then it 
was the work of five minutes to transfer the 
toys to the pillow-slips and the jewels to the 
swag-bag. 

Then he crept downstairs again, suddenly 
the 
cupboard door, and dropped the bag in, 


unlocked and_ slightly opened boot- 


rhe grunt of horror the burglars gave was 
proof that they still imagined they had to 
deal with something supernatural, and he 
felt that 
put a the 

did, it would not 


pretty sure they would not 


agair 
the 
The main 


hand in bag—and, even if 
ereatly matter. 
thing was that the jewels should be found in 
their possession 

So now, his arrangements complete, h 
paid another visit upstairs, but this time to 
the colonel’s room A. night-light 
upon a little table at the side of 
revealing the old man's night-capped head 
It needed no light to hear him snore ! 

Harry the old 


instanth 


burned 


his bed, 


hand 


He 


laid a gentle upon 


houlder woke 


gentleman’s 


What the What is it You, Hamil 
ton ? Nothine wrong, I hope!” 

“I’m sorry to disturb you, sir,’”’ said 
Harry, “ but I thought it best to come t 


you alone, so as not to frighten the ladies 
** What ? ”’ said the 
“T’ve got tv 


boot-cupboard in the hall,”’ said Harry, “I 


colonel, sitting up 
0 burglars locked up in the 





thought you might care to telephone to 
Barchester for the police.” 

“My dear fellow |! You—you—amaze me! 
Two burglars! In the boot-cupboard ? 
Phe colonel tumbled out of bed, and Hart 
helped him inte his’ dressing-gown and 


the way downstairs, th 


lippers, and le¢ 


colonel) making taccato and 
remarks behind him 

They're in there,”’ 
to the boot-cupboard 
ruffians, and I had job 
We had better let well alone till the poli 


come 


| rhey're 


to get them 1 


incoherent 


said Harry, pointing 
ereat big 


\ noise ot ifflinge inside ive instant 
evidence that Hlarry was not dreaming, a 
the colonel clutched him 1 the arm an 


little chap like you 
Hamilton, you are a Briton! I « 


believed it Phe 


ra ped 


murdering 


cooked their goose 


You've 
Phe next 1 
eet througn 


ould never 
villains ! 


’ 
unute he was ringing up Bar- 


chester It took some time to 

j 
lout the job wa complished at last, ana 
twenty minutes later a motor-car rushed Uf 





then it 
nster tl 
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door, and four policemen were pre- 


pn 


ently in the hal 
The colonel strode to the closct, followed 


] 


the officers, and flung open the door, 


d out staggered Jake and Ste, almost 
ffocated with their narrow, windowless 


vusted with their mutual 


A 


quarters ant 
recriminations In an instant they were 
indcuffed 
It’s a fair cop 
Not a daht 


’ said Ste. 
baht it,’’ grunted Jake. 
officers dived into the cup- 


board and brought forth the bag. He put 
1 his hand, and the eves of the two burglars 
ulged The ondered what sort of mon- 


strosity would emerge. When the officer 
rought forth an aigrette they gasped 


It was that stingo done it,’’ said 


Chese re! rks were Gree k to all 


but Harry jut he enjoyed them. 
" too much occupied 


in diving into t bag Che villains ! 
unmiti ( villains!” he was 
Hamilton, we owe you a 
of gratitude—a deep debt. But 

i you 


Nonsense, colonel !’’ cried Harry 


Take the of officers Come, 
colonel, you'll get your death. It’s 
beastl cold ! Good-night, officers. 
You'll mana them all right,’ and 
e went slowl ipstairs, leaving the 
colonel to tell the officers, as he 


ertainly did, of Mr. Hamilton's amazing 


Needl t Harry and Hilda—fo1 
Harry took very early opportunity of 
ing her a detailed account of his amazing 
Inight adventure —kept their own counsel. 
iar ] fusing to listen to any praise, 
ed the ¢« n to go by default that, 
ring a sound in the hall, he had suddenly 
cended upon the two burly burglars, 
n them unexpectedly in the rear, seized 
t of the neck,”’ and run 
Wi » the boot-closet, and 

rl 1 1 1 } 


Had a ChnStmay 


” of unalloyed hep 
Yus, it 1 e us see fings,”’ said : 


VALOUR 


Freda and Bob told a remarkable yarn 
about the effigy of Father Christmas in the 
hall stepping down from his platform, 
accompanying them to their room, and 
filling their pillow-slips with the most won- 
derful jewels, which, they had to confess, 
had turned to ‘‘ common or garden” toys with 
morning light. That patent fact knocked 
their tale on the head instantly; their 
mother characterised it as ‘‘a combination 
of dreams and imagination,” and they had 
to take comfort in telling 


the whole wonderful ad- ' 

venture to Mr. Hamilton, * Pe 4 
al @& VY | 

who was the only one oe *-\ 








who would believe it. 


\" Jae 
es 


Harry struck while the iron was _ hot. 
What could the colonel say to a man who 
had just saved the house from burglary 
and, perhaps, colonel 
‘“temporised "’ also. He laid his hand 
“My boy, 
personally I have no objection ; I like you. 
But I doubt very much whether you will 
have the slightest chance with the girl her- 
self.”’ 

That settled it. The engagement was 


worse ¢ So the 


on Harry’s shoulder, and said : 


announced the same morning, and as it 
happened to be Christmas morning, two 
people at least had a Christmas of unalloyed 


happiness. 


“RASC 





**She looked up at him with a smile, ‘ Do you olten Drawn by 


carry my photograph round like that?’’’—p. 136, Bailie! Salmon, 
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ENNISON 
window of | 


ANE 


snug 


looked out of the 


D flat in Abbey 


Road through the gathering mist of Christ- 


and sighed 


MS 


mas Eve , he scarcely knew why. 


It was five o’clock. 


to go down to the 


Presently he intended 
Club, dine comfortably 


waited on by well-trained servants mutely 
expectant of seeing his name for a substan- 
tial sum on the Club Christmas tips list in 
the hall He was thirty-five, dark, hand 
me, well b well dressed, well off ; 
and yet, as he turned from the window, he 
sighed, for he vw a bachelor and alone in 
his luxuriou 

rhis dashed place is, all wrong,’ he 
iid, discontentedly rearranging a couple of 


statuettes on t ** The beastly 


intel piece 


VO | t 
things look wors« 


than before. The whole 
place needs sor hing. What does it need ? 
I know.” He threw himself into an arm- 
chair, as if overwhelmed by the discovery. 
It needs a in’s hand. If Mrs. Cante- 
loup were to ll, she’d tell me as much, 
What a lovely woman she is! How any 
man could have the infernal selfishness to 
leave her a widow, I don’t know. I—I 
ouldn’t 
He « cli up hastily and walked 
a mir re’s a bald patch coming 
the top of head as big as a coco- 
t. Never Perhaps if I'd married, 
this time uuld have been as big as 
1 ostri Nasty, cynical brute I’m 
getting, when | dare say such a thing on 
Christmas Eve No; | won't go down to 
the Club. but t out the sound of the 
bells, ‘The time. I’m lonely, miserable 
Nobody cares a hang about me except —I 
wonder whether she does.” 


He went to the table and took up the 
portrait of a lovely woman of thirty, tall, 
There 
was a tenderness about the beautiful mouth 


slender, fair, with big, mirthful eyes. 


which surprised him into putting the por- 
trait to his lips. ‘ There! It’s all right. 
I’m only your ex-guardian,”’ he said apolo- 
** And I shouldn’t have made such 
Who’s there ?’ 

said the apologetic 
valet. “| 
Perkins, in an agony of abasement, washed 


getically. 
an ass of myself if 

‘Me. sir,” 
Perkins, 


ot 
thought, sir ’’— 


voice 


his 


his hands with invisible soap and impercep- 
tible water—‘‘ I thought, sir ss 

Deane felt sorry for him, and spoke more 
kindly. ‘ That’s all right What 


did you think ? ” 


, Perkins. 
“T thought, sir, 
the Club, I might 
off with my fiasco, 
‘Your what 
“My fiasco 
to marry, sir.” 
“ Certainly, 
didn’t you ask me betore ? 
and a theatre ¢ 
** Not 
rainy day, sir.’’ 


as you’re going down to 
perhaps have an evening 
or?” 

the young lady I’m going 
certainly. Why 
A little dinner 


Perkins, 


” 


quite, sir. I’m saving up for a 


‘Well, it’s raining now.” 
“i 


reigns will promote the festivities, Perkins, 


Deane put his 

hand in his pocket. a couple of sove- 

here they are.”’ 
Perkins looked at him with eyes of dog- 


like affection. Thank you, sir. A merry 
Christmas Eve, and I wish you the same, 
sir.” 

‘Same what 


“A ftias¢ 0, § 


r. Begging your pardon, sir ; 
it’s just the one thing you want, sir.” 
Before Deane could reply to this astonish- 
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reticent 
the 


the 
the 


from usually 


whir-r-r_ of 


ing outburst 
Perkins, there came 
electric bell. 


Who on 
earth can be coming to call upon me at 


Someone at the door, Perkins. 
this hour on Christmas Eve ? ” 


“T’ll see, sir,”’ and Perkins effaced him 
self. 

Deane, still holding the photograph in 
his hand, was aware of a merry voice which 
odd pleasure. 
master in Ot 


He wouldn't dare to be out when 


gave him an sensation of 
* Your 
Perkins. 
I expect him to be in.” 

Perkins threw 
Canteloup, sir.” 

** What !”’ 
of the photograph in his hand, and _ hastily 
affected to be dusting it. ‘‘ You!” 

“Yes. So sorry if you were expecting to 


see anyone else. 


course he’s in, 


open the door. ‘ Mrs 


Deane suddenly became aware 


I’ve come to ask a favour 
of you.” 

“* Delighted 

“That's very nice of you ; 
a pretty kingdom.”’ Her eyes merrily sur- 
veyed the luxurious room. She moved hithe1 
and thither, touching a book here, a picture 
there, giving a dexterous twist to the Oriental 
back, filling the 
her 
the 


a smile. 


to the half of my kingdom.” 
and it is such 


draperies. Then she came 
room with the 
sat down in a 

looked up at him with 
often carry my photograph round like that 


1 thought you might 


swectness ol presence, 


low chair by fire, and 


= Do you 


“Only dusting it. 
perhaps call and 

‘* Don’t tell any more fibs, 
well. It’s Christmas 
you should be good.”’ 


though you do 


them very eve, and 


“I’m as good as | know how—a poor, 
neglected bachelor, with no one to look 
after me.” 

‘For a poor, neglected bachelor you ‘ do 


yourself’ very well No tea, thank you.” 
**Oh, Perkins does his best. What pretty 
furs you’re wearing And how those violets 
become you.” 
‘* Do they ? 
She took them 


I’ve brought you a bunch 


from her mutf. 


Christmas offering, : 
Please don't 

* Don’t what ? 

“Call me 

beastly old.” 

‘Well, but, my de 


call you 


Guardy.’ 


” 


‘Guardy Makes me feel so 


ar Guardy, if I mayn't 


‘Guardy,’ what am I to call you 


Guardy ? 


Chey matched 


Was an ass to 


Her eyes were not blue. 
the violets in his hand. “I 
think.” 

* Think what ? ” 

‘* Never mind. 


He stopped in confusion, 


I thought they were blue 
Your eyes, I mean.” 

blushed 
part of 


She “Ts it 


know the 


very becomingly. 


still a your duties to 
colour of my eyes ?”’ 

‘] think so,” 
with an expression which was new to her 
‘“*I think so. Yes, 

** Aren't getting a 
judge of the eftect properly 


and he looked into them 


they are violet.” 


you little too near to 


‘“In these matters one cannot be too 


exact.”’ 
“ Or too exacting. 
your fill. Then Ull tell you what I’ve really 


Very well, then. Gaz 


come for.” 

** As long as are here,”’ he caught him- 
self saying with surprising fervour, ‘ I don't 
It wouldn't be 


you 
care what you’ve come tor. 
really Christmas without 
I have always thought 


you,” 
Phat’s very nice. 
you so shy.” 
‘So lam. But when you come like an 
angel of light 
‘Night light ? ”’ 
* Any light you like. 
you 
bachelor for being a little overwhelmed.” 


“Won't people think it very forward of 


When you come like 


an angel of light, must forgive a poor 


me for coming here ? ” 
‘On Christmas lve ? ” 


‘Yes, that does make a difference, doesn't 


Christmas time 
with all the 


‘Of course it does. At 
one should be at peace with 


disturbers of one’s peace 


‘I know I have been very troublesome, 


she said penitently, ‘‘ and I’ve come to tell 


you how sorry | am.” 
She got up, put out her hand to him 
Hle took it. i You have omutte | Ol 


ceremony,” he said haltingly. 
‘Have I What is it?” 
* The—ki of—peace |” 
‘Oh-h!” 


At the contact, Deane tet 
blush- 
icd to have com 


ot 
to hum. I 


Their lips met. 
himself another being. She drew back, 
ing deeply. Something seer 
to her as swiftly as it had come 


he said, with downcast 


must go now, 
eves 

‘But the favour you came to ask ol 
me 2?’ 


“He 
hez 





“He wa aware dainty 


head. § rte oe 
nead, She dabbed Cologne water upon him’’—y. 13%. 


. flower-like fingers touching his fore- Drawn by 


Bailiol Salmon 





“ It doesn't matter now. I—I’ll put him 
ol 
‘Put who off 
rhere’s a man who wants to dine with 
me, and I[ haven't a chaperon,” 


\ man wants to dine with you ?) Who ? 
‘Bromley Buckstone, the actor. He'd 


like me to marry him.” 

“Well ? ” 

She was surprised at the sudden pain in 
Deane's tone. It was evident that he held 
himself in with an effort. 

[ thought perhaps you would dine with 
us, 

‘T see. Of course I have no right to ask 
wheth _"’ 

Of course not.”’ 

He looked round the room again. “It 
was all so different when you entered it,’’ 
he said chokingly. ‘‘ You brought an atmo- 
sphere of Christmas love and sweetness and 


peace and joy with you, and now . 


“And now ? 

And now there is—Buckstone ! ”’ 

‘You once told me,’ she came a little 
nearer to him, ‘‘ you would do anything I 
ever asked of you,”’ 

I know I did.” 

Phen why haven't you been to see me 
lately ? I asked you to come.” 

[ couldn't tell why even to myself. I 
wanted to come, but I couldn't.” 

Her eyes fell a moment before the sorrow 
in his “It was a dangerous experiment to 
tay away so long.” 

Yes, I see it now.” 

But you will come to-night ? I should 
like to think that we dined together for once 

Christmas Eve. 

Thank you I will come,” he said 
eravely. ‘I did not know that Christmas 
eve would bring me anything so sweet 
and so bitter is thi 

When he looked up, she was gone. The 
violets had fallen from her sweet breast. 

He rushed out afte er. * Your flowers 
No, take mine, and I will keep yours to 

Kemind you that we dine at eight 

lo remind me that we dine at eight 

And she went away to the music of the 


iot done himsclt 


D' (NE: felt 1 hi 
justice in the matter of costume. He 


looked haggard, felt nervous, even the chim 
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ing of the beils as he stepped into a taxi and 
was swiftly whirled away to Mrs. Cante- 
loup’s snug little house fell almost unheeded 
on his ears. He loved her, and she had 
asked him to meet the man she was eyi- 
dently going to marry. An actor! Anyone 
could be an actor, There were two chim- 
panzees at a certain theatre who were paid 
higher salaries in bananas than any other 
actors in London. Why should she throw 
herself away on a chim—on an actor?” 
3efore he arrived at an answer to this 
perplexing question the taxi stopped, and 
Deane, feeling that his tie was under one 
ear and that he did not really care if it were 
at the back of his head, entered the little 
holly-clad hall. Mrs. Canteloup’s pretty 
maid Barbara looked smilingly on as sh 
stood directly under the mistletoe which 


wreathed the central electric light. 

Deane gave her half a sovereign, and felt 
that in other circumstances Barbara's pretti- 
ness would have afforded him more pleasure 
to look upon. Now there was but one face 
in the world which he wanted to see. How 
natural his hat and coat seemed in the places 
which would doubtless soon be permanently 
occupied by that chim—actor beast! Now 
for the beast ! 

With a sigh—the second sigh that even- 
ing—he followed the pretty maid into the 
drawing-room and found Mrs, Canteloup 
alone. 

Though she had looked beautiful three 


hours ago, what a bewildering vision she was 


now, in her exquisite white frock, the violets 
at her breast—with faint suggestions of holly 
berries and leaves beneath some foamy white 
substance which he thought he had once 


+ 


heard described as tulle! And he congratu 
lated himself that, unlike so many other- 
wise sane and beautiful women, she was 


not afflicted with a desire to wear hobbl 


e 


skirts. 

Still the chim—actor beast did not come. 
Deane wondered whether he would be ex- 
pected to say what pleasure it gave him t 
think that he (the brute) was going to malty 
Mrs. Canteloup when he (Dean wanted t 
choke the life out of him. Of course, the 
feeling was not quite suitable for Christmas 
Eve, did not altogether harmonise with such 
atime. But Mrs. Canteloup was so beautl- 
ful, so sweet, so charming, that he made up 
his mind to leave England directly she told 


him the worst, 





th 








mustn't 





A 





Africa 
or gored by it 


leave England for 


came 


usually did 
the 
his body 


‘big game 
and when 
altel 


to England, perhaps she 


grass 
him had 
drop a tear on the grass. 
s were too sweet for tears. 


absent-minded to-night, 


id you are still holding my 


sit down 


ntly relinquished her hand, 


and brought out a little 
open it till after 
mustn’t I ig 
and her delighted look 


open 


| very fierce toward the 


shall be so eager to know 
will spoil my dinner, 
very firm—and told her 


** Do sit down,” 
usually sit down in a 
sit 
strode 


course I will 
He 
May I open it ?”’ 


We shall have the 


xld fancy 


.dow and thrust his head 


m. * Chim-pan-zsee ! 


they rang Ile shut 


ind put his hand to 
’ she asked soli- 
he, although it seemed, 

indecent to mention a 
at when the actor 

the 
rings which commended 


chim 
peeding toward 
mian nature. 


Mrs 
bell before he could do 


cr exquisite Cyes, 


Barbara to bring some 


it She also was sym- 
the chim—actor man 
vereign, and she would 


down in 
him He 
fingers 


Deane sit 
le sicle 


lainty flower like 
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touching his forehead, that his head really 
ached now heart. 
She dabbed fragrant Cologne 
and he shut lest the 
them itself. At 
touch his trouble fell from him, 


almost as much as his 


waters of 
upon him, his eyes 


trouble in should betray 


her magic 


the faint chiming of bells whispered of 
peace, of resignation. He opened his 
eyes, and hers, full of affection, regarded 
him anxiously. He fancied that her voice 
trembled a little. 

“Isn’t Mr. Buckstone very late?” he 
asked. ‘‘ You told me eight o’clock, and 
it’s past eight.” 

“Is it ?’’ she said indifferently. ‘‘ Are 


” 


you in such a hurry to see him ? 
‘I? I don't He 
himself hastily. 
Barbara 


” 


care checked 


them with dis- 


She was evidently eager to 


hovered round 
tressful eyes. 
convey to her mistress that the dinner was 
spoiling. ‘* James wishes to know, madam, 


when dinner is to be served.” 


“Who is James? Mr. Buckstone? And 
why doesn’t he come in ?”’ asked Deane. 

*““No; James is the new footman. I sent 
him out with a message, or he would have 


She turned to 
Jarbara ; 


opened the door for you.” 
** Neve! 
it cannot be helped.” 

** The 
perate attempt to be facetious. 


the pretty maid. mind, 


dinner Deane made a des- 
** Of course it cannot be helped if we are 
not ready for it. How can you possibly cat 
turkey with a headache.”’ 
“y 
“You know 
half-past, 


‘You're giving Buckstone 


headaches.” 
Order dinner 


knew turkeys had 
what I 
Barbara.”’ 


never 
mean. 
for 
half an hour’s 


- >» 
grace ¢ 


“po, 

* And— Deane got up, drew from 
his forehead the handkerchief she had placed 
there. ‘' And 

‘And? What were you going to say ?”’ 

rhe door closed behind Barbara. Deane 


‘“*T want you to bear with me 
There's 


came to her. 


for a moment before he comes. 


something I must ask you.” 


‘“*Ye-es. What is it?” 

‘You're giving this man half an hour's 
grace. Are you going to give him the rest 
of your life when he does come? Shan't 
I be in the way 

“Why do you ask rhe violet eyes 


looked reproachtully into his. 
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“T’ll tell you. I was sitting lonely, deso- 
late, forlorn in my rooms, trying to think 
that the Christmas bells were bringing me 
a message of happiness ; that I would make 
a better use of my life, that I would do more 
for my fellow men when the door opened 
and you came. It all seemed so easy until 
you told me your news.” 

‘“What did I tell you ? ” 

‘ You told me there was a man who wanted 
you to marry him, and asked me to dine 
with vou so that he could do so too. Shan't 
I be horribly in the way 

‘We couldn’t very well dine at a res- 
taurant on Christmas Eve, could we? It 
wouldn't seem quite nice.” 

‘Was that your reason ?”’ 

** Partly.” 


‘Did it occur to you that, when I pro- 


mised I would do anything for you, I never 
thought I should have to go through sucl 
an ordeal as this : 


“Why is it an ordeal ? ”’ mas,’ she 


The exquisite colour dec] 


cheeks. ‘* You surely wouldn't leave me t 


dine alone—on Christmas Eve. 
* What—what do you mean ?” 


** He isn’t coming. 


“Why not ? ” 


“After [ had seen you this afternoon | 


knew it could never be.” 

** And—and 

‘I sent the new footman with a note t 
tell him.’”’ 


* To tell him what 2? What did you send 


the new footman to tell him 
Phat he must not come this evening.” 
“Why ?” 


* Because | Was cnes 
“Oh hw” 
i-h-h ! 25 


At a quarter to nine the new footman, 


ged |” 


in despair, threw open the door. “ Dinner 
is served, madam 
Phat is the only drawha 


k to Christ 
aid happily . " one has to wast 


‘Because I love you myself,’ he burst so much time in eating. May I open 


out. ‘“ I’ve loved you for more than a year. 
And then I felt that I was taking a mean 
advantage of my position as your former 


pac ket now 


Deane nodded, silent with happiness. 


| 
Mrs. Canteloup opened the little parcel and 


guardian, and so I stayed away. And now took from it an exquisite ring 
I know It was a farewell ottering,’’ Deane said 
‘What do you know now ?” brokenly. ‘* What nice tellows actors reé 


* | know now that I didn’t stay away soon ; 
enough, that I shall be 
evermore, that the bells to-night with then 


a miserable man for 


message of peace and goodwill are nothing 
but a mockery, that the spirit of Christmas 


finds no echo in my heart 


Please let me go. I 
I can’t sce that man and 
congratulate him.” ‘ 


“FIR 


I’m only human. 


The “ Girl's 


ire {’’ 


** ex-guardians are nicer.” 
Dinner is sery a 
“Yes, ys You need not wait at dinner 


James Barbara always doe o on Christ- 
hal ] ve = 
They went to the window together 


mce more listened to the me age ol the bells 
a 


Realm ” 


HE Christmas Number of the “ Girl’s Realm” is a strong on “ Ente 
taining” ts the special subject to which it devotes at wiention, and l 
rather from the standpoint “that it ts more blessed to give than to recetve,” for 
the articles are chosen with a view lo helping tho » wish to entertain 
“4 Silly-Games Party,” ‘How to Get Up a Childres Colillon Dan 
“How to Organise Amateur Entertainments,’ are some of the featu 1 
there is an article on the present vogue of Story-Tellin md another by Cecil 
Sharp on “ Carol Songs.”” The ‘‘ Careers for Girls”? vies deals ith Social 
Entertaining as a means of earning money. A good play for home acting, a 
yecttation, and f or more excellent stories, with th “mut h-priced “ Compet 


tion Pages,” complete a number which 
ciated by every girl into whose hands it 


140 


vill ly looked Jor an 1 warmly 


pened in her 


QO 
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IN BIBLE LANDS 


I.—_INT RODUCTION 
ERFECT illustration of Holy Scrip- at the other, 
ture, truc and unconventional at all strong posts built into the 
points, has long been a deep need. The each “leaf” of the gate, Whi 


chained respectly 


difficulty in obtaining 
who would be willing and able to work under 
the constant supervision and direction of through heavy iron rings on the 


one who was intimately acquainted with leaves, enabling very = gre 


ll the features of the ancient, unchanged, {from without to be resisted. 
iniform life of Palestine and the adjacent 
Bible Lands by a long-handled, heavy key, 

This difficulty may be said to have been the keeper of the gate in his be 
fully overcome in the case of the unique On a nail in his little adjacer 


series of some fifty-three life-size oil paint porter’s lodge. We read of 


ings, which I now possess, by Mr. James with walls, two-leaved gates, 
Clark, R.1., assisted by Mr. J. Macpherson- (2 ‘ hron. vill. 5 

Haye and Mr. $S. 13. Carlill, and in which the Phis accounts for the burning 
utmost care has been taken to render thy of these gates, for, though sat 


cenes and allusions of Holy Scripture with Copper or iron, they are only 


massive iron bars, hooked at one end, are 


ely to two 
vall behind 
n it is shut 


was to find artists for the night, as it is throughout the East 
at sunset, the hooks of these bars are put 


back of the 
it pressure 
They have 


also massive locks of wrought iron, opened 


carried by 
It, or hung 
it room or 


fenced cities 


and bars” 


the doors 
1 to be of 


as we have 


minute accuracy seen, covered with plates of these metals, 


No Bible character are portrayed, so that when the stout wood 
because to have ven these would have are burnt the plates fall off and 


introduced an element wholly conventional unprotected Hlence the threat 


en timbers 
leave them 
‘to thine 


nd untrue, and istvation that yea enemies have been thoroughly opened the 
frat truthful at all points, and per gates of thy land; fire has consumed thy 
fectly realistic, has been our uniform effort bars,” that is, the wooden posts to which 
j th important work Che result is they are attached (Nahum i. 13 
nothing lk - than a new and true school of Of Samson tremendous feat we read, 
Biblical art whi reade! ot Holy Writ, ‘he laid hold on the doors of the gate of the 
both learned d e cannot fail to city, and on the two side posts, and removed 
welcome with delight. whilst teachers and them with the bar that is, the bar attached 
tudents will find it of invaluable service to each post two bars) and carried them 
Following on the selection given last year up to the top of a hill in Hebron,” some 
this article is illustrated with tourteen more forty mule way (Judges xvi. 3). 
re from this collection lam ple ised to 
) to state that Messrs. Cassell are The Jaffa Gate of Jerusalem 
{ publ principal picture The Jatfa, or Joppa, gate of Jerus ilem 
of my collection in volume form, but of in the west wall of the city, is its principal 
they will doubtl ve further informa vate, where the market for fruit and vege- 
t ter table l held outsice “I avoid r 
empty pla ( which 1 tvs kept In 


IIl.-JERUSALEM, THE HOLY is siesiien ot tn aalesnts 
CITY 





ot towns 


(rt IXin XXil. 1 Like all tes of Easter 
\ t with one Cr Ol Jer let l, citu it 1 arched overhead and consists Ol 
Hol City alik f Jew, Christian nd two leave Isaiah toretold that Jehov 
M meada would open before Cyrus at Babylon “t 
\ll cities in Bibl nds have high wall two-leaved vate (Isa. xlv. 1). Many of thes 
Lin the Val vide, high tt Herodotu v on the quay on either sid 
le of heavy timb nd plated on thi of the river which ran thi the cit 
tside with iron plat riveted on to them were carelessly left open tl night Cyrus 
] I Nl ( \ WIth 1] 1k Babylo b I e the river t 
! ( { { { nortl t« dove dry In 








THE JAFFA GATE OF JERUSALEM 


The Jaffa, or Joppa, gate of Jerusalem is the principal one into the city. The peasant 
taking firewood into the city to sell is violently protesting against the soldiers confiscating 
a portion of his load. On the left is seen the scribe of the Orient writing a letter for a 
On the right are the baker carrying baked meats, and the baker’s 


boy with his tray of loaves of bread and pieces of fried fish. 


veiled townswoman. 
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AN ORIENTAL BAZAAR STREET 


A consul is riding into the narrow, arched-over street in Jerusalem, preceded by his native 
cawass, o* constable—a very important personage indeed. In the foreground is a saraf 
a money-changer and money-lender with his table and cage of coins, and, opposite, @ 
shoemaker’s shop. A jeweller is seen bending over his melting pot and blowing the 
fire with hand-bellows. In the centre a seller of doves is proclaiming his wares. 


IN BIBLE LANDS 


In ! on the left of the gate, 
mav be seen the scribe of the Orient. As 
the ereat ma f the people, and we know it 
was the e in ancient times, can neither 
ead nor wt e is, and must always have 
been, a vel important person. In fact 

ribe Scripture stands for ‘‘ educated 
son | ; girdle is ‘‘ the writer’s ink- 
rt ( cup-like inkpot (keseth) 
Ezek Xx 11), generally of brass, still 
d loins,”” that 1s, in the 

rdle ri ) by a long, hollow 
dle in the pen of the scribes ” 

ke | s which consists of a 

pointe reed \ veiled townswoman 
dictat letter to him in whispered 
word \ f profuse Oriental compli 
nt » out of his own head if he 
well 


The Oppression of the East 

\ peasant is seen taking firewood into the 
ty to sell ked in the panniers of an 
| violently protesting against 

I bly taking some of it away 
I soldiers at these gates to 
te 1 of the  tax-farmers 
1 ike the octroi duty, a tax 
value on certain articles 
ot prod they enter a town Much 
ex t ( on goes on through 
out t itters of taxation, and 
t and protect the tax- 
co t robber with violence on 
ow f pecially in the case of 

the po who have none to pro 
the bake boy with 
i ike-like loay ot 

) 1 with { i to tl 

Cast DICE of tried 

t rab t such a lad a 

t us trade amongst 

tit 1 mi their home 

ie the Saviour preach 
' f tray would seem 
) l «¢ when Andrew 
I ( brought him to 

l re i lad who 

two fisl but 

) iny ind 

I Lord they became 

ry ne b le 

vit { t { 

\\ ec b ( (| ly 


The baker is shown on the right of the 
picture carrying a tray-like basket of baked 


meats on his head, whilst a buzzard vulture 
is seen swooping down to seize some of the 
food. Thus it appeared to Pharaoh’s chief 
the had the 


which was sent to reveal to him the sentence 


baker in vision he in prison, 


of death that would come upon him in 
three days’ time (Gen. xl. 16 22). 
An Oriental Bazaar Street 

Our next illustration depicts a_ typical 
street in Jerusalem The picture shows the 
characteristic, narrow, often arched-over 
street in an Oriental town. Lvery feature 


of life in the East is the Opposite of our life 


in the North-West, as these realistic and 
minutely accurate pictures so abundantly 
show. Just as our need of sunshine and 
light calls for broad roads and _ streets, 
wherever they can be afforded, so in Bible 
Lands the great heat and glare for some 
seven months ot the year require the pro- 
tection of narrow ways to keep roads and 
houses cool, and so we must picture the 
streets mentioned in Scripture. 


\ 
native 
little 


consul is 


een riding, preceded by his 


wass, Or constable, a person of no 


who, as he walks along, 


imp rtance 


strikes his elaborate, official, iron-shod staff 
with ringing sound upon the pavement, for 
Oriental streets are rudely paved with 


stone. In front on the left is seen a money- 
changer, or savaf, the simple banker of the 
east, though he is only a humble trades- 
man dealing in coin who plies his trade 
in the open air Ile has a small table or 


stand with a large, four-cornered deep tray, 


divided into box-like compartments, covered 


with a wir tt to protect the coins 
below. Savrafs are the moneylenders and 
usurers of the land, and often do business m 
i very dishonest way It was the extortion 
of these waft who often ask sixty and 
seventy per cent. interest on loans to the 
poor, that awoke Nchemiah’s indignation 
(Neh. v. 6-13 With ever-varying rates 
of exchange, and twenty different coinages 
in circulation, at every money-changing 
transaction, they are able to take advantage 
of the peopk It was such sarafs in Herod's 
temple that Christ drove out They were 
cheating then as now and the priests, 
the Temple authoritic whilst well know- 
l their corrupt pract no doubt were 
receivil ih rental for allowing them 
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Court of the Gentiles. 
fvade carried on there, but dis- 
ir Lord 
the 


cried, 


their si 
it was not 
righteously 
tables of 
“My 
prayer, but 


* (Matt 


f trade that 1 


nery, when He “ overt 


for 


hrew 
He 


house of 


money-changers,’ 
shall be called 


making it a den of 


house 
ye are robb: rs 


<X1l. 13) 


Doubtless ‘ the sellers o doves the 
rifice of the poor, and of “oxen and 
eep’’ were charging an_ extortionate 
ce for these sacrifices, or clse_ selling 
vlemished animals and birds. lor this 

Saviour ‘‘ cast out all those that sold 
d bought in the Temple [courts and 
erthrew the seats of those who sold 


loves’? (Matt. xxi. 12 


To this day, unlike our way, all work 1 
ne sitting.’”’ It is said, in mile, of 
e Most High, ‘“‘ He shall sit as a retine1 
nd purifier of silver,’ for the jeweller 


bending over his melting 
cture, like all 


Mal. iil. 3 The 


-pot, as shown in our 
manual workers, sits 


beauty of this figure 3 


other 


it the refiner looks into the open furnace 
r pot, and knows that the process of 
irifying is complete, and the dross all 
uurnt away when he can sce his image 
plainly reflected in the molten metal. <A 
eller of doves is shown in the centre of the 
picture \ shoemaker hop Is seen to thr 
right. He works mostly in morocco kather, 
ramskins dyed red” or natural coloured 
ither for the thheei the villager 
1 in yellow leather, dark purple, or blacl 
for townspeople, the 2 ( Phe th] 
when at work or in their hom«e men 


baretoot 


about 
best clothe 


bu when dressed in their 
may often b en carrying a pair of sho 
their hand and sometime wearing 


hem on their feet. 


The Oriental Café 


The café of the Orient, or kahweh (coffe 
t is called in Arab 13 a very important 
d in all probability very ancient institi 
on of the last In « corner on a rai 
r ice the cottce eives it name 1 
the uwé is ever kept simmering in a coffe 
pot. This excellent drink largely tal the 
of alcohol a cardia nd b 
lant in Bibl | Phe coffe i 
ly roasted ji l> re it ! na | 
l nad it, wit tle in a J ! 
ne of wel ( kilful ed b 
14 


Striking the pestle on different 
the 


hy 


parts of the 
inside of mortar. 


The fre 
putting 


eround cotfee is prepared 


ey it into cold water in a deep 
with a long metal 
arm, by which it is held over a hot charcoal 
fire till it boils 


minute or so and again brought to boil, and 


narrow copper vessel 


It is then withdrawn for a 


this process is repeated a third time. It js 


then poured out, grounds and all. This is 


the perfect way of making coffee. 


Eastern Music 


In the centre of the picture is seen a 


inger entertaining the company. Orientals 
are passionately fond of music, and _ the 
cafeyys (café-keepers) hire both vocal and 


icians to attract and re- 
tomer;rs. The vocalist fans his 
heet of paper or with his 
hand to increase his breath and tone power; 
rformers place the right hand 


instrumental mu 
tain their cu 
mouth with a 


while most pe 


on the right cheek and the thumb upon 
the gullet in order the better to modulate 
the voice. This is shown in our picture. It 
was exactly the same thousands of years 
ago, as we learn from Egyptian sculptures. 
So David, “the singer of Israel,” must 


have sung of old. 
or the 


becomes 


band 


teller 


Sometimes, instead of 


a prot onal st 


vocalist, ry 
entertainer. ‘* The 
illustrate the narrative 


th se men often improvise 


as they go on, and 


with inimitable action, accompanying the 


scene witl 


description of every a_ peculiar 


and highly expressive pantomime, an ever- 
changing expression of countenance, an 
occasional shrug of a nod or 


the shoulders, 


hake of the head, a_ sudden 


knowing : 
the five fingers, a shaking of 


spitting and pro- 


throwing out « 
the garment, and 
truding the 
whose full 


even 
signs 


and 
can be appre- 


meu eeslture 





force and meaning 


ciated only by a native-born Oriental.” 
Doubtl in Bible time parables and 
tories were told in just this striking and 
dramatic manne here are also thos 
who answer to the bards of the Middle Ages 
who compose and sing heroic poems ale 
ode accom] ! themsel ve on t 
tamboora or ti ‘Thus do the comm 
people of the J t learn tory ; so Hon 
it once delighted and instructed the ancient 
Greel | of Min ind Moses 
Iexod. xv. 1 I thre Ol ot Deborah and 
Barak (Jud 1-31), and lh Psalms as 


ENTERTAINING THE COMPANY IN AN ORIENTAL CAFE 


The café is an important—and probably, very ancient—institution in the East. Here is a 

singer entertaining the company, among whom are many fine Jerusalem types. An 

Oriental band of musicians is shown, a player on bagpipe, kanoon, guitar, flute, violin, 
and small drum. Outside a tame bear is performing for the amusement of the people. 





INTERIOR OF A PALESTINE VILLAGE HOUSE BY NIGHI 
They 


one side, 


A family of fellahheen are pictured, sleeping at night in their one-roomed dwelling. 


night clothes, but lie down as they are—men 
The tiny slipper lamp, 
In the stable part of 


do not undress or wear any 

women the other, with their feet towards the fire in the centre. 

stood upon its rude wooden lampstand, is kept burning all night. 
the room the usual ass is seen. 
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‘ nd sxvi. are instances of this bardu 
In t ted around the singer in ow 
iny fine Jerusalem = type 
ib l Jew utside is ecn 
) for the amusement 
{ the | tan baboons are 
1 c purpose and ancient 
Egvpt \ssyrian sculpture show 
that O wds were entertained in 
isands of years ago 
III.—WITH THE FELLAHHEEN 
As IY ted t in my previous articie: 


t conditions of Eastern 


cf thheen, and the 
il understanding of 
to one or other otf 
in Bible Lands belong, 
t nof any clear knowledge 
I 1 customs of the East. 
Ihe } we have seen, are the 
wnsme! \ t thie bhedaween are the 
Arabs who to this day wander over 
| t on the south and east 
if | d 
\\ lL with the vii 
1 1 nu” 2 the name 
e in the village and 
who have always been 
| tion in Bible countries. 
n e I showed the interior 
ec on a winter mornin 
t10 are just as in 
) for t tudent t 
Holy Wr 
Night in a Palestine Village House 
In « tration a family of fella 
roomed dwelli it 
er lamp on the lam) 
ht, literally ‘‘ to all 
( Mat v. £5 All 
» burn The poorest 


None dares lic 


down 


\ ed ent domestic 

wife,” we read 

i 

, {| I to lyn 
No itt W Poor 

vy feeble 1 im 
\ ten the 1\ 
oO , r 


LANDS 


It was one of Israel's signal mercies that 
in the desert Jehovah led them all night 
by a light of fire Ps. Ixxvill. 14). 

Because they have a lamp all night the 
possession of light came to signify the 
continuance of lite, tor as long as a man was 
living he kept a lamp burning. So Job 
declares of the hypocrite’s destruction 

Surely the light of the wicked shall be 
put out and his lamp over him 


shall 


ime figure frequently occurs, 


be put out” (Job xvill. 5, 6 Che 


Sleeping Customs 
[t will be that 

all the inmates of tl 

icet thre 


the cold weather 
ic house sleep with their 

the It 
they do not undress 


seen In 


towards fire will 
be that 
on lying down to sleep, or wear any night 
clothes. Throughout the ] 
of life, where their ancient customs continue, 


in centre, 


obs rved 


ilso 


ast, in all classes 


they sleep by night in the clothes they wear 
ti 


All the to 


unloose remove 


by day. do on rest 


to 


\ retiring 


and 


Is 

then 
the 

amongst 


eirdles 
Their bedclothes 
rs, 


their 


shoes. in the case of 


fellahi consist 
ot the 


their 


mass people of their abba, o1 


voats 


he / 


aiyeh, or camels’ hair or rough 


worsted cloak, t mation, or himatismos 


This himation 1s 


ot the New Testament. 

the salmah, or ‘“‘ cloak” of the Old Testa- 
ment, which is spoken of as serving for 
bedclothing. We read in the Law, “ If thou 


at all take thy neighbour's cloak [sa/mah| 
to pledge, thou shalt return it to him at the 
oing down of the sun, for it alone is his 
covering, it is his outer covering [sim/lah 
for [his] skin: wherein shall he sleep [liter- 
ally, ‘lie down’ (Exod. xxii. 26, 27). 
Ihe ass is shown in the stable part of the 
house, the fellahh’s usual beast of burden, 
for asses are more numerous in the East 
than any other animal in the service of man, 
except oxen, as the tenth commandment 
oO plainly implies Thou shalt not covet 
his ox or his ass where these two 
ire mentioned as being the chief chattels of 
the people at large (IEexod. xx. 17 


Evening Meal amongst the Fellahheen 


There are only two formal meals a day 
partaken of amongst the great mass of the 
people ino Bible Land breakfast at an 
carly hour in the morning, and dinner, 
which mon t ll classes Is at tisha or 

dow I pplies to the poor, and the 
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ore iry well-to-do, nd to all three condi- the last Passover with His fellahheen 
f Ori ’ l Ol disciples, and have instituted the Lord's 

id desert Arab thre fellahhee) or Supper, or “ Dinner 
llage1 and th [ n, or townsmen It was not in the princi; il reception-room 


In exact agreement with this we find that in the house at Jerusalem where hospitality 
nly two meals are mentioned in the New was offered them, but in “‘ an upper room,” 
lrestament u breakfast,’’ and deip furnished, no doubt, in the simple way in 
n, ‘“‘ dinner.’’ When our risen Lord met His which such apartments still are in Palestine 

















iermen Apostles in t early morning on towns and _ village Simple piety required 
the shores of the Lake of Galilee, where He then, as it requires so inexorably now, that, 
1 cooked fish for them at a fire of where there is any choice, the primitive 
charcoal,’’ and provided bread, we read, ancient customs should at all points be 
said unto thet come and breakfast preserved 
wisial : John XX 9-13 Thus, too, fo say that our Lord and His \ postles 
st, in exhorting His tollowers to entet were fellahheen, and no one who has studied 
tain the poor and the suffering rather than the subject doubts this now, is to say that 
the rich and_ prospero ays When would take this meal alone in that 
thou makest a_ breakfast l j or a r room in the way in which they took 
1 cr p) call not thy friend I all their meal ind more particularly thei 
‘ nor th k men dinner or principal t ! meal In this, 
but when thou makest as in so much else, if we would picture the 
poor, the maimed, the lame scenes described as taking place im connec- 
d tho lt be blessed ; tion with the ma of the people in Bible 
Le have not the mean to story, we must come down to the primitive 
é ( for t halt be recom manners of modern fellahheen lit 
) resur! tion of the yust It would be difficult to realise a scene 
Luke xiv. 12-14 more simple, and more touching and beauti- 
The actual meal of the Passover wa it ful in it implhicity than that ot the institu- 
indown, the time ot 1 usual entertain tion of the Lord’s Supper as it must actually 
ent meal rhe mea called uppel in have taken place 
our Version, but in the nal it is derpnor Throughout the East pe opl all carve 
dinner the principal meal of the day and eat with their finger but a tiny, 
In Bible tu the diner if / ! impromptu, three- ornered spoon is made 
or townspeopl it < they do now, with by breaking off a small piece of the thin 
t feet under t the couche ‘ WM, unleavened pane ike-like loat which 1s 
that run round tl ot the tw, Ol dipped into the dish o tak up some 
tion-roon I ) 1 did in ou deheacy \ host, who desire to show you 
day, when the luxurious Greek and special kindne and attention, will in this 
custon WT adopted laid at way, alte dipp n it, put th bread-spoon 
| th on wide dini uches arranged on and its contents into your mouth lor this 
three sides ot tab the centre ot the he always uses his right hand, for all carving 
tment But amonest the fellahheen, o1 and eating must be done with the right hand. 
iver far i! nanner prevailed fo use the lett hand in this wa as grave 
then al Lin do \ nad these } isant a brea h of etiquctt a to row the sole ol 
vit their fect t ked under them on he foot 1] nel veh tew thi are con- 
ior around table bout thre idered ruder in tern ety 
t » CGiameter me eight mele How life-like and unspeakably solemn 
| 1 view IS the evident reference to a hosts 


The Scene of the Lord's Supper in puttir | te morsel the mout 


i thie ere rj ture wl ly tlre ot a est \ Vi ead { uns Gos} 
) ted, and that Jesus said tely to him as he leat 

t et ( bohewve \ on | breast vi to juest 

t | t Master, Who Lord, who ts it | betra ec ? H 

l . rtl | rad » this et t oO whom | il ve t p, Wi : 








EVENING MEAL AMONGST THE FELLAHHEEN 


Chis is a faithful representation of fellabheen at “dinner.” Our Lord and His disciples 


were all fe/ 


abheen. and actually the ‘‘ Lord’s Supper” must have taken place after this 
simple manaer—despite all that the imaginative artists have done to mislead us! The 
host is seen giving the ‘‘sop” to an honoured guest, putting it into his mouth. The 
thin, pane: e-like, unleavened bread of the fellabheen is shown in a heap in the front of 
the picture. 








THE LOT AND LINE 


Every year lots are drawn for the village lands, which are unenclosed and held in 
common by the whole village community. For this purpose a very small child is 
employed, so that there may be no collusion. rhe ‘‘lot” is generally a stone, such as 


‘ 


the boy is shown taking out of the ‘‘serip,” or small rough leather bag. In the bach- 


ground mer are seen using a ‘‘ measuring line” to divide each field into ten strips. 





IN BIBLE LANDS 

i] ve it to Judas Iscariot, the in that parcel; and a tiny boy, chesen to 
nm of Simon” (John xi. 25, 26). This draw out the object from the bag, puts in 
necia rm of the “sop” is evidently the his hand, and the ground in question is 
tle thi rnered bread-spoon which 1s adjudged to the party represented by the 
d into t dish to bring up a delicate chief who gave the stone cr other object 

nt way of conveying such which the child brings out. A very young 

morsel to the mouth of a guest.* boy is generally chosen to draw the lot in 


order that there may be no collusion. Our 


IV.—THE VILLAGER AT WORK picture shows the time and manner in 


As J LV i, the word fellahheen means which this takes place. rhe five other 
iientars of oil,’ and the next few parcels are then assigned amongst the five 
‘ at work. other parties in the same way. 
When the six divisions of land are thus 
* Lot and Line” allotted they are further subdivided, in 
[he “ Lot and Line ’”’ is a truly charac- the case of each of the six parties, amongst 
t (): t cene amongst Valestine the owners of the ten ploughs in a similar way. 
thi fo fully explain it a word is lor this purpose each field of cach parcel of 
essal to the peculiar climate and land is divided into ten equal strips, which 
| regions are now gencrally on the mountains measured 
After months’ drought heavy rain out roughly with an ox-goad, about eight 
No r, and ploughing immediately fect long on the plains they use for this 
4 is the time of the scene purpose a rope about twice the length of 
the ox-goad, made of goats’ hair, about half 
Arab 1 Palestine are held in com an inch thick, called shhabaleh, evidently 
by 1 ¢ communities, and, just the Hebrew shew rope or measuring line, 
assigned afresh each Each of these strips 1s called in Arabic a 
villagers in the followin maress, trom maras, a ** rop2”’ or * cable.” 
fashion Che khateeb, his measuring with the hheve/, or rope, 
ne man in the village who is shown in the picture. The fields are 
t take down the names taken s parately and the ten mawaress, or 
» plough, writing against strips, are apportioned amongst the ten 
the number of ploughs he ploughs by lot \ deep furrow divides 
ca plough stands for these strips, or, more commonly, a stone or 
by which it is drawn. mall heap‘ot stones is placed at each side 
mselve into parties of each end of the strip as a landmark. It 
) ploughs cach It they is held to be a heinous offence amongst these 
er sixty ploughs, or yokes imple agricultural people to remove one 
le themselv into ix ot these landmark Doubtless, with refer 
each party choosing ence to this particular case, the solemn 
I et The six selected anathema was yearly pronounced on Mount 
whol open common ] bal agaist a secret fraud, which could be 
l equal parts, and then so casily committed, would be so difficult 
the first instance tor to detect, and would be attended with such 
1. This is done by cach serious injury to a people who lived entirely 
ct to the presidin trom the land: ‘‘ Cursed be he who removeth 
ne or small knob of his neighbour's landmar! Deut. Xxvil. 17). 
ba enerally What a vivid light tl throws on Scrip- 
ir Authorised Version, tural allusions to the lot and the line I have 
of the fellahheen, shown at length in a paper read before the 
kid (1 Sam. xvii 10; Victoria Institute on Land Tenure in 
Hall { then asks to whom Ancient Times as Preserved by the Present 
l of land is to belo Village Communities in Palestine.” 
eld of the fox,”’ 
field of this namc i Scenes on the Threshing Floor 
' Phe picture is that of the open-air thresh- 
' ing floor at the time of harvest, that ts, the 





THE QUIVER 


irvest of wheat d barley, beginn » 1 with clay to make sur 

ut May tst on the plains and all ove cl the universal bricks of the 

on t highest hills by about the middle ot rses and camels are still, as 
Jeremiah order ot the cason in Solomon's stables, fed or 


crushed straw t Kings iv. 28 





uah we read the food of th 





summer is ended ler. vill. 20), thou 


t is quite wrong in this country, Is quit Ox Wa hen, “‘ crushed straw ” (Isa. xi. 7 


right in the Holy Land, where harvest hence hie Wa not to be muzzled “ when 


comes before summer, or, as It Is in the threshing Deut. xxv. 4)—that is, when 


Hebrew * 4 tim of ummel! fruit preparing, by walking about over, his own 
t ig Chis time of harvest 1 alway tood., 

and dry weather, not a drop of rau In Pharaol persecuting edict the task- 

falline in Palestine from about May 1st to masters were forbidden to give the peopl 


\ h only come WwW 1 immer, onl unt over the inti to find 1 long 
ir in the Holy I 1 in winter Hence traw ol i that ca t must have 
the peopl larm at 1 miraculou a men, last year’s trodden-down tubble,” to 
di trous event wh to show the Divin ike it into ind yet were compelled 
lispleasure Samuel led down) thunde to furnish a brick vftore (Exo 


(Owin to the eason being rainie wi 


ind barley, when cu ire carried 


open-air threshing floor thr wun of the Sometimes a sledge of he y logs of wood, 
\rabs, and wen ot the Hebrew Kut with rough pieces of iron or black basalt 

i These floors at moothed rock su tone let into their unde des, 1s drawn 
face in some | 1 1 exposed posit by oxen over t wheat or barley spread on 
Where rock fails they re made of clay and the threshin Loo! One of these ts shown 


dung, baked to a pottery-like hardn upside down in our picture Chis is th 





thie I The he ) t wheat Or barl 7) wa ot t 1] vrew Bib lled to this 
the middle of the fl raked down int da | | \ mod | y shar] 
er of about af t deep. and oxen ‘ threshu ! I t havu teetl (Isa 

kept walking round it. so a by t \ Is Sometime thoug 
tr pling ot ther 1 rub out t re. rare ledge wit rows ot sma 
from the « The cor Y ron-shod w t into it, with a rud 

hear t, la ay \ traw, whi hair ove re the d Cl ts, als¢ 
th tra I lowly bruised drawn by o ed for t n rhis 
part cut » into ti pled Isaiah t cel | wn to U 

14 threshin in Hebrew loa t1 ent t Cartl in wagon 
impled dow » Ixin X11 Isa, XXVIII Phese ive threshing 
\\ the thre teted, the he edges, and not th nelish reader 
I crushed straw d chatt is tossed would natut ippose, little flails, wert 

vit i fork, w wind is blowing the threshir mplement offered | 
, carrie thy itt to ‘ () nto DD al el tor the ltar he was 

tsell id so W t thre ) - erect r ron. XN 4 

ru ed 1! ‘ 1) t! | 1 SCI \ ‘ 1 1 ( ( a seed,’ Is 


tran ol _ \ 
I st tant ¢ l Va ( it ( 1 ( ou I! 
rv j , { n { safe 
| 1 , { i { remain 
{ i i til } ! } | 
| t dl l | { _— i to const 
] 
‘ ‘ eu 1 crushed ¢ 








SCENES ON THE THRESHING FLOOR 


Oxen are trampling on the corn to separate the grain from the ears, and to crush up 

the straw into tiny pieces-—-which in this state is called feben, and is used for cattle feed 

in place of our hay, and also to mix with clay to make the sun-dried clay brick of 

Bible lands. To the left are two threshing sledges, one showing the under side, and 

another form of threshing sledge is to the right of the picture—the ‘* Carthaginian 

wagon,” In the foreground a fellabh is crushing pottery, to waake the principal ingre ent 
of Oriental cement 














SIFTING WHEAT 


The scene is at the time of early morning in Galilee, with Anti-lebanon, snow-sireaked, 

in the background. The sea night mist of the hot season, the *‘dew” of our English 

Bible, is seen passing away. The /ellahh, clad in the rough, sheepskin, reversible 

short coat of the country, is carrying a red-legged partridge and a hare which he has 

caught The fellahhah, the village woman, is sifting wheat before grinding it in the 
hand-mill to make the ‘ daily bread.” 
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IN BIBLE 


yulation, Observe its double action: 
tribulation producing ‘godly sorrow,” 
5 r fi him, has for the believer 
epal uurifying effect, ‘‘ working 
pentance { salvation, which brings 
regi to the world the same 
yulation nd orrow ‘works death” 
Cor. \ Acts xiv. 22 
Or floor is shown a fellahh 
to make the principal 
redicnt tal cement, though this 
only d the crop is off the floor, 
H 1 stone for this purpose, 
re unhewn the better. 
r ’ tration of Psalm i. 9, 
l Isa <x }. The pottery so crushed 
) t Arabs hhomra/l “thick 
va t broken into tiny pieces 
) { 1 inch square, used in 
nd ‘‘thin hhomrah’’ 
n ground to powder for the preparation 
{ kind, 
‘he preparation of hhomyvah in this way 
\ on the shivering 
t 1 : th potter’s earthen 
ot Version:, that Jeremiah wa 
led | The narrow-necked 
\ ) l of th least is called 
u} b { is the eurgling sound 
wl ed out of it (Jer. xix 
iL. 2, 10; 21 t throws an even stronge1 
t on t ru 1 ot the partly pottery 
et of t ige, seen in Nebu 
l I a tone cut out 
\ ut 1 { t is such as the huge 
1 st l to t day on the 
( vah (Dan 
‘ * 
Sifting Wheat 
; nt l t cen ! 
\ ha Wilo ecn 
rindi it im the 
daily bread.”? A 
it and barley are 
| ! ve pr 
Te) | ina col 
unclean condition 
tones, damages 
ny wil | ra ( 
l rau of 1 
earded-dat ] 
kened byt 
11 }. N t 


LANDS 
poisonous smut, akin to the ergot of rye, 
which so often attacks it in Palestine, so 


unhappily rendered “‘ tare ’’ in our Versions, 


Che Arabs call it zowan, and it is evidently 
the sizanion ot the New Testament, which, 
because it is such a tall, strong-growing 
grass, cannot be distinguished, so as to 


weed it out, till its ears form. Thus wheat 


and bearded-darnel, when they spring up 


in the same field, must both be allowed to 
grow together till the harvest (Matt. xiii. 
2 4-30). 

Neither farmer nor corn merchant cleans 
the corn, so that this has to be done from 
time to time in each household: for all 
that has been done on the threshing floor is 
the winnowing out the corn from the 
crushed straw and chatf by tossing it with 
a fork or shovel against the wind. Hence 


the 


distinguished 


ot 


winnowing. 


distinct 
from 


silting, as 
It first 
the court- 


arises process 


struck me as a familiar scene in 


yard of our Parsonage home on Mount Zion, 


S 
where our native cook, a Bethlehem woman, 
was often to be seen skilfully performing 
this process of sifting. 
| w, used for the purpose 
The woman 


Che sieve, or ghuyrl 
is a large but very shallow one. 
for this work is always done by women 
squats on the floor, and halt fills the sieve 


kirst sl shakes the ghurbal 


with wheat. ic 

from right to left six or seven times, till all 
the crushed straw and the chaff that still 
remain in the corn come to the surface, 


most of which she 1; able to gather up and 


throw away. Then she commences to hold 
the 


considerable length of time 


sieve in a slanting position, and for a 


jerks it up and 


down, blowing vigorously across it all the 
while with her mouth Chis part of the 
manipulation, which most skilfully per 
formed, has three results. First, the dust, 
earth, fine grass seeds, and small or broken 
erains of wheat fall through the meshes of 
the sieve to the ground at her teet. Next, 
chietly by means of the blowing, the remain- 
ng crushed straw and chaff is either 
dispersed or collected in that part of the 
hurybal which is tarth st trom her. Thirdly, 
the best of the wheat goes to the bottom in 
the centre in one heap, while, at the same 
time, the small stones are collectcd together 
1 a little pile by themselves on that part 
ot the eve which nearest (o her chest 
She then removes with her hands the stones, 
ben, chatf, and other rubbish, After this 





THE QUIVER 


tin / t rm ind, Carctully rocky rece ( to which bane 





plete Often have I stood to watch Hlere the beasts of prey all 


this primitive but dexterous process, whicl Scriptures have t r dens and lairs. They 


t the same in eve rt of the land are no mer nd-wastes, bei covered in 
all probability t to which Divine pring with a rious wild growth, a sight 

| } ght 

1 twice mack n the scripture ot much brightmne and beauty during 

4 


Thus Amos predictit he age-long pers kebruary, March and April, with here and 
P ind suffer of Israel, declare there a shrub or stunted tree, and a good 
lo, I will cor nd, and I will sitt deal of woody, persistent growth for the 


e of Isr imo! ll the nation i rest of the vear, durine which they present 


u ul mh odie cartl 
\ ct Leading Forth His Sheep 
| me eral { curs in our I dl Our pieture pari of such “a 
words to Petet Simon, Simon, be pasture of the desert ecn in the hot season, 
1 Satan asked to have you that he m t with a Palest epherd in t foreground. 
you like wheat Luke xxil. 31). Observe the t Ol { oak club, 
rendered moi lable ) m nails 
V.—SHEPHERD AND SHEEP driven to led head the rod ” of 
r Bible is full of ! o the sh our Version The dangers o wilderness 
1 the ce next pict pa-ture | \ illed for t weapo 
i rep! It Pale Iie ( OMence | rie lcaster 
d eeplold epherd M tall or ¢ 1 
( e no ture Palestine wi “he ephi holdi his hand 
tand 1 | it the t t kes | These 
tivated a rve vi the purpose ot sheep 
le to Where we us do with 1 | up the sheep and 
fecd ! Ol eep them 1 ( epherds 
ri to | tf oat 1 " kiltu Ise « t weapons 
, | for x 1 when the of t k straying 
1 Solomo ovided wm tar they ¢ t c, ottent mimenst 
, crushed st listance. but 1 m as not to 
for 1 r kK . thr t t ce strike 
R i ( | t ( | to roug! 
( ! L arable | en tl | » | t back 
{ \s t int use pherd 
1 ( Cl \ ill ame ert Whi 
| | ‘ re 1) 1 | who 
i ( dent t ) t tin 
| | f the ! ‘ { for weapol 
{ | 1 ‘ | G he wa 
kept cro tithed { t « 
{ ‘ { { \ 1 troy | toy | | the tore 
() i to Wd 
1% ! WI 
| ~ ' 


Through the Valley of the Shadow 
f Palest 4 tures ¢ 











LEADING THE SHEEP FROM THE FOLD 


This is a desert scene. 


The shepherd is holding the home-made native sling in his right 
hand, 


ind the staff or crook in his left, whilst attached to his girdle is the oak club or 
rod,” a formidable weapon, to protect the flock from wild beasts, bedaween, and brigands. 
He wears the white Ramise, and over it the reversible sheepskin coat. Two sheepfolds 
are shown camp in the distance, and a hind in the centre, standing over 


covered aqueduct. 


a DecaWween a 


159 





“THROUGH THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW OF DEATH” 


The word “‘valley” here is ‘‘narrow, rocky gorge,” and ‘‘the shadow of death” is a 
figure for * 


4 sheep has strayed into one of those gloomy gorges which are so numerous in the wilds 


‘very dark.” The true rendering is ‘through the very dark, rocky gorge.” 


of Southern Juda, and is beset by hyenas, who stalk strayed sheep in these lonely spots. 


it was of @ scene like this of which the Psalmist was thinking when he said, ‘* Though | 


walk through the very dark, rocky gorge I will fear uo cvil.”’ 
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IN BIBLE LANDS 
“the pastut of the wilderness " (Ps. Ix\ David, therefore, when declaring his fear- 
2: | >. compar | XXXII. TY lessness what time he has to go through ‘ the 
lonely, tand robber-haunted desert very dark ravine,’ is, by a bold and beautiful 
It is in t light of this environment that metaphor, expressing his confidence in Jeho- 
we must read all Bible allusions to shepherd — vah’s protection in every time of danger.’’* 
nd shee] nd notably the twenty-third The club” and the “staff’’ of the 
Psal i David, the vhilom shepherd shepherd are very striking figures of the 
» vividl deseribes Jehovah's care, twofold Divine care : the ‘staii ” of 
ider tl ry of an Oriental shepherd's “crook ”’ for the sheep of lis pasture,” 
tch over his flocl to point them t way, to rescue them trom 
Our picture illustrates the fourth verse danger, to rule the stragglers into order, 
. ; : eee 3 © the and to chastise the wilful; the ‘‘ club ”’ for 
| ’ ' vil: for t ut their foe the club” His might, the 
} ne t t i “stat! ’’ His mercy both alike necessar\ 
for our preservation in this wilderness world 
ere | t the Arabu Thus pregnant now with meaning are those 
or “ gorge-like elen words of the shepherd psalm 
lhe lea abound th such ae ee Sill iliac eaiaiiliriith aie 
n on t! ry of the 
{ nitive of character VI.—COURTSHIP AND MARRIAGE 
th very dark ravine or gorge.’’ Somes laceReE are five strange facts in connection 
lens have for their side: with Oriental courtship and marriage which 
I on either hand to need to be realised if we are to understand 
to Soo teet, whilst then the allusions to this subject in Scripture. 
t parts scarcely three First, everyone in the East is bound to 
rds \ ( nin daylight are dark marry. It is held to be the duty of every 
l I \\ to tie straved sl 1) man and womat Che je ws cite the com- 
ne in such a perilous mand given at the creation of man, “ Be 
fruitful and multiply and fill the earth” 
very dark ravine’ (Gen, 1. 27, 28), as one of the 613 precepts of 
commentators have — the Law which makes marriage binding upon 
mifty the dissolution all So fully t duty enforced in Bible 
the words may be Lands that a Mohammedan nobleman 
It would apy r more pre would, if it were necessary, call a beggar 
f temptation, any out of the street to marry his daughter, rather 
rsecutio or imminent than allow her to lead a single lite! 
a ies to life than deatl Secondly, no one chooses his or her own 
f lar ¢ to tl parte The w in is eiven in marriage,”’ 
of Judea, and the man has | bride chosen for him: and 
t ed itself with it is thought bad form ’”’ for him to see 
e mind ot David. the the face of his betrothed till after marriage. 
tot v fe was passed amonest Such is the great reverence for parents and 
that of a dark, rocky obedience to authority that prevail in the 
tl} rm t clitis orient 
overhead, and wher Thirdly, marri takes place among 
t I t pon the mountains, Ieastern it a very early age Girls are 
to the iult ot iven im marriag at cleven or twelve 
do ro years of age, though this is not the limit 
; \ t ‘hey are lrequenth marricd as young as 
1, and t vel] nine years of ag nd, in purely Oriental 
{ ‘ ] t {t twenty vears old 
y ! 1 ire to be ft | 
1 Fourthly t « , if possibl ir 
l chosen 
Wait bitthl t Orient always ha 








THE 


to buy his wife. It is true he has to do 
this sometimes in certain classes of lite 
in the North-West, but with us it is done 
tb yosa, and never as a matter of publi 


But there, in all classes alike, 
and more particularly amongst the poor, it 
is done openly and on and | 
elad in the East that it is so, fora 
given later 


understand 


negotiation, 


all occasions ; 
im very 
reason to be on. 
the 


Jephthah’s daughter brought 


true tate of 
upon 


Thus we 
her by 
her father’s rash vow. She was not, as it has 
been constantly supposed, slain as an offer 


ing to Jehovah, for human sacrifices were 


pecially forbidden (Deut. xii. 31; xvili. 10), 
ind it would have been death to offer to 
Jehovah any sacrifice not sanctioned by the 
Law of Moses. What happened was _ the 
setting apart of this young girl to lead a 
celibate life, a terrible punishment and 
disgrace, for she was probably the only 
unmarried girl in those parts. In view of 


“to bewail 
with her young 

and at the end of thi 
het did with her 


ording to his vow, which he had vowed, 


she asked for two months 


this 
her virginity,” in 


company 


emale companions ; 


eriod, we re id, father 


nd she knew no man” (Judges xi. 37-40). 
When “‘ the daughters of Israel went yearly 
to lament the daughter of Jephthah ” for 
four days it was not to weep at her grave, 
but to console and sympathise with her 
during her lifetime. 


** Arranged” Marriages 
It follows that 
been, any 

us in the West 
iostly by the 


there is not, and never 


courting in the ast as wi 
Phe marriages are arrang: 
women of the tamily, and a 


ally by his mothe 


in’s wife Is chosen genet 
nd his aunt Much care is taken in the 
election, far more that lost young me 
excel ec amon us on their own behalf, and 
{ 1} ire thu i led 
It is true that the young people are not 
nd cannot be In lo th one another 
nder this syst But the Last tl 
t held to be nec ! they say Love 
( tter marriage not betore 
even with u it ] true that, in the case 
f every really hap ind uccesstul 
rriage, the highest Oliest, purest love 
built on full knowledge and = experi 
ence one of the other, comes after marriage 
vay it could not come before 
\d nd Jéve were not k blest because 


QUIVER 


they were not concerned in choosing each 


other. 

As a matter of fact, marriages in th 
Orient turn out for the most part just as 
happily as they do with us and it is 


certain that in Old Testament times ther 


were arranged as now Chis explains 
why divorce was allowed in the case of 
incompatibility Deut. xxiv. 1). It was 


a natural and necessary corrective in a state 


of society where marriage was made without 


previous acquaintance and personal choice ; 


and in those days infidelity was nota ground 


for divorce, but a crime punished by death 


Lev. xx. 10; Deut. xxii. 22; John viii. 5). 
When the female relatives have made 
their choice of a bride they pay a morning 
call at het parents’ liouse, and the object 
of their visit is, according to the usual 
formula of the East, announced by their 
asking for “‘a glass of water at the hands 
of the daughter of the hous the eldest 
unmarried daughter. These morning calls 
are elaborat« iffairs, and the daughter 
herself, hastily dressed for the occasion to 
look her best, comes in and waits rhis, in 
ladeen lite, is the scene of our picture. 
~Fhen, when the young lady has retired 
a proposal is made for her, and her price 
discussed. — It deeply interesting to note 
that, according to this invariable [astern 
custom, Christ is said to have bought His 


ride, the wife of the Lamb,”’ the Church. 
But at a price—for we read that He 
loved the Church, and gave Himself for it” 


what 


(Eph. v. 25 “the Church of God for, ° ot 
Lord’ which Je hats 


blood ” (Acts xx. 28: 


thre purchased with 


Hlis own Gal, u. 20), 
Village Bride's Procession 
Phe 


about in 


scene of our next picture is the taking 


procession of a bride amongst the 


thheen during wedding testiviti rhe 
irl is mounted on a camel, and decked 
with orange blossom With het being 
carried a box, painted in iudy colours 
contamnin hel miple trousseau and also 


vden cradle ot the Last 


wa n evidence on such occasions. 
Those who are leading her about ar 
rejoicing in true Oriental fashion, firing ol 
them old matchlock dancing clapping 
their hand ind uttering the hrill, ear- 
piercing , tahle ue wa valeet OF 
haree it bear all tive name thi 
of the iton the wlaloo cry of the 


= 


oy 


se: a Bane 





CHOOSING A BRIDE 


‘ 


A party of women, with matrimonial ::tent, have called to ask for “ta glass of water at 
the hands of the daughter of the house.” The girl, hastily dressed to look her best, is 
serving the guests, who are appraising her value. She is taking round the sweetmeats 


which form one of the four usual courses at every morning call. 








me 
show 





A VILLAGE BRIDE’S PROCESSION 


The fellahhah bride, decked with orange blossom itd seated on a camel, is followed by a 

box containing her simple trousseau, and the rude wooden cradle always in evidence on 

these occasions. Her escort is rejoicing in true Oriental fashion - firing off old matchlocks, 
dancing, singing, c.apping hands, flute playing, and shouting the shrill ullaloo. 


IN BIBLE LANDS 


Ir sh wake th pr 


Jonged shrick of excite 


ment to lx heard alike on occasions of 
distress or joy. It is made by rapid vibra- 


tions of the tongue against the palate, aided 


vement of the four fingers of the 


by a 
right hand upon the mouth. It is called 
by the Arabs leh, because this piercing 
cry sounds like leh, or Lill, lill, constantly 
ind quickly repeated. Though often used 
on i ons and as an Arab battle- 
cry, it more often associated with lamen- 
ion nd woe Thus James cries, ““ Come 
ow, you rich, weep and utter-the-cry-ot- 
” (Jas. v. 1); and Mark 
tells u ‘ n the ruler of the synagogue’ 
daught ed, those in the house were 
weep nd uttering-the-cry-of-olooleh 
valazoi evidently a form of ololuzontes)’ 
Mark » ll Is lahleel Or woolwal, the 
same as 1 Hebrew verb yva/lyal, a structure 
of the verb val, uniformly rendered 
“howl” i ll the twenty-nine | places 
where it rs in our Authorised Version, 
literall tter-the-cry-of-olooleh.”’ Our 
nglish word “ yell’ comes from this Hebrew 
t 1 
The Price of a Bride 
he f a village bride in my time 
in Palest vi from f20 to f6o0. In the 
time of M this sum, called “ the put 
chase-mo1 hay) of virgins,’”’ appears to 
ive been reckoned, for general purposes, 
ckel of silver,” probably 
bout 41 Deut. xxii. 28, 29; Exod. xxu 


16, 17). Shechem the son of Hamor th« 
Hivite, t of the land,” in asking that 
Dinah 1 be given him as a wite, said 

Multipl ipon me exceedingly purchase 

ey |” w) and gift, and I will give accord 
‘% llsay’’; but her brothers made 
t rcumcision of every mak 

She Gen. xXxxiv. 11-18). Jacob’s 
predicament rose from his’ having no 

mey to buy a wife, and so his covetou 

4 forced him to pay a very high 
eu bour, seven years’ toil, probably 
es at four shillings week 
day otf the New Testament 
Matt ibout £73. 

( ud he would give his daughtes 
\chsah to t man who took Debir, formerly 
Nirjath-Seph ind his nephew Othniel 

for | bride (Joshua xv 
I I | , Wing Saul sent David 
word t ask a money payment 


105 


for the hand ot his daughter Michal, but 
the lives of a hundred men of the Philistines, 
and David paid by sending his royal father- 


in-law evidence that he had slain 200 

(1 Sam. xviii. 22-27; 2 Sam. iii. 14). Saul 

had already promised to give his daughter 
that was, his eldest daughter, Merab 


for the service of the slaughter of Goliath, 
but had been false to his word (1 Sam. 
XVI. 25; XVIN. 17-19). 
I have said I am so glad that a man has 
to buy his wife in the East, for otherwise I 
know what 


do not would become of the 


poor, despised girls, for woman there occu- 


pies a sadly humiliated position ; 


and to a 
large extent this was the same in Old Testa- 
ment times. Few people would care to tell 
in Oriental father in public that a daughter 
was born to him. 

Miss 


the English consul’s, house at 


Rogers says that at her brother’s, 
Haifa, she 
was playing a game of chess with a Moham- 
medan effendi, a nobleman, when one of 
his black slaves came in and announced, “‘ A 
son is born to you, my lord.” Imagine 
Miss 
calling to congratulate the young wife on 


that great event, the birth of a first-born 


Rogers’s astonishment, when, on her 


found her in tears, because the 


son, she 


child was a daughter, the slave having 
been ashamed, both on his own account and 
his lord’s, to tell publicly of anything so 
humiliating as the birth of a girl! 


their earliest years well know this, and if 


Girls from 


one of them wants to express how trifling 
omething is she will say, ‘‘ It is as small as 
the rejoicing the day I was born.” 


The Uncounted Daughter 
If you ask a hbedaween Sheikh how many 
children he 
Che Lord hath given to thy servant six 
children,” that 
wholly ignoring his five daughters 
Sir, I have a 


has, you may hear him reply, 


Ss giving the number of his 
sons only 
\ man will say to a doctor, ‘“ 
sick man at my house ; please come and see 
and the 


“Yes, I will come and see her, 


him,’ experienced medical man 


replies, se 
for he knows it is his wife, whom he has been 
ashamed to mention. Whereas it is a com 
North-West to ask a man 


after the health of his wife, it is thought a 


pliment in the 


vrave insult to do so in the East. There are 


a number of things that must never be 


nentioned among Orientals without an 


apology, which takes the form of saying 
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A BRIDAL PROCESSION IN TOWN 


Over the head of the belladah (townswoman) bride is a silk canopy, A coal-black Nubian 

is seen holding up one of the four poles supporting it. This canopy is apparently 

alluded to in Canticles by the words, ‘“‘his banner over me was love.” In front of the 

procession is the usual native jester-—half naked, and making himself as extravagant and 
absurd as possible in honour of the bride. 





THE FIRST LOOK AT AN EASTERN BRIDE 


In the East a man has his wife chosen for him, and does not see her face until after 
marriage. Now comes the fateful moment, when, after they have retired to his tent or 
room, he lifts the veil, and gazes upon her face for the first time. She has been gloriously 
‘‘adorned for her husband,” in order to make a favourable impression. In this case the 
scene is in a bedaween tent. On the floor may be seen the pestle and mortar, the 


water jar, and the (brick, or small earthenware drinking-water bottle of the East. 
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LANDS 


whom we learn from Gen. xv. 2, was “ the 
possessor,’’ or ‘‘ steward,”’ of his house, 
I:liezer of Damascus, and commissions him 
to go to Mesopotamia, and, from the 
patriarch’s own family or kindred, select 
and bring home a bride for his son and heir. 


Isaac to § with him, or have 


thre 


But is 


not 


anything to do with choice of his own 


wile Certainly not, for, according to all 


Oriental ideas, this would have been highly 
led to 


difficult enough 


} 


improper, and would 
1 


certainly have 


¢ failure of the expedition 


as it was 


When, returning with the bride, Eliezet 
arrived at Abraham’s cat p Isaac is seen: 
and upon Kebekal being informed who he 
is, ““she took a veil and overed herself.” 
Nothin could better prove the need of 
uch picture is we are showing in these 
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hown dismount “ the camel stands 
bolt upright, as 1f anyone in the East eve 
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knecls dow Phen, though Seripture says 


wered herself, she is 


een quite unveiled and looking into the 
upturned face of | rT and is actually 
tepping down, In an impossible acrobat 
fashion, b itti her naked foot on the 
upturned palm of his hand, all of which in 
the East even a woman of ill fame would 
not dare to do y ! 
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The colour flooded Hilary's sweet face, and she didn't “ 
answer, but kept her head turned away.’’--y. Is1. Hareld CAPPe 
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SYNOPSIS OF OPENING CHAPTERS 


money. 
inexperienced and 


commonly called ‘*‘ Robin” by the chosen few 


He has won the love of Hilary Craven, a beautiful, 
impulsive, 


has all things on his 
But one thing he lacks : 
warm- 
girl. But cold and 


her mother, 


ambitious, has other ideas for her, and determines not to let the match come off, 
Merrick goes to Canada to seek his fortune, and there is a tearful parting between 


the lovers, who vow eternal loyalty. 


Mrs. Craven, however, has made Robin promise 


that he will not write to Hilary for a year, and the prospect is indeed dismal. 
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hat, 
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though he had no fault to find with Francis 


Lydgate except one 

Devoted to Robert Merrick with that 
curious and fiery devotion a_ schoolboy 
sometimes displays towards an older man 
he has set on a hero’s pedestal, Tom was 
jealous of every Visit Lydgate paid to * The 


Folly’ and of all the efforts his mother was 
making to foster the intimacy between them 
and the Lydyates. 

Sundays were 


he 


Tom, 

from 
the 
To- 


due te 


pee ially abhorrent to 


because ver could get away 


Hilary's 


not 


ne 
Even of 
months he 
his 


any fresh development ot 


Clampsey loyalty in 


last few was so sure. 


day, however, dullness was not 


his mother’s cam- 
paign in the direction of Clampsey Manor 


*T don’t often go up to town on Saturday 


Do you generally come by this train?” in 
quired Lvdvate, as they crossed the first 
stile 

Yes: always by the two-fifty. Ive had 
some clinking wet Saturdays this month, 


but [ don’t mind that. It’s a beastly country 


England—from climate downwards.’ 


“Oh, come! [There isn't anything th 
matter with the country, really. Its the 
best in the world 

“Tt’s easy for vou to say that You dont 
know what me fellows have to put up 
with,” said Tom rather savagely. 

‘You, for instance: said Lydgate suy 
cestively. Sounds as if you weren't very 
lucky in your billet 

I wasn’t It was loathsome, but it w: 
th best I could et: and thev’ve chu ked 
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bit of dissatis- 

r the men, and 
threatenings of 
t’s blown over, as 


( loes at Cawthorpe. 
\\ , ny real trouble.” *** Chucked you, have they ? Drawn by 
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Dh ahteccgiaal Hard lines!’ ’’—yp. 174. Harold Copping 
t Tom very 


t the relat ons 
land labour at Cawthorpe Craven and Mr. Lydgate, senior, apparently 
, and he was not in the in the closest conversation. That their talk 


t any to take Lydgate into the house had been of a private nature was quite evi- 
t as the re was no reason for de need by the expression on their faces. 
n being grumpy about it, he Mrs. Craven gave a small nervous laug! 
‘ as she turned to greet her son and his com 
“hey entered the house by the garden si panion. 
t, and, hearing voices in the little draw- “Dear me, Tom, how you startled me! 


‘n8-room, proceeded thither at once. En- Surely it can’t be half-past four yet. llow 


tering without knocking, they found Mrs. do you do, Mr. Frank?” 
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lt was rather an awkward moment, and Craven gave vent to another small, sweet, 

Lydgate, usually the least suspicious and very conscious laugh 
f men, had a sudden feeling that there was The two young men had certainly inter- 

mething unusual in the air. He dismissed rupted, if not a declaration from Mr. Lyd 
the ought that occurred to him as wholly gate, then something both interesting and 
surd, and he tried to greet his father in’ important. She had been thoroughly chag- 
he ordinary matter-of-fact way. rined and annoyed by their abrupt entrance, 
How is it you are walking, Frank? J and she had therefore not made the 
Brisket take the cart out.” smallest attempt to detain them. 

Oh, he was there right enough. But, as “What restless creatures boys are, Mr. 
fom was walking, I thought a bit of excr- Lydgate!” she said sweetly. “Tom is 
cise wouldn't karm me. How are you, really something of atrial. He simply can't 
futher stop indoors, wet or fine. It is tiring even 

Quite well, thank vou How do you do, to watch him.” 
my boy?” said Mr. Lydgate kindly enough “Must have plenty of energy. I suppose 
to Tom he does not get sufficient outlet where he is 

Then the suspicion of awkwardness and Are you fairly satisfied with your son’s posi 
train crept over them again. For once tion and prospects, Mrs. Craven?” 

\lrs Craven's perfect ease of manner “Not at all; but what can one do?” she 


eemed to have deserted het The colour asked plaintively. “We have the misfor- 


high in her chee ks, her eyes were tune to be very poor, and all our peopl 








ht, her hands made little nervous are in the same condition. Tom will have 
tures, indicative of some mental disturb- to make his way entirely unaided, and I am 
nc afraid that in these days it is a very slow 
Where's Hilary, mother?” asked Tom process. You are happy in having to b 
bruptly in no doubt about careers for your sons, Mr. 
Gone either to Miss Adeane’s or to Hale Lydgate. This is where I miss the boy's 
lind She’s been gone since lunch.” father.” 
I think I'll walk as far as Miss Adeane’s “Undoubtedly. But there are others will- 
nd try to meet her,” he said, and swung jng_ to help, Mrs. Craven,” he said 
himself out of the room with a careless nod pointedly, and stood leaning on the white- 
to the other occupants of it. painted mantelpiece, against which his 
Phe city does not improve the manners alert and still handsome figure showed t 
of tl young, I am = afraid,” said Mrs advantage. 
Craven, in a= sii htly apologetic voice If not exactly good looking, the Squire 
Perhaps we had better have tea now, if of Clampsey was certainly interesting and 
1 will honour me so far as to stay for it.’ presentable. He had strength, assurance, 
Father and son looked at each other for a ease of manner, and very little of the self- 
ond; then Francis said he thought he made man’s aggressiveness. And the idea 
itd follow Tom of his wealth, of which he had been speak 
uld not have told why he felt de jing casually at the moment when they wert 
But he most certainly did, and the interrupted, had almost taken  Sibella 
le Hair W inexplicable, and, in his Craven’s breath away. Why should he 
timation, horribl begin voluntarily to speak about his mean 
He did not want to feel towards his father and position if he had not some personal 
h id at the 1 rent, and the idea that object in view: 
. 1 ] ib! ! ourting Mrs. Craven She began to be pleasurably excited, and 
t i vulgar expression—was singularly to wish that he would resume where he had 
teful. He liked her well enough, but the — left off. 
lit of her mistre of Cl psey a people are kind,” she said vat ely 
not attractive. Something told him that “But I have never found anyone willing t 
t possibility wv in the air. When neither really help practically. Everyone has t 
them be ed him to stay he felt sure of bear their own burden. That is all My 
It ve rather a disagreeable turn to hi children have been a comfort to me—ol 
hts, and most effectivel diverted them yes, c pecially when the were small! 
the object which generally occupied Now they have wills of their own, and 
ther it Phe Foll ; will not always be guided. Sull, ] mus 
When the door closed upon them Mrs not complain.” 
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You don’t. You’re a very brave and a 
sweet woman };veryone says so. I 
ild like to have some sort of right to 
Ip you,” he said gallantly, and once more 
f enuine colour rose to her face 
Oh, Mr. Lydgate, you are too kind!” 
Not at all. In doing so I should be 
king myself happy Will you answet 
question simply and frankly, and at 
e sal time acquit me of any vulgar 


riosity in putting it?’ 


Why, of cours Could anyone asso- 
te vulgar curiosity with you, Mr. Lyd- 
te Surely not,” she answered simply 


nd sweetl 


Well, was th 
hter and 


ere anything between your 


aiiu 


young Merrick before he went 


M Craven did not immediately answer, 
t ber sure what would be the best, 
( ost diplomat answer. Perhaps he 
hed to ] ire that she would not have 
Hilary too lo on her hands. 
lis 1] eC ‘ that in this c the 
trutl ht be 1 
Tv en Wi I could k your I 
e upon this v point I am very 
nely woman, M ] te, and often in 
| I thie ad\v ( friend like you 
Chere re few t ! one can peak 
| Il ] lv t lad if I can be of 


llest 1 h ired he warm! 
Well t} I people had sort ot 
derstandi re ] went aw But 
to Mr. M prospects bei ( 
I uncertain, I re 1 to countenance 
thing in the 1 re of an engagement 
put them on p1 tion for a year 
What kind of I tron isked Mr. 
lvate ¢ rl 
| that ft hould be no letter 
the « of that time he has 1 leave 
write and lav | tual position befor 
nd then ] ] e to decide I 
dreading it very much I am afraid, 
t] ir Vil rv little about it 
Hale Ind, that t experiment is not 
rning out a ver reat success. Do you 
e ] \ ! Mr. Lye te, for 
I 1 I tiful dau hter do 
| for hersel ] speakin quite 
nkly, but I ] fiered so much myself 
tld her, espe the 
t there } I ne 
I 1 | t I 
r thir ( natu 
t j e] {| ‘ t nd 
T nd ] Jitth \ ] I 


meant to appeal to Mr. 
side. 

It did. His full of 
and understanding as he replied. 

* Dear lady, nobody could blame you, J 
is the most natural thing in the world that 
should wish 
daughter in a fitting setting. 
would 


Lydgate’s softe r 


tone was sympathy 


you to see beautiful 
Then, I take 
prefer that she should n 
marry Merrick? ” 

“T’ve no personal objection to him, ot 

and his nice, but 

his position, I confess, seems to me quit 
1 have said very little to Hilary 
I have left her wholly free during all 
months.’ 

“And how 
about Merrick 

‘I don’t 


your 


it, you 


course, people are quite 


hopeless. 


do 


you think she is feelir 
he inquired anxious] 


kn \\ She of ab ut 


deal with his people, I fancy. We seld 
talk of the matter, howevei But in f 
weeks we shall have to talk about it. 
whether Merrick writes or keeps silence at 
the end of the probation 

‘It will soon be a year nee hh 


rated, 1 supp 
‘Yes; 
of you to be so 


childre n, 


in a few weeks 


interested 


Mr. Lydgate,” sh 


with a certain archness which she ¢ rie 
off very well 

“Tam dee] interested. Jr t, 1] 
come to-day t ik t tm 
hopes, Mrs. Craven 

She sat verv still, and for ! nt | 
heart almost ceased to beat 

‘I—I don’t quite und nd she s 
rather faintly 

‘You must |] e suspect 1 s ethir 
Mrs. Craven. A man of my years does not 
poy as many calls at a hou as I have 
done at yours during the last th mor 
without having some ulterior object i 


view 
“We were very glad to welcome you 
a friend,” she assured him, with an 


of gracious softne 


‘You have been as sweet as possible t 
me, and that ha riven me coura TI 
only thing which has deterred me fre 
peaking is the disparity in years betw 
me and your daughter.’ 

Iler eve dropped ther ely swiftly 01 
the bl k fold ( her dre but « ( 
pletely w he mistre f herself that he 
expression did not Ite ] ul 
d ted] a moment of acute pai ilne 
for Sibella Craver for she had full 
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expected that the Squire of Clampsey was 
about to make her an offer of marriage. 


) 


And with what j and haste she would 
_— ] s¢ 
e act 
‘Hilary s] murmured, a trifle con- 
dly “Oh, but you will never grow 
is. Raden 
She wiped her lips softly with her 
] rdered handkerchief. And, then, 
remely mistress of herself and devoutly 
nkful that she had not made a fool of 
et his gaze bravely 
H] his head 


You are kind, dear woman. But nothing 
Iter the fact that I am fifty-one, and 
iry, I understand, is only twenty-two 


eas make her happy, I think. 1 
now t e to devote to a wife which |] 
not n I was married in my callow 

I have the means, too Hilary 


Mrs 
- 


nothing undone to secure 


Craven lt 
promise yé 


nothing, 
d me here yu 


t | | e 


rf ness as well as the happi- 
of your children.’ 

) kind. But this, of course, 

( a ver great surprise to me, 


ied it was your son 


was thinking of Hilary.” 
\ \ n enough to enjoy that 
] t, the only one she per- 
] e bit ] lip 
\ t has happened before 
nd no favour I ask But 
side, I am 


the odds on his 


ts in asking your suffrages, 
I 1 
O t Will you give me a littl 
M Lydgate—till to-morrow, pe 
| Iw write to you. I shall 
to t t over. It has come asa 
Not ther a sl ck, J hope,” he said 
would like to point out to 
that I have some few things on mv 
t h I have two grown-up 
ther rer other complications I’ve 
relative in the world.” 
H 1! What a lucky man!” 
I T it a matter of con 
tulat now,” he said griml 
h to you, but I am pe! 
with your daughter And 
than her year There 3 
{ t lity of the modern girl 
es She is one to whe a moan 
would not be afraid to speak of all that 


concerns and interests him. I could give 
her a full and happy life. I have serious 
thoughts of entering Parliament, and she 
would much of that of life 
as she desired.” 


have as kind 


I see all you would offer to her, Mr. 
Lydgate,” said Mrs. Craven in a some- 
what difficult voice. “And you may rely 
on my befriending you. Only, as I say, 


you must give me time, and be guided by 
me. 

They talked over the tea-cups, and they 
parted half an hour later, fully understand 
ing each other. At least, Mrs. Craven 
assured him she understood. She 
herself through what was, for her, a 
trying interview with a dignity and a calm 
ness which did her the dit. But 
when the door closed upon her, she 


carried 
most 


utmost cre 


clenched her hands, and gave a hysterical 
laugh that was full of bitterness untold 

“ F 00l—fool—fool ! You very nearly 
gave yourself away. But he’s the bigge1 
fool, or he would s where his best in- 
terests and happiness lie. I would have 
devoted myself to him, and have been 
grateful, which Hilary will never be. But 
she shall marry him, she shall! I'll com- 





pass heaven and earth to bring it about. I 
oft it to compen- 
stly day.” 


must have something out 
sate me for this gh 
She dropped on the couch and, for the 
t time for many 


grief and chagrin. 


fir years, shed quite genuint 


tears ol 


CHAPTER V 


THE FRIEND IN NEED 


HEN Tom knocked at Miss Adeane’s 
door and inquired whether his sistet 

was there, he was answered in the negative 
As he turn 
edly, Miss Adeane, who heard and recog- 
nised his voice, came out to the dining-room 


was about to away di ipporint- 


door and invited him in. 

She did not know Tom very well, but the 
little she had seen of she liked. Sh« 
] straightforward, 


esc 


him 


thought him a wh me, 


if rather churlish British boy. 


‘Your sister was here for a few minutes 
soon after lunch, Tom jut she has gon 
on to Hale End Won’t vou come in and 
take a cup of tea with me, eh 

Tom hesitated a minute. 


Miss 


meet 


rather badly, 
try to 


I want to see Hilary 


Ade I'd better go and 


her.” 


‘You'll m 


ane 


her as sure as fate, there 
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Is to Hale End. Be- Now, these tears touched 
‘ e\ as lik as not drive Ade 


ine mo! than anythin 


that had « n 
in her w 


Moreover, she h 
) | so very uryvent a very ft heart for b , and she w 
{ me I have Made n excellent mother ot son 
| é ing rather compelling She had little patience with the vagaries 
t the littl 1 lady’s manner, and her and waywardne of women. : 
ht rewd da kindly twinkle in “TIlave some of the ndwiches, m 
them. Rather to his own surprise, Tom — dear Theyre uncommonly dd. Is 
esentl found | elf inside, tting at pose you've only just come down from tow 
¥e | f tl 1| val table in the Short « n Saturday, isn’t it 
ni roor Miss Adeane’s tea Tom nodded, replaced h handkerchief 
laid S} \ had it early, and ind, smiling rather ‘ ly, attacked tl 
not pl tt than to have indwiche ha will. 
ne to sl t th her Don't know what came over me all of 
\ ta t tul lL are gvrowing, sudden | hope you'll ex me and f 
) | ( ! Jet me see, how t 3 t it he said, with ar r of mat 
| t ‘ it to Cl I ] cy t polo ¢ Id | l Vn on 3 t . 
| 1 How old ar d ( i rule oe | 
pt Nn 
rll st é 1 in \ t, Mi Phe what?” ked M \deant 
\ terested] 
| hteen! 3 how the time Been ked, | l off. 1 j 
' Well e tall I i ‘ not pel L with not that the we wort 
1 x et d \ mucl but 1 re m | 4 t I] 
| five noand ai halt n present 
ed prid Hle t l to 1 e1 t of it, and smile 
\nd strong? | d ) i? | el ! t tabl t he but th 
\ t n tterne 1 ce and creepin r his 
a \ t loath puttin those hace iddened her 
I le over n office tool! We'll t bout it presentl she s 
\ 1 the land \ de tor such vou, cheertull ut not till had a good 
Tom ¢ ! | t for the lan Wh tea I , t take your lunch it 
town \\ t did you | e to-da I've 
lo M \ prise and the lad n insat © interest in 1 had fiv 
l ( na NH eve ‘ ( brothes ! 4 
l HI i And wl I rt t! \ ill 
| I i I hh ] a now 
t re el I el t n th \ll dead 1’ the tast leaf on the tree 
rit I \ 1 col 1 he I \¢ 1 t idil [ Uu 
I cern pl | ounvest chil \\ t wer ides, 
t t t ds much nad nd died in action (ne w 1 tea planter 
| 1 « nothin under th n A m, another ail trate im Soutl 
Yet, | | ' lubbin he Afsica. & 1 see, tl were pretty well 
I ed t tore ne ll cattered, dou then t ferent parts 
lh kn er el of the Empire Onls ne f them stopped 
| | i | different deed at | ic, 1 died in | 
little ch ‘LT want t ! | ) don’t hap} 
HH i t ltovetl for to know hether there 1 by whic 
t t that 4 ht have cha coul et | with 
t { al I t! I i tl | . | l \ Tt it I 
t t e dat ! I t knew | 
t Ile dashed | I dl 1 | t that 
eve nd then t } \\ 1 ‘ ‘ I \\ t part 
I han ( t} vorld w | like t t 
T don’t ki het Oh, to the west of ( i» where Mer 
! I el dott but ric } h red t ! el 
i t 1 





PRAIRIE FIRES 


Ilave 1 heard from him since he isn’t his fault.’ answered Tom, with an 
. on almost savage note of resentment in his 
lor ] head voice. “It'll be the fault of that bounder 
O at t b nning. You see, Horace Gregor, Nobody need try to tell 

promise my mate! made me it’s any fault of Bob’s.’ 
wouldn't write to any “I'm inclined to agree with you Your 
\t | t. he wasn’t to write to sister is very unhappy about it, Tom. What 

I ippose he didn’t want to do vou think of it all: 
{ the circs. But he promised * Think Oh, what I think is that Hilary 
he could find m« an should ju t wait, and ive him a chance 
\ fellow mayn't be able to hit it off just at 
M Adeane leaned her arms once in a new country. Hes got all the 
t looked thoughtfully at beastly new conditions to contend with 
thinking how little of Then, vou see, Bob has been hampered with 
tne there was in it, and his cousin. But he'll come out on top; you 
n of mere existence had bet he will! He’s that rt I'd back him 
on him “Tom, I against a thousand 
M k etting on Your mother hasn’t the same confidence 
t pr nt Ilave vou heard in him: 

I Tom swallowed something in his throat 
Not r But if he isn't getting on, it “No,” he answered, with ominous quiet 





\ \ \A\ Cas 


\ 


‘It's y a business arrangement, my boy, and it gives 
‘rp, 182. 


181 


me a lot of pleasure to make it 
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bell n Robert Merrick,” he Miss Adeane 


in one of the pauses, looking 
ip suddenly. ‘“ Shouldn’t we have consulted 

Com shook his head enerveti 
ve ts vhere near Merrick. I ‘She won’t care. She d 


f him or be a worrs deal of interest in me. You see, I'm not 
I n stand on my own legs. Only, success,” he said rather bluntly. “I; 
y chun the only chap that nearly certain shell be glad t t me 


worth while talking to me. And her hands. I haven't told ! 


ied pretty rotten to me since he been chucked. When I c: 








; all amazing kindns at the same time, it'll 
Well. 1 f that’s how vou feel an easier job. I can't believe my go 
v would it 1 took a hittle loar luck yet.” 
on a strictly business footit It’s only a_ busine rangement, 
ttle eed d n up between vv, and it ves me n uncommon lot 
The ne t ] ck |} inst: ents | re to ke it Now, 1 will f 
ven time \\ ld that do: this when oney is | 1 over, and | 
om stared at | n utter bewilderment lock it up in vy desk. But don't let 
He had somet ned in the laugh at itt] trar tion be the beginning 
the littl | nt | d who w: wha Orr ny, || I'm i i to iy tl 
table characte ( But that because 1 rule, borré ng or gett 
vould ever to act as f od nto debt t ivoided the | 
ther to | { n altovether out ¢ But this t 1 can't help rselt 
s reckonin But t e she was, lig A very diff nt Tom Craven left M 
I > t him n I { | mm, noddiny Adean h ( trom the \\ im 
eerftully nd 1 t certainly lookin s if entered it na tched him wa 
I nt every | t his cap f1 1 the rden t nd s 
Ol! M \d 11 Idn't You how th loud id tted trom ta 
tC in earl t? t l leavin : 7 ! r and I ) L. 
\ I 1] re de elt a litt t her h t 
lt ) t | 1 twenty | nde One em to th 1, Charl 
three ( fi terest ‘ t ; God for mon nd t 
I hay to be a friend of the heart to 
nt mn what e ( ! | of glown \ tt 
to do. O 1 must not disap- future, Tom swung up tl | towards 
nt J fom ¢ Ilale Jind, not ring ve lh ethe 
I n't t | ty met Hilary, but glad of the walk 
ee e-stricken \ ( ly | excited nerve nal t n ord 
t xteen t t to where Merrick out of the chaos of | tl hts. TI 
t the ¢ pest and I'll ] four needful be no within |] reach, all 
, left had to do w to study may] nd route 
Hard] For there ; - 1 rite to ste » companies, and settle all 
nd Iu tand you will r rr the details of his momentous journey. Som 
I n t t n I didn’t know it how he did not anticipate any strenuous 
ch a ion ney We'll make it position from his mother He had bee 
rt Let et to the desk and draw pertectly sincere in his a mption that 
t the deed would be lad to get rid of him, for h 
fom, now 1 ! and happily excited. had no conception of the heels with 
iped to push tl table back, and opened wheels in a mind so active and tortt s 
eau for M \deane, and shi t his mother’ 
Vn in front of it with a ect of for » About half a mile from Hale End he n 
t raw it the 1 t leed Sh Hilas \ I th Winnie Mer: 
lin odd | 4 invest d ter of the | 
tened to h ewd, tric Both of the ris were ‘ his | ! 
rl vo! e had \ ) t ind \\ had n r left tl 
n Clar t t « yvering what t her d t her heel » t n Hil 
ng ood t vas. in red the ¢ 
Vhat about your mother?” inquired “You look as if 


you’d heard good news, 
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2 long time since any came to I’m going,” said Tom, with a sudden 
hardening of his young voice. 


the queerest kind of day,” Tom Then an odd silence fell between them 
he tucked his hand through his When Tom spoke again it was in a different 
sudden little outburst of kind of voice, a little shy and conscious 
First cf all, I had a rotten “Hilary, don’t you think mother has been * 
lon, and was sent about my a little more difficult about us—I mean 
t!” he repeated, seeing the since the Lydgates came to Clampsey? 
< on her face. * Then, when “Yes, I do,” answered Hilary, without a 
Peveral, I fell in with Francis moment's hesitation. 
Quite a decent chap—ch, “Of course, it’s as plain as a pikestaft 


what she wants. She'd like you to marry 

I suppose,” she answered in- Francis.” 
“Yes, of course. Don’t I know it!” said 
was mecting him, but he Hilary, with extreme bitterness. “You 
lking with me. And when think your lot hard in London, but it’s 


t had happened, he said nothing to mine down here. I never get 
any difficulty in gettin away from it, day or night. Mother has 
ir place in the Midland such a queer way with her; she just manages 
had the offer of somethin to make you as_ uncomfortable’ and 
suspicious as possible without saying any 
fternoon, Tom! How extr: thing definite.” 

ve can go on for months in “You mean about Bob Merrick, I sup- 

t a single thing happen pose? She wants you to chuck him 


‘Yes. And, while she doesn't sav any 
too Well, when I heard thing much against him, somehow she rul 


were at Miss Adeane’s it in that he is no good. If I couldn't run 
werent--1 went there to see Miss Adeane sometimes and walk out 

nd she made me come in to Hale End just when I like, Im sure I 

jolly decent. You won't lon’'t know how I could stand it 

offered to do?” What are they s ng to things at Hale 


it, Tor asked Hilary End 
There have been frightful difticulties, 


1 to ve me thirty d Hilary with a sigh, ind twice Horace 
out West to Merrick has run away to Vancouver and broken out 
She even made out a sort there Once } Ww awav for five weeks, 
n her and me about and Robin found him in a lumber camp 
I can whenever | Of course, that took him away from his 
to tell other that at the work, and the place has suffered.” 
her I got my march “Of com What he should have don 
was to have left the precious Horace in th 
' 1 her head away lumber camp It w Id have done him 
‘ her face l was rood : 
finent of its outline, “Ah, but vou see, Robin couldn't, being 
Hilary did not look ) under promise to his Uncle Gregory to look 
he had done a year after Horace Fhe whole thing is wretched, 
and I do wish two vears would pass by 
I r shoes, Tom he quickly I'm afraid of the future 
n't quit t a “But you wont o back on Merrick, 
ear will n be up, and Hilary?” said the boy anxiously 
! certun, he aid “1 don’t want to But if he doesnt send 
: Vit ble te for me soon, I don't know how IT am goin 
it ut rhe to stand it here. I think I'll go out and try 
tl t and earn m livin somewhere. This is 
think ell be pl ed ich an idle, purposeless life, and somehow 
I Perhay he wont mother makes it seem worst 
Never in all their lives had they spoken 
Hilary Til just i with ch freedor of their mother, and 
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n now t did it th a sort of shame- Th colour thooded Hil 





| sweet ta 
ed I But, } r thinys, they were face and i nswer, | kept her h 
‘ nd problen with turned 
1 tl lid t know how to deal ‘That would be a joll od thir 
| very lor to thilaa Il, and | il the pre rul 
( ! d t had been” time even it he id shvl 1) think it ¢ 
when, int her heart, she blamed = happen, Hilai 
RR n for hay kept his premise so “No, my dear, I don't 
terall If | 1 known how hard it “But why hey rent so very ol 
oll to | tor her, surely he would And the mater is awfully od-lookin 
ve thi n Il | Cl iples to the wind She looked about thirty to-day not a ¢ 
nd nt he rds of love and heartening more. Wh do you think it co 
cheer her on her difficult way. She wa happen? 
et, amiable, womanly creature, but sh« Hilary knew, but it \v not to 7 


d no reat trel th of character, and she could weak { his f t] 
t lately the forces surrounding her, so tion in the tanvle of her aff: 





tle yet so strong, had seemed to be too “What could tl he Ikin ibout. 
ny for het » felt the net of circum- you uppose, then: The topped de 
ne losin round her, and she was hort when we went in. Is it 
t ( erat like Mr. I te w Id « t 1 
| 1, if really ¢ t out to Robin stuff pl e hike s unl he had 
l 1 him | t is here, he ds special int t 


t nse boll r little quare « 1 and v 
ll him t enough id Tom, tood in patch of rde1 round 
| 1 hadow pened 1ddenl t l till in tl le ¢ 
| | complicated 1 Lil I path met I \ 
| t contained with him 
1 n to reckon Oh, I Hlilar t an 
| t t expr 1 | Lydgate tte t 
I t went t to | Dont , et. 43 hie 1 
na lit h and h med titled \ t 1 
l \ a ted | me to t t is ih 
old d, with that odd on L \ 1 " l wonder whe 
had displayed | ‘ Mi \deat \ ld | 
tl tes rather eel mone t ! I could t tuat 
happened er n. I told you Can \\ kk 
Ly t \ 1 with me. fr ready for 1 
| | : to the ho togethe Poor ‘I ked the t ! 
Ot « I t kr } I nyth ind thers 1 1 
\ to the drawing-re battled | t n wl feels Ul 
W there Wh old h pl to help t \ not u 
i beheve I do believe powel! 
ething vei t J rottel l hat 
to the mat It looked like—like ! think ! | But t 
t no. It’s 1 rotten Do |t ] ) | ] ‘ the Q 
1 t that hat it \ t tt t 
( a | i i 
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THE ONE THING SUPREME 

















Ti, S.A CHRISTMAS MESSAGE 





By THE BISHOP OF DURHAM 


and I 
Christmas 
hristmas messages there is no 
limit, for though there is 
His significance is infinite, 
He touches everything. For the guilt- 
irdened science, for the detiled soul 
its need of purity, for the 

for the broken heart, for the 
ize, for the mind almost 

ith its own questions, there 
lo like Jesus 


come to 
mcs- 


Dav, 
with a 


Col 


message, 


her side, for thi happy life, for 
fiectionate home, for the springtime 
pe and energy, there is no 
landscape like Jesus Christ, 
round our j no 
ful antiseptic for true human 





ope 


such saliegu ird JOVS, 


can our more public needs, out 
our unrest, our striles of 
except at a fatal cost, dis- 
1 Him. In vain will man seck 
ire for himself Golden 
Christian principles. Not 
Uls Him Master, Him the 
h, hght, and law, will society 
peaceable, and pure. 


al 


The One Supreme Fact 
But to I bring 


es ot Christm 


out of all the n 
which lies behind 

others. 
to 


les 
Ss, ONE 


all the 


ITC} nad T¢ det 


I invite 
with 
Bethlehem, and to ponder 


ld in His 


come 11h¢ 


swathing-bands,”’ 


185 


and think a little of one supreme fact 
there with me—namely, of God manifest, 
God seen in Jesus Christ. 


A Prodigious Claim 

Took yonder, and think what that 
cradled Little One has meant for nineteen 
the human heart. ‘This 
Baby will pass by normal gradations into 
the Child, the Boy, the Youth, the 
Man; will develop character, put forth 
energy, exercise influence, teach, work, 
make friendships, gather followers, be 
loved, be hated, and at length be assailed 
by malicious violence, and be judicially 
murdered. ‘Then, immediately after the 
fatal close, as it will seem for the moment, 
He will reassert His existence and His 
powers in such a way that within a very 
short time His followers will be telling 
the world around them that not only is 
He alive but is seated on the throne of the 
Unseen, wielding omnipotent authority, 
cternal in the heavens. With varving 
phrases, with developments [rom clear to 
clearer witness, but always in the same 
line, they will be saving in effect that the 
Infant of the manger, the Youth of Gali- 
lee, the Man of Golgotha, is nothing else 
or less than the Supreme Himself, made 
also Man. 


long ages to 


Perfectly and truly human, He ts also 
perfectly and truly, and in a sense equally 
strict and proper, Divine. A Person 
eternal and absolute, He has willed to 
live out His Personality through the 
organs of two Natures, not one only. He 





THE QUIVER 


is God incarnate God made Man, God Fhou hast mo power, nor can'st conceiy 
i P| mine, 
with us, God manifest in flesh ‘ : 
th u » ’ x . : But love I gave thee, with myself to love, 
Lhe claim 1s proaigious, ] ut it Is pel And thou must love me, who have died for 
fectly certain that it was made in its thee.” 


essence by the very earliest disciples. 

We have writings of theirs, for example An Authentic Portrait of Divinity 

a letter called the “First Epistle to And now, what is the precise message 
the ‘Thessalonians,’ written little more of this holy Incarnation for me and m 
it latest than twenty-two years after reader to-day? It is this, that in our 
the death of Jesus, and it claims all this, Tord Jesus Christ, as we study His por 
not by way of a dogmatic surprise, but trait in the Gospels, as we apprehend Hi 
as a settled and familiar certainty. personal character, watching Him as H 
The interval was too short for the acts and speaks, as He teaches and con 
growth of a purely imaginary view of — verses, loves and suffers, warns and pro- 
Jesus Christ. And the morality associated mises, lives, dies, lives again, we have a 
with the claim, the sober and wholesome exact and authentic vision of the Etemal 
embodiment of all things true, pure, and Father in His personal character, in what 
kind, which we call the Christian cha- as to quality, He is. Does the state- 
racter, is not in the least like the fruit ment seem bald and poor to you? Does 
of a root of delusion, illusion, fanatic it read like a matter of course, a mere re- 
exaltation. Human conscience, human _ affirmation in weaker words of the great 
nature, rebels against such a moral con- creeds of Christendom? It may be s 
tradiction es would be involved in the But quite possibly you are one of man 
creation of a type of virtue as absolutely to whom this thought about the Tord Jes 
sane as it is lofty out of the madness of comes, when thus quite simply restat 

1 monstrous error. It was a monstrous with the power of an old truth trans 


error, that first Christian creed, if it was figured and made new. 
not truth. Have you not sometimes felt that 

the idea of God, of God the Father, G 
Deity—or Madness (if we may dare to say so) regarded in His | 


What the earliest Christians said about invisible majesty, there is somethin 
their Christ, and what they consistently paler and colder than in the idea of 
declared, in the soberest of spoken and Jesus Christ ? Does it not seem at such 
written narratives, to have been said by moments that He is more mysterious 
Him about Himself, reduces us to the with a mystery that goes off int 
dilemma that either He and they were regions intangible and utterly aloo! 
mad, or He was God. “ Deity or mad- or that, on the other hand, thouglits 





Ness so I heard it put long ago. And gather round Him, as they do not gatl 
the ethics of Christ and of His first ex round Jesus Christ, awful, formidabl 
ponent th the long story of th inexorabl o that we would rather not 
power of Hlis name ever since upon thi approach Hin So that, even when 
vorld for its good, are adequate of ther are thinking of the blessed Son, when 
elves to settle that alternative dwell upon His grace, His benignity, Hs 
Now look again at the cradle in the inn peace and love, the soul still seems 
ind believe, and worship. Read Brown to see, as it were, behind Him a de 
s ** Karshish that wonderful poem unknown and unknowable cloudy an 
n which the Arab physician, botanising awful, the region of mere Godhead, hold- 
for medical purposes in Palestine, about ing elements hidden within it which m 
1.D. 05 eets Tjazarus of Bethany, still be altogether alien from those that 
living there in his serene middle age: and seen “Sin the face of Jesus Christ. 
feel with Karshish the unspeakable thrill But all this, let us remember, once a! 
that comes th the thought that it i lor cver, is precisely hat the Hol 
tru that this Babe, this Man, 1s thi Seriptures with their un que and radiant 
ery God doctrine of God, which is the supret 
sv through t t r comes a hum j evidence of their heaven-given trutht il 
Suying, ‘O heart I made, a heart beats het ness, would have us vol think. “ He that 





ty 


THE ONE THING SUPREME 


t] n me hath seen the Father”; so 
id the Man of Nazareth to His disciples 
that betrayal-night. He bade them be 


ire that the sight of Him, the knowledge 
His Personality, authentically Divine, 
sibly | n, gave a perfectly adequate 


of enti personal Character 
His Father. And His apostles and 


prophet when they came to write a 
few ter, took up the amazing, 
t tender and satisfying, truth, 
| east it into vet other kindred forms. 
Paul speaks to us of *‘ Christ, who is the 
] OE the exact likeness, as it were 


( f God”; of *‘ the glory of 
God in the face of Jesus Christ ” (2 Cor. 
rhe Lpistle to the Hebrews 
1 the magnificent affirmation 
it the Son, Eternal and Incarnate, is 
the effulgence of His glory, the exact 
of His Being,” for so the 
Heb. 1. 3) lay be clos« lv 


+1 


Would we really see, not the 
crutable mystery of the mode of the 
Ivxistence, but the knowable 
character of the Supreme ? 

to get acquainted with Jesus 

there we possess what we 


“Come and See” 


( to Bethlehem then, and on to 
kshop at Nazareth, to the boats 
Gennesareth, to the marriage com- 
Cana, to the family circle at 


» the well of Sychar, to the 
id, and see the charactet 


G Come and see it, as Jesus moves 
nh among men, annulling 

th on the one hand as 

to contact with Him, and, 


rebuking with an 
tf all that is evil, even 
t He is than by the tende1 


Ilis warnings. Come and 


Cross of the atonement, 

114 the just for the 

Just ny out under the unknown 
irt sins’ results, consenting 
that cup to the uttermost, 

lv One may holily forgive 

that the forgiven may 

iv be with Him tor 

look, and wonder, and 

ber that exactly such is 


of lis Father. Let the 


word be spoken with awe, with faces 
bowed and veiled, but let it be spoken 
that we have a God, even the Father ctf 
our Tord Jesus Christ, who, being Love 
is self-sacrificing wove, even to the utter- 
most. 

Read the whole Gospel story with this 
golden clue in your hands.  Recollect 
that Christ is the Image of God, and then 
gather up with joy the sure issues cf 
thought. As is the Son, so is the Father 
The FATHER is just like the Son, just 
like Jesus, in His tenderness, in His 
sympathy for the weary, the weak 
the broken-hearted, the dear little child 
Just such is He, this Eternal and In- 
finite One, in His willingness to receive 
your confidences, to hear the utmost that 
you have to tell Him of your mistakes 
and failures, to walk with you by th 
way, to sit with vou in the house, to 
enter into your domestic joy and sorrow, 
to understand and to share your tears. 


The Royal Invitation 


““No one knoweth the Father but thy 
Son, and—he to whom the Son wills to 
reveal Him” (Matt. xi. 2). So savs 
the blessed Son Himself, almost in thx 
same breath in which He invites a world 
of weary beings to come to Him fo 
rest. Does He not mean here exactly 
what we have been saving to ourselves as 
our Christmas message? ‘Till we have 
*“seen the Son,” what is God to us but 
a mystery inscrutable, however radiant 
it may be, and whose radiancy seems all 
too often hidden in the darkness that 
gathers round the words “ Absolute 
and “Infinite”? ? But the SON appears 
God manifest, God with us, “ Jesus, ou 
Immanuel.” And behold, we know tli 
Father! He is not the First Cause only 
the supreme Maker and Mastet He 3 


atl i 
the lather, the true Father of that Son 


So we can trust Him, with a faith 
which feels no wmisgiving behind its 
simplicity. We worship, we surrender 
we give thanks, we rejoice, finding that 


God in His innermost self is thus pet 
fectly lovabl Blessed be th God and 
Father of out 

“The Father 


lel J 


1 
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t sphere ot Christ- 
reigned supreme at 
Hall No e felt the 
influence of the home 
M r 4 tle, who 
t d i foreign travel to the 
welcome ot I-nglish hospitality. 

d M1 Vivian were his oldest 
ind, f tti the flight of time, it 
1 him to 1 their little daughter 
rown W me twenty winters. 

iV W e child he romped with 

) id not greatly changed. 
ie | eyes beamed at him 

oy ( ce, unmarred by a 
ought ¢ lice, or conceit of the 

lding beaut which instinctively 

led adi 
r ¢ t] l always been a hero to 
S | d to ask him questions ot his 

( TI on active service, 

t it notable soldier, decorated 

co LVA deigned to be her 

t, it was hard to 
I cars Joan's senior 
( e Vivians entertained 
e number ot poor 
{ t the Hall Joan 
t, st ng a monster 
I e cl lren 
t which worked 
1 India, accustomed 
l us, pl re-lovil 
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led thi I ee 
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( rr to 
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like gold. She reminded h 

sli htly of i girl he had know 

in his vouth, the onc rl w 

curt retusal of his 

him instinctively } 
tender passion. He could never blot fro 
his mind the deep feelings he experien 
for the beautiful Miss Raynor, who, lat 
had married a wealthy man ot title 

‘She was the one woman for m¢ 

told himself especially at Christmas tin 
for this season always reminded him of 
life's tragedy. It was on Christmas Day 
had spurned his eager love-making, sendit 
him adrift a broken-hearted man. Mis 
Kaynor never concealed she was 1 W 
of her beauty and charm—a di 
trast to Joan's naturalness, and the quiet, un 


assuming grace of her youthtul spirit 

‘You were splendid to-day he sal 
Joan. “TT am ure you are nevcr ha 
than when you are helping other 

“Well, it was rather fun to the pe 
cat, wasn't it I never thought they « 
finish all those large iced cake re 
Joan merrily. “I am atraid t } 
back on this appalling tw cool t 
ardour and oul the re 1 of 
feast. TI am longing to look t 
simply dare not open the | door, tor 
now blows in, and Abbott wall 

\s she spoke, the loud 1 ot a 
Wiis accon)} ill d | thi d ] re 
succession. 

Abbott, the butler, hut 1 to answe! 
this peremptor ummot No on 
expected ind it wa tow ¢ | r the 
meer who were du t ( il 
o'cloe 

Mayor ( t id jo 1 | 
helter of the ingle-nool 

\ chautteur in a long | ! it 
inkle d ep ti W t ect W 
fallen trom th cavens. 





THE 


‘Vy misti ; car,’’ he said in a tone of 

{ { ‘is stuck fast in a snow- 

a very nervy lady, and is 

= lfully. 1 was having a rare 
when mercifully some men 
rom t 1 e came along with lanterns. 

She should carry her to the 

here she could obtain food 

rmt She thinks she is collapsing. 

h wrong, really. I was sent 

{ t you know she was coming. It’s 

e car; it’s my engines I’m 

| vard before Abbott could 

Oh! Poor woman! No wonder she is 


GUEST FROM THE 


SNOW 


few hours the car will be completely sub 

merged in the snow \re you Mr. Vivian 

I must have medical assistance at ones 
She raised her veil, and, narrowing het 

cyes, stared at Major Castle with a gradual 

expression of dawning recognition. 
“Why,” she gasped 1 believe it is 


! 
‘oO 


ol 
You have changed so little, I s 


Bruce, my old friend many v 


ars a 
hould know 


you anywhere.’ 

Major Castle could not say the same of 
the woman whom selfish indulgence had 
robbed of beauty. 

‘Surely,”” he gasped, it cannot be 
Mildred Raynor.”’ 

Perhaps she detected in his tone of sur- 


prise the sudden flood of disillusionment 
which swept away the romance of a distant 
Christmas. 





1 the girl sympathetically. 
Mother v be so glad they are bringing 
re; we will soon make her warm and 

] to tell her 


nexpected 


ve orders 





r t of thi 
returned the 
cal in sight, 
M rs tle went 
t ld in the 
the derelict 
A ] 1 woman of 
t with fretful 
\ | face not tree 
1 embellish 
1 1 irom 
ot a 
elhi ina 
let, het 
l been 
cold by a 
fur wrap 
I hi h- 
Wil l hid 
r ¢ a wadded 
t ] I Glistening 
1 from the 
cI throat 
{ ir of French 
still to 
‘ » now wet 
in the 

ré 
iy there 
e,”” shi 
led. i i re ina 











‘* Major Castle watched Joan 
as she stood over the great Ducile 
log fire in the hall.”’ j 


Id 


9 





THE QUIVER 


Lady Pemberton now,” she said, For the first time Joan noticed a look of 
nd was on n way to Garth Court, for genuine anguish on the stranyer’s features 
vel large s | gathering at which a and the girl’s heart went out in pity for t 

toyal persona ‘ to be present tiny dog wanderer perishing in the snow 
\t t tho t of what she was losing **T know how I can tind him,” she wi 
t into restrained tears, which pered quickly. “ Neil, my Irish terriet 
prevented her seeing the arrival of Mr. and a most wonderful nose for scent. Give 1 
Mis. Vivian and their daughter. Joan bent those little boots ; he shall sniff them, tl 
er the fa wit melling salts, Mr. Vivian Neil and I will go together. Perhaps y 
le Mi hall discover Pufile quite soon. Don't s 


Vivian appeared olutely weighed down anything to my pare until I retu 


carryvil a steaming drink, wl 


nt, whoa ted all their kindly office Lady Pemberton looked at the slim fig 
tter of rs without a word ot of this daring girl, and, d te the fu 

than] Her 1 1 was completely occu the stor whispered hast 
ed wit er Ow! ifferings Bruce noticed adh awa nd ] D 


( t lv nted occupatior for wait to ¢ ( our t see, ther 
Mr. \ \ to telephone coat han le PP 
( t t t doctor 1dd the da ! Vol 1 ! 1 the Cal | 
me 1 r the nervou tel mome 1 tind put t ol t 





roo! \ I flicient warmed that oan l t wait for further dire 
n t ret Bruce Castle must SC1Z1 iw from a J t i, & 
» TO the | nd make re the wi tled rN 1 « t t 
( f I 1 ret ed to his car, and w door 
ot dawdlu bout for refreshments Snow w till { I t the bold I 


t , 
t left mv val Rolls Royce merel encoura Go seek! Go I 
ree of one ir stable mer darkmne t l ve a 
I eaket 1, then sudden! ent the surro lit counts ( » | 
rd, 1 Is to her | 1 Well e knew the track f1 where t 
l | I t cal tood 1 ( dt ( 1 Pro 


4 ee . in the . for tful ; 
pal wok atter dt ! In qi vy moment nw 
for there \ l to the } ( now ( 1 i t 
( r hou be eyes blind 1 Ove { | 
1 ! | ‘ 1 ‘ mol full re 1 1 ditt ( S 
] 
{ rat 1 In | i osed t en x ‘ 
\\ t | ce me eCTe ¢ ) ] | ci 
| Phey will not bot carried t, thous 
i | Puttle w L be ter t at I 
| P ‘ i lee 
| { ! Sor SC t | ect ut 
} ] 
kint numbed els { ved 
| , { r stra ' { 1dder { eo oke 
‘ re | ‘ ' } ind « thy wet t bi 
{ { , I Ile pre rd | Lo 
14 \ 
' , , 1 no } ' e { elf 1 
| } ertot { ‘ face vy ed 1 llis t 
d Putt | wer | i ; 
‘ r t \ 





yould willingly have 
u seen ai little 
ked. “Quite a 


it was lost about 
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l 


man, pulling 


it she had her trophy 


trembling. 


Was 


The dog would 


make a bit on the tind 
home for bread, 


D 

l. 

1 

1d 

yr] 
rare 

il 

on 

- 

] 

yu ***Oh! Heavens!’ she cried. 

‘My little Puffle!’ ’’ 
vild bark, as the rough hand with an indignant look at the 

id in response to the Neil away now tl! 
ping sound came mysteri- sate. 
I Tat Lhe thief stood before he 
called Joan in un- “It’s very hard,’ he muttered. “I 
nt, as the man turned” only going for a reward. 
\iter him, Neil!” have been dead if I hadn't picked him up, 
r was too quick even for and I did think to 
He leapt up, tastening The children are crving at 

coat, so thin and patched. and the wite's | 


w hus hand f1 


s been ill this six months. No 


om his pocket Christmas ! 


ulant, Joan made straight pose the dog will turn up 

l ot, and seized a little mutton chop.” 

lur from the dark cavity. \ wave of s mn] ithy 
was Putth Ile recog- as she remembered the valuc 


by lavishly ki 


wicks d of you 


ing the girl's berton’s pet. Only that 
parents had given her 
1”? she cried, a Christmas box. 


igi 


ire comes our way, but | sup 


his nose at a 


passed ove! Joan 


of Lady Pem 


morning Joan's 
a five-pound note as 
Surely Putile’s wealthy 








in 


trembling 


VG 


Nii 


Joan could feel the 
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to hand this to the 
had probably saved 


ld wish | 


nian’s lite. 


ic! 


( Cl ; your reward,” cried this 
ot forgiven overlooking the lie he 
ittered and his thieving intent. lake 
pounds and make your family happy.” 


grasped the crisp sheet of paper, and 

t it inside his collarless neck; then, 

yes alight with greed, he sprang for- 
zing Joan by the throat. 

ll have the dog too, if I strangle you 
he muttered. ‘‘I know well its 


\ fortune to such as me is worth 
lor.”’ 

cruel fingers tighten- 
Still she held Putfle’s 
to her breast, though 


throat. 
form close 


ver her 


almost suffocated. But the mur 
assailant had not calculated for Neil. 
a Shrill bark of distress, the dog 


up and fastened his teeth in the tramp’'s 
A tlow ot | 


ilmost instantly « 


lood reddened the snow, 
»vered by the per- 
ghcstly white flakes. 


II 


1eKE is Joan I can’t think what 
has become of her! Keally, it 1s 
odd she should vanish like this 
Vivian spoke in a worried voice 
id t eral maids to look for her 
er, since Lady Pemberton's presence 
becon mewhat overwhelming. 
tly the innounced the bedroom was 
this querulous visitor said she was 
k to | ed upstairs at present, 
ut until her heart palpitations 
In realit he wanted to watch 
fort first glimpse ot Joan’s return 
1 the ervants brought news that 
Vivian could not be found, both her 
urried in opposite directions, call 
» loudly that Lady Pemberton com 
1 their \ > hurt her head. 
ich a fu it nothing,” she whis 
nfidentia to Bruce Castle. ‘* Coun- 
rl re » strong and hearty, it won't 
er to be out tor a short time. She ha 
n { request to look for a 
ful little d I lost on my way to this 
think could trace it with the 
r terrict You had better not 
this t Vivians, as they are 
! her » unnecessarily 


I1g2 


“* Not 
nye 


mention it!’ cried Bruce, spring. 
to his feet with a disdainful look at the 
unscrupulous visitor. ‘ You carefy 
of the yet you 
allowed a frail young thing like that to fac 


were 


enough yourself in snow, 
the storm without a word of protest.” 
The anxiety annoyed 
Mildred, who realised the attention of th 
be turned to Joan 
Bruce quickly summoned her father, and 


both men instantly started out on a hasty 


keen in his voice 


moment would now 


reconnoitre for Lady Pemberton’s victim 

“How dare that woman send my child 
out hissed Mr. Vivian 
the hot fury in his blood making him forget 


on such a night ; 


the chill of the snow-driven air. 
Bruce could find no words in which to 


express his pent-up feelings. Kxeenly he 
realised all he would suffer if harm came to 
the sweet unselfish girl whose fine nature 
stood out in vivid contrast to that of his 
early love. These two seckers in the dark 


appreciated the full danger to which Joan 
had exposed herself, sinc for men, 
difticult snowdrifts 
hrill bark of rage broke on the 
stillness of the night. 

“That's Neil, in some distress,” 
Mr. Vivian, running in 


even 


walking was owing to 


Presently a 


muttered 
the direction of the 
sound, 
Despite 
parent, Major Castle outran his host, calling 
the dog's name that Joan might know help 
The tramp, with his hands on that 
white throat, heard the lusty shouting of a 


the eagerness of het overstrained 


Was near 


masculine voice, while simultaneously he 
felt the fierce bite from Neil's snapping 
jaws. Dropping his prey, and thinking no 
more of the tiny creature she still clasped, 
he rushed away in the darkness, lest the 


truth should be told of him, having no fancy 
to spend Christmas in prison or lose the 
towed 


Jcan lay as 


five pounds so generously be 
Breathless and overpowered, 
dead the 


Puftile betrayed there was 


which grasped 
still life and ten- 
Neil was scratch- 
yelping loudly 


one Only arm 
ion in her exhausted form 

ing the snow from her teet, 
when Bruce knelt down and raised her with 


tenderne 


“Oh! my darling, my darling!” he 
whispered Speak one word. Fell me 
you are alive.” 

Ihe dim eve oy ned wonderinegly, his 
passionate words calling back Joan's senses; 


then her head fell upon his shoulde r. 


i 
= § 
y 


Ray 3 oe: 


— | = ai 
bel did. . ins 


» the dog too, if I strangle 
* he muttered.” 
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‘Yes,’ she murmured drowsily ; ‘don’t a husband. I am so much older than yop 
let me go—you see I have found Puffle.” little Joan. Perhaps you will only laugh and 
send me away Of course, I shall under- 
Se stand.” 
“Mark! the Herald Angels sing, He looked deeply into her eves, drinking 
Gl to the new-born King! in all the purity and gladness of the happ 
Thus the carollers chanted in the Hall, — blushing face. — 

Upstairs Mildred Pemberton lay in a larg “ You have en ny hero —always,” 
four-postet bed. hu ng a warm and affee- said * T thanked God that Christmas had 
mate Puffle to her heart. brought me my hero. I little thought 

In a cosy boudoir Joan rested on a sofa should find something even better.” 

iwn to the blazing hearth. Her parent Locked in each other's arms, faintly t 
1d gone below to reward the singers, and Singing voices reached them. 
Bruce Castle bent over the girlish form with “Tieht and life to all He 1 7 
world of longing in his eyes. Risen with healing in H ss 
You said to-night,” he whispered The thought flashed through Bru 
when I held you in my arms, ‘ Don't let mind that his life-wound was healed, a 
e go.’ TIT mean never to let you go now only a vision of peace heralded the con 
vu will give me the right to love you a ot this blessed Christmas. 





CHRISTMAS 


“ES, keep the feast—be glad, and let your laughter 
Echo through banquet hall and oaken rafter, 
But make, before you seek your generous table, 
Room for the Glorious Babe within your stable. 


Ah, spare a corner, for the night is wild, 
And keep you well the Birthday of the Child! 


Set the door wide, its welcome shall entice Him, 

Yes, and your meanest lodging shall suffice Him. 

What? In your house no room where He may hide Ilim? 
Ah, let Him in, for there is none beside Him! 


Ah, spare a corner, for the night is wild, 
And keep you well the Birthday of the Child! 


Lo! When He comes you shall forsake your table 
And seek the lowly shelter of your stable, 

And kneel with kings and shepherds at the manger 
And with wise men adore the Humble Stranger. 


Then in your heart, although ils night be wild, 
You shall have kept the Birthday of the Child! 





RELIGION AND THE CRISIS 


By HAROLD BEGBIE 


(Author of “ Broken Earthenware,” etc.) 


In his first article Mr. Begbie points out 
this universal Unrest may portend, clearly 
Religion to labour now, as it has never 
mankind,” 
irticle he deals with the great Social prob 

the January Number, will deal 
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He asks, *‘ Is the Church adequate for these things ? 


that Life is at a crisis—‘‘ whatever all 
it is the mission and bounden duty of 
laboured hitherto, for the salvation of 
” In this second 
lems that face us. The third article, in 
with ‘* The Invisible World.” 


CONSCIENCE 


ing for food and dying for want of air in 
the next room, even though the servants 
who wait upon us at table are well clothed, 
well fed, and contented. 

It is hecause the misery of the world 
interrupts and rebukes my happiness that 
I desire a social reformation. I feel that 
Iam made for happiness. In my moments 
of happiness I am conscious of unity, 
aware of blessing. I am sure that every- 
one in the world is meant to be just as 
happy I am in these moments of 
unshadowed and exalting happiness. There- 
fore, I resent the falling of the shadow of 
rebuke. I say to myself, What a wretched 
world it is that will not let a man enjoy 
with rapture this tremendous, this myster- 
ious, this most glorious gift of conscious 
existence! And I set myself to get things 
altered so that I may be happy without 
shame, so that I may enjoy life without a 
feeling of guiltiness, so that everyone may 
be as grateful to God for existence as I am 
in these moments of joy at the flood. 


as 


An Impossible Prospect 

Almost every post brings me piteous 
appeals for money. Not a week passes but 
someone knocks at my door asking for 
help. I cannot walk a mile from my com- 
fortable home but I see children who are 
ill-clothed and ill-nourished, houses that 
are not fit for human habitation, men 
standing idle and dispirited for want of 
work. If I gave money to all the charit- 
able societies that apy al to me, if I helped 
evervone who comes to my door for assist- 
I should be beggared, and my 
children would be brought to want; and 


ance, 
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if I went out and worked all day among 
the poor and suffering, I should not be able 
to earn my living—moreover, I should but 
touch the edge of suffering. 

But these reflections do not save my peace 
of mind. While I am earning my living, 
I think of those who stand at the street 
corner waiting for work; and while I am 
eating my meals, playing with my children, 
enjoying my garden, and spending money 
for the beauty and happiness of my home, 
I think of women in rags, children perish- 
ing for want of air, souls of humanity in a 
great legion going down to uttermost 
calamity. I save myself from pecuniary 
ruin by not giving to charity more money 


than I can afford; but I do not save 
mvself from distress of mind, a feeling 
of shame, a sense of guiltiness. I am 


unhappy ! 


The Social Conscience 

In this way there has come into existence 
we now call the Social Conscience. 
This Social Conscience is not to be con 
founded with Public Opinion. Public 
Opinion belongs to morality ; the Social 
Conscience is the creation of 
Public Opinion says it is not right that 
one should feed well while another starves ; 


what 


religion. 


the Social Conscience says, I cannot be 
happy while another is in want. And it 
goes much further. It will not let us 


pause in our duty to our neighbour to argue 
about political economy ; it is impatient 
for millennium; it has no traditions, no 
precedents, no pedantry of the schools ; 
it seeks heaven as a bird flies into the air ; 
it believes that God meant existence to be 
beautiful, delightful, glorious ; it will not 
rest till the Kingdom of Heaven is estab 
lished on earth 

There has been no greater transition in 
history than this movement of the soul 


of man from Public Opinion to Social 
Conscience. I believe it is the beginning 
of the Kingdom of Heaven. I am quite 
sure that it is the working of Christ's 
leaven 

But just at this moment there is a 
tendency among men most active in the 
phere ol polities to claim the Social 
Conscience as the creation of morals. ‘They 
do not believe in religion. ‘They declare 


that organised Christianity is an obstacle 
Thes Sy tk bitterly 


re 


to social reformation 


} 


and impatiently, and sometimes very cop. 
temptuously, of the Church. Their argy. 
ment 1s that the moral consciousness has 
brought civilisation thus far upon its road 
and that progress will be greater when al] 
religious considerations are thrown utterly 
and for ever aside, The Social Con clence 
they will protect civilisation from 
laxity in morals. We have only to trust 


say, 


the Social Conscience to bring heaver 
on earth—the only heaven we shall eye 
know. 


Of course, they are wrong. You may 
have Public Opinion without religion, but 
not a Social Conscience. It is only cen 
turies of insistence upon Christ’s law oj 
love which have created in the heart of 
the animal man this wonderful sensitive- 
ness of soul which we call Social Conscience 
In logic there is no justification for unse- 
fishness ; in political economy there is 
nothing but condemnation for benevolence: 
all the forces of materialism are opposed 
to sentiment, emotion, pity, sympathy 
love, self-sacrifice ; outside Christian coun- 
trices there is no such thing as a Social 
The supreme fallacy of thes 
people lies in their first premise, that 
morality independent of _ religion 
Morality is the child of religion. Befor 
religion there was no morality. Before 
the Christian religion there was no pur 
morality. In the darkest ages of the world 
to which we can go back, and among th 
most savage people now to be found upon 
the earth, record is borne to this truth 
that faith in something superior to man- 
kind has alwavs been the sanction of t! 
moral code. If we could destroy religion 
as we destroy an old building, our moral 
ideas, and the moral ideas of all posterit 
would still be penetrated by the religious 
spirit which created them. A man ma 
live to be a hundred, may have changed 
his mind a thousand times, and experienced 
ssitude possible to the childret 


Conscience. 


is 


every Vici 
of men, but even at the last he is stil 
the son of his mother, her blood is still 1 


> he is still flesh of het flesh bor 
and without her he could not 


have existed. 


his vein 
ol het bone : 


The Church and Social Reform 


° asta 

But these social reformers who wow 
do without religion, and who say that W 
can with perfect safety commit the 
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destinies of humanity to the Social Con- 
science, who seek, in fact, to ignore the 
imaginative and poetic faculty of man’s 
soul, have truth and justice on their side 
in one most important respect. The 
Church has long been, and still very 
largely continues to be, indifferent to 
social reformation. It is a most curious 
and perplexing fact that while the great 
deeds of love and charity which distin- 
cuished the last century are almost entirely 
the woik of her individual children, the 
Church herself, in her carporate capacity, 
has remained cold to political change, and 
indifferent to the inhuman conditions of 
the multitude. Men and women before 
whom we ought to kneel, the hem of whose 
garments we are quite unworthy to kiss, 
have breathed into the darkest midst of our 
cities’ destitution the Spirit of Christ, have 
given, in Christ’s Name, meat to the 
hungry, drink to the thirsty, clothes to the 
naked, have visited those who are sick, 
and those who are in prison, have sought, 
rescued and saved the perishing lost soul, 
have taken the fatherless children and 
widows into their care, have everywhere 

blished, and on most permanent foun- 
dations, institutions of the purest Christian 
love, such as are not to be found in any 
other country throughout the world ; and 
the Church, the great powerful mother of 
ese her mest devoted children, has done 
nothing to alter one single condition in 
hat organisation of national life out of 
1 flows nearly all the misery and 
destitution these faithful children are 
striving so heroically to succour and 


relieve, 


esta 


) 


The Underlying Cause 

Men and women who work in the slums 
ol great cities—Anglican clergymen, 
Cathohe priests, Salvationists, missioners, 





d district nurses—have said to me again 
nd again: ‘ As soon as a man is saved, 
es SOOM as he becomes conscious of the 
ugher lite, he leaves the slums and we 





him again; then we have to 
sin all over again with the man who 


comes to take his place.” 
Ais is the chief condemnation of Chureh 
vathy hore . 
apathy, Church inaction. And this is what 
We are doing as a State. We allow the 
VeTV nohlecs : 
very noblest of our fellow-beings to break 
their hearts ] 


and wear out their bodies in 


devotion to those who are miserable, and 
we do nothing to remove the causes of 
misery, nothing to make the labour of 
those who work for the poor and suffering 
of universal effect. If the Bishop in the 
House of Lords, the Churchman in the 
House of Commons, and the Christian in 
the field of journalism worked for national 
reformation one half as hard as the curate 
or the district nurse in the slums works fcr 
individual reformation, how easy it would 
be to make the Social Conscience a force 
for righteousness, how soon we should be 
rid of all those things which shame our 
civilisation, which make it impossible for 
us to speak of Christian England, which 
prevent us from being happy. 

Now, I am sure that one way in which 
religion can save civilisation in the 
approaching crisis is by claiming as her 
very own, and by actively developing, that 
sensitiveness of the modern soul which we 
call the Social Conscience. She must not 
allow the materialist to steal her child and 
usurp her place in the national life. On 
the contrary, she must insist upon her 
sovran rights, her sovran rights which 
are far older than the State, and must so 
organise her unequalled forces as to make 
by her own command the will of God bind- 
ing on the conscience of the nation. She 
must be foremost. She must be first. She 
must be supreme. 


Organising Against Poverty 

If the Church of England, within a few 
months, can powerfully organise herself to 
resist the disestablishment of the Church 
in Wales, the whole Church of Christ in 
England can, surely, overwhelmingly 
organise herself to see that every little 
child in the land is given an opportunity 
to be good, happy, and worthy of immortal 
lite. 

Is her heart not torn by the awful 
destitution of the very poor? Is her spirit 
unmoved by children who from the 
moment of birth are doomed to iniquity ? 
Is her soul not agonised by the meek and 
broken victims of sweating, the victims of 
the white slave traffic, the victims of a 
godless and gold-worshipping materialism ? 
Ought she not to seize this moment of 
transition from Public Opinion to Social 
Conscience, in order to hasten the King- 
dom of Heaven upon earth? Ought she 
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not to be the bishx ~P and pastor of demo 
the good sh phe rd of the poor and 
suffering, the Spirit of God moving with 
humanity to existence worthier of Divine 
creation ? Ought it not to be her voic 
which exclaims: ‘These things have got 
the land of Iingland must be 
cleansed, the life of Iingland must he 
purified, the soul of England must be made 
worthy of God” ? 

Think what it would mean _ for 
great Empire and the world in general it 
we had a Church that declared with 
voice for the utter and immediate abolition 
of slum dwellings, that condemned the 
sweater as an enemy of God, that warned 
the rich of their frightful responsibilities, 
that insisted upon the cleansing of London's 
central streets from their most abominable 
shame, and that placed righteousness 
individual and national righteousness 
before commercial gain and imperial glory. 
Think what it would mean if we had a 
Church as active for these things as 
Church of England has been active 
against Disestablishment in Wales. 


cracy 


' 
to cease 


this 


One 


Is the Church Adequate ? 

But there is a feeling among men 
the Church is not adequate to the great 
struggle which is 
They feel that she 
she has compromised herself with the rich 
that she 1s too aloof irom the world to 
understand the spirit of democracy. Men 
“What sort of Church is it 


about to take place 


i 


Is not very sincere, that 


conn 
t fine house, and enjoys himself along with 
the rich, while another clergyman gets k 
than a mechan a mean bacl 
street, and heart lis 
work?” They feel that the Church is not 
For individual clergymen the 
the greatest 
the most 
Church as an org 
but suspicion 
Nothing could be 
a Church 


lives in 


bt | ly . 
TCAKS IS OVCI 


sincere. 
1 

have respect and very Olten 
devoted affection, bi 


] 
anisation they have little 


t for 1 


, 
more disastrous 


which can only exist so lone 


s a nation believes in it, than th 
uspicion of democracy. ‘The extra 
ordinary popularity of Jor. Winnington 
Ingram as Bishop of Stepney was thi 


Ss faith in his absolute 
a transport ol delight 
mn, a veritable rapture 


Londonet 
incerity—it was like 
to the poor of Lond 


to kk | 
their midst 


it they had a Bishop living in 
to them night and day 
busy incessantly for righteousness and love 

aman w 
who could 
in Victoria Parl 


visible 
ho knew their children by nam 
he Atheist lecturer 


withstand t 





every crisis of t] 
The Iinglishman 
has nothing to believe in. Give him soy 
thing or somehody worthy of faith, and 
believes with lis whole heart. Give hi 


hich is a visible expression of t] 


Church wl 


Social Conscience, a visible moving of 
Hands of God, a visible demonstration « 
man’s Divine kinship 1 he would 1 
merely bcheve im such a Ch ch, hey ] 
believe with lis whole heart jo | 
gratefully, passionately. 

The first step to re-establish our fall 
and suspected religion in the faith 
democracy is a. re-organisation of t 
Church. \t 1 t, among those w 
actually live |] ligion all things s 
be Ill ¢ l Tl Se 3 st Le no ( 
parishes O poor paris] no idl 
clerev1 Cll i O OVE \ cl ie 
no app ce of hypoc no shadow 
unrealit no equalitic that tro 
men's fait And when the C ch is thus 
re-cstab! ( en ‘ a cred 1 
eal ‘ Cl _ I i st ostles 
when the a l ving of n’s souls 
t hic central ] 1 OL her ¢ tence, § 
must make herself the good angel ot t 


Social Conscicice. 


The Christian State 
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] e that is right to ‘ 1 right 
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PEACE 


p! ACE on earth,” Angelic choirs proclaimed, 
Yet men still seek for Peace and seek in vain. 


What ther Did Angels lie? Ah no, but men 
Forget the ending of the Angels’ song. 
And where goodwill is not, how shall Peace come ? 


For what of thee, O man, who dwell’st at ease, 
And carest not that these, thy fellow-men, 

Bow down beneath a load too great to bear, 

Of work and want, and speechless misery, 

lo make thee rich. Wherein is thy goodwill? 
lost thou find Peace in this? And thou, O man, 
Who toilest grudgingly to earn thy bread, 


Letting foul hate and envy fill thy beart. 


Peace cannot come to thee: she could not dwell 
With hate and envy; but she loves to be 
Wherever man doth seek to serve his God, 
Yield willing service to his fellow-men, 

\nd follow after Truth; and there, where Truth 


\nd Mercy meet with Righteousness, she will 


Be ever found: and when all men have learned 


imply to live their lives in truth and love, 


] 
\ll war and strife and bitterness shall cease, 
7 oe ae . . 
And earth be wrapped in uriversal Peace. 
MA KYL, 
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to the in lividual We would do as a 
nation that which Christ could demand 


only of the individual. He has overcome 
not only the individual, but the world. 
The spirit of the Social Conscience, for 
instance, is straight in the direction of a 
Christian State. Men feel ashamed of 
living in comfortable houses, driving in 
luxurious carriages, cultivating beautiful 
gardens, and wearing fine raiment ; none of 
these things is wrong—it might be argued, 
indeed, that all of them are of service to 
the State; but while millions of ou 
people are in direst want, while thousands 
of children are born to an inheritance of 
moral corruption, while the chronicles of 
suffering and deprivation and despair fill 
our newspapers day after day and year 
after year, men can enjoy none of these 
good things as they desire to enjoy them. 
And, therefore, that the indi- 
vidual can do little to assuage misery, and 
that by giving 1 
harm, while he certainly cannot alter the 


conscious 


noney he may do actual 


conditions which have produced — that 
particular state of misery ; conscious of 
this, men say that the State, which repre 
sents them religiously as well politi 


oe 
+ eee? 
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Northward Bound—Dr. Grenfell and his 
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ally, must act—they say that the Stat 
must execute the will of the Social 
Conscience 

And this spirit in the nation grows 


stronger. It is by no means confined { 
those who have great possessions or ar 
very cultured and sensitive; it 
found among well-off democracy, among 
vorking-men who know how frightfulh 
those sufier who are not only just below 
them in the but who are th 


1S to b 


ocial scale 


ner 
actual neighbours in the same street of 
life 
Religion can sanctify this Social Con- 
science, can save it from violence and 
folly, and shape it to the service of God 
The opportunity of Religion with the 
individual is at the moment when con- 
science wakens, and the opportunity ot 


Religion with a State is at the moment 
when national conscience bestirs itself an 
rhe ] arrived. ‘T] 


iis 
opportunity stands now at the door of ou 


, 


is uneasy. moment 


national existence. 
The Conscience of Iingland is troubled 


It is for Religion to determine whether 
England shall say, J w and 
mv fat 
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CHRISTMAS IN LABRADOR 


By W. T. GRENFELL, C.M.G., M.D., 


Superintendent of the Labrador Medical Mission 
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ir. For, notwith 


ied =Christmas—crackling 


an oid-fashior 


nT 


went to the Coast, 
day in Labrador was very 


nt from any other day in the 


standing’a perfect setting 


ishine and plenty of trees 


it is t] od of a Christmas tree if 


u hav noth 


tmas e il 


brador, 


yr to put on it; o1 ot 


relatives together to cat a 


you haven't even a sca- 


to offer for their entertainment 


where the Mcra- 


Dr. Grenfell ia Winter 


20! 





the reach of longing 
that the doll was mucn to 


cottage, well out of 
fingers. Not 
boast of, for 
specimen at best. 
Then, too, in the 
tricts of Labrador the people live at long 


it was probably a wretched 


more northerly dis- 


distances from each other; often  pur- 
posely, that one man’s trapping ground 


may not encroach on his neighbour's terri- 
Thus any sort of social life is next 
to impossible. If your nearest neighbour 


tory. 


lives at a distance of sixty miles away, it is 
unlikely that you 
will be running 
over to pay him a 
morning call every 
other day, particu- 
larly if you happen 
to be a woman, 
and have the 
duties of a house 
and a large family 
upon you. More- 
over, even if the 
people do live 
nearer each other, 
there is often no 
school to serve as 
a centre, and 
where one 
exist, as likely as 
not it closes with 


does 


“the close of open 


water.” 

It is hard to 
realise the com 
plete and utter 
solitude of child- 


ren born in a land 
where, from No- 
vember till June, 
they are cut off 
trom all 
nication with the 


commu- 


outside world, ex- 
cept such as comes 
to some places by 


Dress. an occasional and 
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The Hospital in Summer. 
get work for the winter. Since then their 
jortunes had bettered matcrially, till this 
year of which I am speaking, they were able 
to ‘‘ reach to fats.”’ 

On Christmas Eve, Shuglo started home 
from the Post bringing with him the cherished 
molasses and oleo-margarine, and even six 


tins of mil | At sunset a driving blizzard 
set 1 ) was unable to find the trail. 
Two days later his wife found him frozen to 
death, only a mile and a half from his own 
docr, 
Se r I went to the Coast, I remember 
iring of a trapper who lived just north of 
€ Straits of Belle Isle. All communication 


between Labrador and Newfoundland is cut 


lurine the winter . . ning 
g the winter owing to the running 
ice In the Straiis 


sell them or ex- 
change them for 
supplics at some 
Hudson Bay Post. 

This particular 
trapper, Mac- 
kenzie, hadcaught 
three white foxes 
before Christmas 
Ife was very 
anxious to spend 
the day with his 
family. So he 
toiled for two 
days and two 
nights through 
the drifts of snow 
and th-ck drogucs 
of forest, carrying his foxcs with him. On 
the way he shot a rabbit, and added it to 
the collection in his ‘“‘nonny bag.” 

When he arrived home he found his wile 
and children with nothing to eat in the 
louse, no neighbours within twenty miles 
and no chance of selling his three skins till 
the spring came, and with it open water. 
So the whole family had to take to the 
“komatik track,” and spent Christmas 
Day trying to reach a neighbour's housc, 
where they could, at least, get some dry 
flour to eat. There they stayed till his 
larder was empty, whereupon both families 
took to the road again, in search of the next 
neighbour. So they kept on till the winter 
ended. 
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One of my nurses asked a little girl this 
year if she had enjoyed her Christmas 
“My, ves,” was the delighted reply, ‘1 
had half an apple all to myself ! 

One Christmas I was called to sce a sick 
man living at a distance of some twenty 
miles from hospital. I was eager to get back 
in time to assume the role of Father Christ- 
mas in the festivities next evening. Christmas 
morning I was summoned to the village 
of St. IXarl’s to see a little boy who had been 
out on the ice the evening before trying to 
shoot a gull for the family’s Christmas 
dinner. His foot slipped, the gun _ had 
exploded, and the shot had shattered his 
knee joint. 

The short December day was already 
closing and the sun had sunk back of the 
line of hills which loomed up dark against a 
dull red sky, when we finally pulled up at 
the door of the shack. When 1 entered the 
house, the child was lying stretched out on 
the floor, his knee swathed in a mass of 
blood-stained rags, and his broken-hearted 
mother was kneeling beside him weeping. 

It took only a moment's examination to 
see that if we would hope to save the lad 
limb and possibly his life, we must get him 


to hospital at once We laid the injured | 
on to a board and strapped it fast, su a 
to run as little risk as possible of furtl 


“ 
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dam 


ige to it on the journey. I then started 


off on the first komatik, and the little patient 
accompanied by his father and an elder 
brother, were to follow me on a second. 
But 
delay¢ 


back 


what of the children and the long. 
1 Christmas tree? Could we get 
in time ? It seemed as if the dogs 


themselves knew how eager we were, for as 


they raced over the crackling snow the miles 
rolled away behind us, and the moon rose 
over the hill at our left and appeared to 
watch us with friendly interest. 

Then the lights of St. Anthony began to 
twinkle in the distance, and five minutes 
later we brought up at the hospital door, 
At first the children took me for Father 


Chri 


were 


tmas, but I explained to them that I 
had brought him from the North Pole, and 
he would be along directly. Sure enough, at 
that moment up came the two men. They 


( 


Iressed in furs, their beards covered 


with frost, and on their sleigh they had the 
unmistakable box. The children fell back 
rather awe-struck as the men carried their 
burden in through the hospital door. Surely 
box must be full of toys for them ! 

lifteen minutes later they were ushered 


that 


into the room where the gaily decorated tree 


Wild 
tovs, 
scut 


I 





tanding. They had their Christmas 
mut we were given an even better pre- 
the chance to save a little boy’s life. 
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The First Kindergarten in St. Anthony—and in Newfoundland. 
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— had been motoring back from Rich- taking a scat at the end of the pew, gave a 


1 the car had broken down. little start. Her look of languid, bored in- 

vas ad fully wet night, and not acab difference changed to arrested attention. 

People splashed through the It is Nigel Bruce! How odd!” 

iddle vit t look of stern) endurance: lhe church was very ugly, but it was well 
ourage in one of its by no © filled even on this bad night. Lady Erncliffe, 
CXpre ion and no one however, saw nothing of the bare walls, and 
la ed to Lady Ernelitfe in her the dirty pillars, and the faded gilt letters 
bl Litt ne French shoe, with a shining above the chancel. She was thinking of the 


uckle, t the ct last time she had seen Nigel Bruce. The 
‘s I I et a taxicab,’ he wid with vears rolled back She had flirted with him 

lin nee as to difficult to the outrageously at a certain country house 
a church over there, | led him on—plaved with him, on him, as if 
Iter bring it there he were an instrument. He was there ona 
she en, leaving the youne brief vacation. She had practised certain 
touching his leather cap looks and tones rhe instrument responded 
ay daintily across the as an wolian harp to the west wind, His 
1 and | the dooropen. The service love had been a poem—an adoration. Then 
\ few meagre and bare she laughed—threw him aside like an old 
rgreen wreaths decorated the wall fhe glove. She married “‘ the rich Lord Erncliffe,” 
te, a pal lelicate man, with fair hair and he conveniently died, three years later ; 
a from a face of almost womanly and she had drunk every drop of the great 
et ht entering the pulpit brimming chalice of life. Lord Erncliffe was 
{ k of the vord wear out old, and tiresome, and prosy, but he left het 
re was, besides, great del everything —estates and carriages and jewels 

tT he clasped the edge of An exemplary husband, she said. 

m ent, and Lady Ey {fe Yet now t thirty-five, she was bored 
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cross, weary, bitterly satiated. There was 


nothing left to do. Nothing to wish for! 
She had verything. People bored her, 
places, amusements, even dress. She had 


lost the power of enjoyment. The salt had 
lost its How had Bruce fared ? 


She listened to the sermon with a curious, 


SaVvVou!l 


hvist?” 


“ What think 4 f Ch 
ht anything of Him at 
sermon proceeded, and Ianthe Ern- 
card The man was so 
extraordinarily in earnest. Nothing else 
except that! He pleaded 
o hard—was in such a passion of carnest- 


Him ? How 


cliffe hea every word. 


seemed to matter 


ness. What did we think of 
did we act Hlad we realised that Heaven 
was here —here, in this dark, and sinning, and 
uffering world—if we carried Him in our 
heat ihat Heaven could begin here! 
Who that The Vicar 
Two gil whispering in front. Lady 


Only the curate ! Looks 


at death’s door And he has a delicate wife 


1 three « en—one lame! Someone 
told me he is positively nearly starving ! 
kKeally st i! ! Jfle has about a hundred 
i vear, and the wife has been ill and had a 
nurse Mrs. Mvylie found it out—but, of 
col being gentlefolks, no one can do any- 


He's so good! Why docsn’t he get a 


lalks too much about the poor—pcople 

t like 1 pockets picked. They say 
totaos ilist.’”’ 

I'd be, too I were starving !”’ the first 


Lad aware then, of the 
( uti 1! ( 
\ 1 lad 
Shi rt lw ked ou } { the 
( ! I ehed wit! t td Shi 
t She looked t the notice 


. Bri Shr 

ent ¢ oO ugly mat 1 the 

Coo! > Cl 
| e Tani ind ive the 
1 ( ! S re [hie tani 
1 cd o ly dernelitfe t th 
‘ r lap, the diamond 
l ‘ 1 or I t | 
. ‘i ; 


And then another voice, eager, pleading 
wistful—a hoarse voice—a winning, hecti 
face : 

‘“‘ What think ye of Christ?” 

He had been a dreamer—an idealist 
beautiful, ardent spirit. She had never com 
across quite such another. To him wome 
were all angels. Somehow she remember 
suddenly his face looking into hers. Men ha 
admired her—many, many men—but never 
like that. The taxi stopped 
and she got out. 


** Starving /”” 


<jeo 
She was in her boudoir next day opening 
letters, when one arrested her. The secretar 
waited, her hands in her neat lap. Th 
lawyer wanted to know what she proposed 
doing about the Erncliffe living. The ol 
vicar was dead. It was £500 a year—ven 
and a nice vicar 
view ? If not 


good, for a country living 
age. Had she any one in 
might he suggest— ? 
She suddenly stopped, and the letter flut 
tered out of her hand. Her secretary look 
the 
and say he is to communicate wit 
Nigel Bruce, of St. Joseph's Brack 


from machine. 

“ Write 
the Ike Vv. 
Lady Erncliffe said, ‘‘ and offer itt 
IIe is to do it at once.’’ She frowned 
thinking. ‘‘ I should like it settled before | 
go to the White Nile. That is all, Miss 
Young.” 

Miss Young typed the letter, and posted 
it It 


up 


( nby,’ 


him. 


was Christmas Eve afternoon. 


<je 
At No Row, the curate h 
just let himself in with his latchkey, ve! 
quietly and gently. His face was absolutel 
pallid. There had been services all day, and 
there was one just now, but the vicar seeing 
his deathly look after the carols, had bidder 
him, kindly, home. 
‘Mrs. Bruce is still ill, I understand. M 
We can manage. Go hom 


Grainger 


co 


and rest 

But there was no thought of rest in Nigt 
Bruce’s heart. The nurse was having h 
time off, and he must see after the childrer 
and sit with his wife. He opened the di 
of the shabl sitting-room and _ looked 


the grate. T! 
little Fat 


It was 


\ wretched fire burned in 


crouching round ; 
to the 


ristmas, and | 


were 
10 
story about Cl 


children 


was trving read boys. 


1c! voice shoos 


rt 


little a e described the Christmas pat! 


THE GREAT 








leadin and the Christmas stockings, and the Christ- 
» hect mas pantomime. 
Nigel could hear Dick’s voice. Dick was 
lame, but usually very cheerful. 
ul ‘Some day we'll go!”’ he said. ‘‘ Mother 
er ( promised we'd go to Drury Lane. The place 
\ is full of children on Boxing Night. And 
mbet they laugh, and laugh, and laugh! It’s 
Men | ‘Dick Whittington’ this year, and the Cat 
it 7 is going to be a man who is awlully funny. 
stopp the nurse told me so Oh, father!” 
ks He came in, and, tired as he was, tried to 
weer them up. Somehow he coaxed the 
; { and cross maid of all work to bring tea 
“1 then, and he asked for more coal. 
[here bain’t none, sir!” Gladys said, 
é not a bit in the cellar! Not so much asa 
a, ful of coal dust! And, if you please, 
The , 
; nurse says she can't eat bread and cheese 
r supper no more! She was real ’aughty 
" yout it, and about ’er tea.” Gladys tossed 
: cr hea “ T ain’t used to serving duchesses, 
Nig 





QUESTION 


and so I told ‘er 
clean ‘ands,’ 
yer? * I says. 
a crown 


. l'd like to sec you with 
/’ * Would 
‘Maybe you'd like me with 


she says, ‘ once a dai 
‘ead, too ?’” 
soothed Gladys, 
partook of weak tea and bread and scrape. 
Then, leaving Fan to put the boys to bed, 
Nigel Bruce went upstairs to Margaret. 


on my 


Somehow he and they 


She sat up, wild-eyed and hectic. His 
heart began to hammer at his side as he 
looked at her. If the nurse left ? And how 


The coal 


was he going to get 


was he going to pay the nurse ? 
had given out; how 
People did things for the poor—the 
but he—he was a clergyman, and 


wore a black coat. Who did anything for 


coal ? 
very poor 


clergymen ? 
“Nigel,” she said hoarsely, ‘‘I want to 


talk to you—now that she is out I can 
speak! You had better let her go, dear. 
She isn’t one of the ideal nurses. She 


grumbles at everything! Let her go !—An'l 











The chi 
was trying to read to the boys.” 
207 


ldren were crouching round; little Fan 


Orawn by 
W. Reynolds. 








THE QUIVER 


what are you doing, dear Who is looking 
after you 1 hear Fan coughing at nights ! 
Nigel, do you know 1 feel as if we had 


reached the very outside edge of things? | 
! My faith 
You have 


am going down in a sea of doubt 


has gone—it is slipping away ! 


served God so well—what has He done tor 
you: 

He tried to smile, and sat down and took 
her hands. 


“He gave me you, Margaret,” he said ; 
““when my faith, too, seemed gone, and my 
belief in womanhood. 


and true, and faithful—one of the women 


You came—tender, 


who make the world a different place—who 
mage it possible / 

But now, Nigel, now! You hide it, but 
I know how poor we are—I know it! I lic 


awake hearing the traffic—the roar and the 
rush. Inall rich London they are pouring out 
money—lavishing it around. I seem to sec 
Street and the moto! 
and the women in their furs and jewels. 
One day she drove past—Lady Irncliffe—in 
the 


Regent broughams, 


jewels that cost a ransom ; I could see 


pearls at her throat. No, don't shrink! 
your sister told me; I know you _ never 
mentioned her name. What has she eve! 


done for God ?) And yet He laps her round 
in luxury, and you are killing yourself—fo1 
Him! fair ? 

Margaret had never been like this before 
Nigel gazed at her in wide-eyed amazement. 
He had never known she felt like this. Now 
she almost smiled at his look. 

* You didn't know I could be so wicked ! 


” 


Is it 


e cried. ‘But you are starving—yes, 
tarving — and starvation makes people 
wicked! Oh! yes, I sit in my front pew 
and kneel and pray—a lot of us kneel and 
pray, and yet our ‘little devils,’ as M: 
Carlyle said, may be very ‘ii chained!’ 
I am in the dark, Nigel, in the dark !”’ 

But he brought her back to the light! 
sorrow, privation, fear—the ever-pr t 
fear which dogs the footsteps of the poor, 
and seems to be behind life like a great 
octopus, always ready, with tentacle arm 
to drag them down to an ab could not 
eparate them. ‘ Many waters quench not 
love ; fear could not quench tl 

Ile rose to go as the knocke rund 
loudly in the tiny hall. Me would go and 
tuck the children up! 

No Christm | las ! » ( t 
mas santa Clau 1 not | ) 


Grainger Row, Brackenby ! Perhaps he or 
quarters, 
coals do not ‘*‘ give out,” and nurses haye p 
excuse to look like duchesses, and to disdaj 
He went and took out th 
half absently. A question, a great 
A fox was 


favours more aristocrat wh 


bread and cheese. 
letter, 
question, was ringing in his ears. 
gnawing at his heart. 

Must he 
He had felt he would rather die! The doctor 
] 

] 


beg—beg bread from the vicar 


1ad told him plainly that Margaret must 
London. She Londo 
‘Must go into the country.” Doctors order 
things so superbly, and one smiles and says: 
“Yes, oh yes, !’’ And then or 
mutters half to oneself: ‘ But it is quit 
impossible ! ” 

He took out the Ietter. 
and he looked at it absently. 
the chilly dining-room, and regarded the 
fire. Gladys had said there was “1 
coal.”” No coal !—not a scuttleful of dross 

He tried to smile. ‘Tried to face it all with 
God did not forget—never 


must leave 


” 


cave 
ot course 
A typed letter 

He went int 


low 


a brave heart. 


forgot! As his old Scotch nurse used to say: 
“God ts a rich provider.” 
He sat down suddenly, and covered his 


face with his thin hands 
“Daddy,” little Fan 
“I’ve put them both to bed. And I roll 
up an old chocolate box for Ted. It—it was 
better than nothing, dad! Here 1s y 
letter—fallen down.” 
He took it from her absently, and opened 


said, coming 0 


it. He was chilled through and through. 
“A vich provider!” No coal, no food! 
Margaret would dic! 


Half absently he glanced over the tyj 


written words. Slowly, numbly, took them1 





The Erncliffe living! Five hundred 
yvear—in the country—the beautiful greet 
count he knew the part—remember 
the rose-covered vicarage. 

He startled little Fan by falling suddenl 
on his knees and hiding his face in his tl 
hand Iie had no words to say—no WO! 
could frame the broken music, the st 
| ted essence of gratitude, which was! 
ing | il with fragrance. Only it 
| to knee 

Th nh Lit We it to SCC Margaret, 

sje 
litfe, in her dahabceyah, flo 
up 1 Nile like a second Cleopatra, under 
ilken sails to softest music. It was @ 


THE GREAT QUESTION — 
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‘ Lady Erncliffe floated up the Nile in her Drawn by 
dahabeeyah, like a second Cleopatra.” W. Segnalo, 
\ 
ther tedious! She had done it before. white spiritual face, and hear the pleading 
She had done everything before! Only, words: ‘* What think ye of Christ ?” 
metin n the desert was golden and ‘“T must have been sent there!”’ Tanthe 
re and tawny, and slow camels paced by, thought. ‘‘ It was odd—odd! I wonder 
nd in unearthly glow of crimson and rose — if there is anything in it—after all? I had 
une the ripples and the white deck, she never thought anything of Him at all 
was al ™ t fleeting meme the Never all my life! 1--wonder!” 











FRIEND, neve sail to a fear. 
Come into port greatly; or sail with 
God the seas RALPH WaLpo EMERSON. 


¢ + 
The Star in the Sou! 


strike 








A* that life meant to her was the 
tedium of Il ning to a_peevish 
invalid shut up 1 a close room. She 


wondered for a moment if love and romance 


were all just a beautiful dream. What 
chance had she ever had in life? Of what 
use was it to uphold a standard if there wa 
no one to know or care She made an 
ffort, but to what end 

Now that her grandmother was dead 
what creature in the world cared for her 
or her standard at all? The dark house 


illness, was 


th its atmosphere of hopeless 
the thoug: f the grave to her. 

Mien have lied of despair she thought. 
Men have died 1 prison, and never got 
out How, in such an existence, could she 
ever prevent het lf falling entirely Phen 

ie thought of her Aunt Clare the unlit 


iamp ind the 1 t loin,” the mental and 
moral lackne ti t had never held hard 
7. thin s uuld never she vowed 
herself ‘ 1 never lead a life like 
that Her 1 be pure and righteou 
even if it was spent, to her last hour, with 
dullest of t dull Jf she died makin 
bead cushi \ Mi Drigeg he would 
die at least wit tar in her soul MARY 
I ATE & -s 


—— 
My 


In Straitened Ways 


HEN I am tempted to vepine 
That such al lot is mine, 
Lheve comes a Voice to me which saith, 
* Mine were the streets of Nazareth.” 


So mean, so common and 
And Hk: the Monarch of 
Yel patiently HE 
Jhose nar 
It may be I shall never vise 

lo place ov fame beneath the skies, 


But walk in straitened wa 


Nan a fyeets of Nazar " 

Yel if th hd r’s arch I tread, 
laud there toreet to bend w head, 

Lh, Le ” heavy ti | hich saith, 


wet) 
—N. R. 


Not Wasted 
reminds m1 


pee account of yoursel ) 
of my own feeling when J was young 


] thought my life was purposeless 
and J] wanted something else to do; but 
events compelled me to adhere to what 
promised to be a dull life and a useless ont 
Phe result has been that few men have had 


aimless, 


more interesting and useful work to do 
whether it ] been done ill or well—thar 
I have had 

Man proposes and God disposes, and His 
dispositions yielded to and accepted turn 


out for our happiness.—RrT. Hox. W. H 


Suitu, M.P. 


j 
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BESIDE THE STILL WATERS 


No Waste in God's Treasure-House 
. LL I could never be,” the poet says, 
A “that I was worth to God’; and 
this story seems recorded to prove it. 
Jonathan is given us to answer the cry that 
rises from our hearts—when we sce “ the 
h set in low place, and princes walking as 
ervants on the earth’’; when we see those 
who might have done so greatly for God 
nd His cause cut off early, laid entirely 
\side, or imprisoned in narrow, uncongenial 


spheres—‘‘ to what purpose 1s this waste ?”’ 
[here is no waste in the treasure-house of 
God Powers unrecognised, faculties un- 
developed her have found already their 
full recognition with Him, and shall find 
heir full development in His kingdom. 

ere is no room in the completed story of 
e sons of God for those “‘ saddest of all sad 
vords of tongue or pen,” tf might have been. 
For Christ has redeemed the “ might have 
beens” of His servants. They are safe in 
His keepin Dora ALCOCK, 


Ba Oa 


Afte> the Fire at Serampore 
Bigger’ walked with me _ over the 


ruins. The tears stood in 

one short evening,” he said 

the labours of vears are consumed. How 
rel ec are the ways of God. I had 
tely bre ht some things to the utmost 
rfection of which they seemed capable, 


contemplated the missionary establish- 
ent wit perhaps, too much self-congratu- 
] Lord has laid me that I may 

7 np? i Hlim.”’ Who could 
ind a place, at such a time, with 
l without feelings of regret, and 
lemn ¢ reise of mind? ... All was 
ili | promising a few hours before ; 


now al vanished into smoke, or converted 

to rubbish! Return now to thy books, 

yard God in all thou doest, learn Arabic 

th hu ty. I.et God be exalted in all 

plat d purposes, and labours; He 

dl without thee Rev. THOMAS 
Hom “ * 

| HAV] ] tely seen two wonders the first 

a ] iS looking out of my window 

a Saw tie tars in heaven and all that 

uti | vault of God And yet I saw no 

aa * ] \ hs the Maste1 Builder had 

— tis vault yet the heavens fell not, 

1 the t vault tood fast, Now there 

) earch for the pillars, and 

nd to gra p them, and when 

c ey wonder and tremble, as 

) I ust certainly fall, just becauss 

Selent ° 


2it 


they cannot grasp its pillars. If they could 
only lay their hands on them they think 
that the heavens would stand firm.—MartiIn 


LUTHER. a i 
5 = 


In no Strange Land 
nr, where the wheeling systems darken, 
And our benumbed conceiving soars , 
The dvift of pinions, would we hearken, 
Beats at our own clay-shutlered doors. 


The angels keep theiy ancient places— 
Turn but a stone, and start a wing. 
’Tis ve, ’lis your estrangéd faces, 
That miss the many-splendoured thing. 


But (when so sad thou canst not sadder) 
Cry ; and upon thy so sore loss 

Sha'l shine the traffic of Jacob’s ladder 
Pitched betwixt Heaven and Charing Cross 


Yea, in the night, my soul, my daughter, 
Cry, clinging Heaven by the hems ; 
And lo, Christ walking on the water, 
Not of Genesareth, but Thames. 
—l]RANCIS THOMPSON. 


OA ot 
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Athanasius Against the World 
THANASIUS, by the space of forty-six 
years, from the time of his consecra- 
tion till the last hour of his life in this world, 
they never suffered to enjoy the comfort of 
a peaceable day. ees e 
Only of Athanasius there was nothing 
observed through that long tragedy, other 
than such as very well became a wise man 
to do, and a righteous to suffer. So that 
this was the plain condition of those times : 
the whole world against Athanasius, and 
Ithanasius against it. Half a hundred 
vears spent in doubtful trial which of the 
two in the end would prevail; the side 
which had all, or else the part which had 
no friend but God and death; the one a 
defender of his innocency, the other a 
finisher of his troubles.—Ricuarp HOooKer. 


ot. ot. 


GATHER that your home is depressing 

Everyone’s home is depressing, I be 
lieve. It is your difficult duty to make it 
less so.—lhopnrerr Lovis STEVENSON, 


es eS 
|‘ is not in the changing of our tasks that 
the pathway to true holiness lies, but 


rather in the changing of the spirit in which 
we fulfil them.—BLROTHER LAWRENCE. 


ons sent in for Quotations Competition by Miss Hilda C. Gregg. Kirkley, Eastbourne.) 








a ring 


cracker 











TWO CHRISTMAS DAYS 








1881 


**r'IS Christmas Day. The festal board is spread, 
The children gather round, and merry jests 

And happy laughter rule the roast. By none 

Is good cheer spurned; no dish is left untried. 

When all have feasted—e’en the last from school, 

Yon ruddy urchin, can desire no more— 

The host stands up, and, glancing round the board, 

**Before we leave the table, girls and boys, 

Each man and woman, even as we sit, 

Shall pull a cracker as a feu de joie, 

In celebration of this happy day.” 

He having spoken, quickly hand from hand, 

Encased in skins of sapphire, emerald, flame, 

The little packets of imprisoned fire 

Were handed round to all. Young Lawrence took 

A ruby cracker, decked with holly gay, 

Which little Gracie was to pull with him. 

He held one end in eager schoolboy grasp, 

And she took hers in baby fingers. ‘* Pull!” 

He pulled: the cracker left her hand. Alarmed, 

She gazed with troubled eyes, afraid to speak 

Of the loud bang and flash of fire encased 

In such a dainty envelope, lest he 

Should mock her over-sensibility. 

**Take both hands, Gracie! Shut your eves, hold tight, 

And I will do the pulling.” Grace obeyed. 

Bang went the cracker! And out dropped a ring 

Which happy Grace wore proudly on her thumb, 

While Lawrence stuck the holly in his coat. 

And then he read the motto to her, this: 

*** When of this cracker, love, you took the end, 

You pledged yourself to te my lifelong friend. ” 
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1901 


, T® Christmas Day. The hospital is decked 
With such green branches as the dusty veldt 

Can offer as a substitute tor box, 

For berried holly, and for mist etoe ; 

And such a feast is spread as best c7n fit 

The hallowed day, seeing it is the best 

That can be offered. Nurses to and fro— 

Each with the Cross of suffering on her arm, 

That small red Cross, the signal of relief— 

Carry the food to those too ill to rise. 

And now the feast is done. The Matron stands, 

And holding up a box, she cries, ** A treat! 

Here is a box of crackers straight from home. 

Enough for every nurse and patient here 

To share.” And as she spoke she, smiling, held 

A cracker to a wounded major near. 

Nurse Grace was standing by her. She picked up 

A ruby cracker, decked with holly gay, 

And took it down the ward to the last bed, 

Where, sorely wounded in unflinching fight, 

Lay Captain Lawrence. When he saw her come 

A smile smoothed lines of suffering from his face. 

He took one end in his weak grasp, and she 

Closed her firm fingers on the bright fringe. ‘** Pull!” 

She pulled: the cracker left his hand. Alarmed, 

She g:zed with troubled eyes, afraid lest she 

Had overtasked his strength. But he laughed back : 

**Do you remember Christmas, years ago ? 

I'll take both hands, and you shall give a tug!” 

Bang went the cracker! And out dropped a ring. 

** How turns the wheel of fortune!” Lawrence cried. 

**So chanced it twenty years ago to-day. 

Do you recall our former motto: This: 

‘When of this cracker, love, you took the end, 

You pledged yourself to be my lifelong friend,’” 


i U 
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** Well, we are friends!” said Grace. And he said, ** Yes, 


But yet | would that we were more than friends. 
What says the motto here?” He took the slip 
Of folded paper, decked with little hearts 

And smiling Cupids. He the motto read: 

***T love you, dearest—will you be my wife ? 
The cracker’s split, but we'll be joined for life.’” 
Though Lawrence passed that night in sleepless pain, 
He clasped the motto tightly all the while, 

And in his heart there burnt a fire of joy. 

While happy Grace wore proudly next her heart 
The cracker ring that made her his for life. 


D. AUSTEN LEIGH- 
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‘Strong and willing hands were ready to be Drawn by 
extended to help and save ’’-—p. 221. E. S. Hodgson 


PEACE HATH HER VICTORIES 


I.—THE PERIL OF THE CLIFF-CLIMBER 
From the Narrative of Coastguard ROBERT BARNES 


As Told to WALTER WOOD 


This story tells of one of the most thrilling deeds of heroism of recent years. The 

Flamborough Head cliffs, where the rescue which is described took place, are known 

to many thousands of visitors, many of whom, in the nesting season, have watched 

with breathless interest the intrepid climbers whe collect sea-birds’ eggs from nests 

in the face of the mighty cliffs. The date of this event was June 6th, 1910, when 
Coastguard Robert Barnes was stationed at Flamborough. 


| you look down the coast from the spot coast. But I am not going to spin a yar 
where we al talking, you will sce about ships or sailor [I am going to tel 
Flamborough Head, though it is twenty you what happened in_ the cliff-climbing 
es away. The Head is tamous for many eason, when men hane fly-like over prec 

| 1 Tone fought a big battle pices and gather eggs from all sorts of nook 

lw i fine victory, and there and = cranni Che eggs are mostly blow! 

ee ers ot | ind men and the d to visitors, though sometime 

1 bout for it one tie are eaten But they are too strom, 

egions on the Brit to suit o tastes, and serve best 4 


PEACE HATH HER VICTORIES 


a mementoes of a visit to a celebrated spot. brothers and a cousin. One of the four was 
e eggs fetch from a penny to tour shil- a fine young fellow, named Joss Major, who 

; each, according to their rarity, so the was only about twenty-one years old. 
climber is very keen to get a good supply. Major had gone over the edge of the cliff 
So that you may understand my story, I in the usual way, secured in his rope and 


ust explain what climbing really is, and with his signal rope all clear and ready for 


ww it is carried out. The climbing is done — use, and the crowd of interested visitors on 

ily in the breeding season, in the early the top of the cliff had watched him dis- 

immer, and as the period is not a long one appear over the brow of the cliff and swing 

the climbers have to make the best of it. out into the awful nothingness four hundred 

e dangerous work has been in the hands feet above the sea. I dare say that many 

of a very few people for many years, and I a heart went pit-a-pat as he vanished and 

jon’t think there is likely to be much com- the work of lowering began. Some people 

- tition from outsiders, for the climbing suppose that in such work as this a man 
7 needs a body of iron and a nerve of steel to may be lowered in a few seconds, or, at 
sce it through. A man’s life depends entirely most, a very few minutes; but that is far 

n a rope, and sometimes, when the rope from being the case, for the greatest caution 


ets frayed and worn, depends almost on a has to be exercised, so that the climber 
thread—at any rate on a strand. shall not have his rope fouled or come 
rhe cliffs which the climbers work rise into dangerous contact with the sharp 
icer from the sea four hundred feet—twice edges of the cliff, or loosen stones or pieces 
the height of a tall church steeple. The of rock and bring them about his head. 
face of them is like an enormous wall of Minute after minute passed; but still 
mestone, almost perpendicular everywhere, the rope was paid out from the davit, and 
but abounding in ledges, nooks and crannies’ there was no suspicion that anything was 
where the sea-birds build their nests and amiss. No thought cf il entered the minds 





their eggs of the visitors; they were simply waiting 
There is only one way of reaching the for the climber to come up again, so that 
ts, and that is by being lowered by ropes they might see the end of the adventure 
m the brow of the cliffs, from spot to and buy some of the eggs as mementoes of 
ot, so that the climber can collect the their visit to the famous Head. 
and put them in a basket which he But the men at the tackle on the brow of 
ES carries fastened to his body. When he has’ the cliff knew that something. serious had 
filled his basket he is hauled up to the top. happened, for when the climber had been 
ihe apparatus used is very simple. A lowered as far as it was usual to go there 


lerrick or davit is made fast near the edge was no signal made to indicate the fact ; 
1 from this the rope is lowered yet they went on paying out the rope, for 
the climber being made fast it might be that Major was making a 


t the men on the cliff hauling or longer descent than usual in his quest for 
\ rding to the signals thev eet ergs. 
t ber, who is furnished with a Phen, when it was clear that something 
I | rope for the purpose. By means of had gone wrong, they looked over the edg« 
| Mus Toy ind the signals he makes on it, he of the cliff, and saw that Major had met 
: n casi indicate his wishes. The tirst with an accident. More than three hundred 
, I le sends up, after being lowered over feet below them he was bleeding and un 
¢ edge of the cliff, is that he has descended conscious, because, in his descent, he had 
the time being, and is about dislodged a piece of rock or a large stone, 
t rk to gather eggs. and this had struck him on the head. It 
We t will give you a veneral idea of he had not been securely tastened in the 
- tt climbers. Victure the men rope he would have fallen out and crashed 
. In the ar, looking almost like dot on to the rocky beach below 
{ ! below and the brow of thi L knew the climbers were at work, but 
b on their work quietly I did not know anything was wrong until 
| contentes I heard alarmed cries that someone was 
ln +h: 


day of which I am pr iking over the cliffs. 
coliecting eggs—three When the shouts were raised I was playing 


sie 








with my youngest child, but [ put her down 
nd hurried otf at once comrades 
who had been summoned 


to join my 


vuard, 


the coast 


to the brow of the clit 
[ did not know what had actually hap- 
pened—it might have been a visitor who 


Not 
craning 


had over the edge. long azo a 


boy, thereabouts 


Frone 
who was over to 


photograph a sea-bird’s nest, overbalanced 
ind was dashed to pieces on the beach tar 
that it 


come to egricl 


below But | learnt was one 
of the climbe1 

By that time lh 
down to the beach 
of the 


up agaln. 


soon 
who had 
had been lowered quite 
for, owing to the touling 
s impossible to haul him 
tended by 
comrades who had lowered to see 
what they could do tor As a matter 
of fact they could do nothing but stand by, 
that poor Major 


ropes, It Wa 
On the beach he lay, 
been 
him. 
could see 


because anyon 


was beyond ordinary aid. 


[wo things had to be done first, get a 
doctor on the spot, and then raise Major 
up from the beach ro get a doctor meant 


to communicate with Bridlington, six miles 


away, and to get Major on the cliff again 
meant that he had to be hauled up by a 
rope or some other means 

You must bear in mind that at that 
particular place there are no landings tor 


boats, and no boats You cannot go to the 


roundabout way 


and luck 


lying in a 


beach except by a long, 
you just have to trust to 
Major as 
little 


was rising. Iti 


al roy 


a matter of tact, was 


inlet, or sort of yard, and the tide 


hard to imagine anything 


more hopeless than his situation, or ci 
cumstances mol! dithceult for rescuers to 
overconn Lam not saying that becaus« 
1 brou any other mrad 
vould have done. that but merely to in 
dicate tl ( ficult mm oth Wa ol help 
ind re l 
Phere I two rocket cart it dela 
vporougch i | blamborough ltsell Wile 
is about tour mile away trom the Head 
id the othe t the Head. When the alarm 
Wal Ta ed tl { OmMmecone Wal OVCTI the 
liff, it was d ed that both cart houl 
be taken, with our ladde rope ladder 
th wooden pells,’’ or run the longest 
ot which wa ibout 20 teet;: but it wa 
juickl ee these ladders were usel 
tiie Wo | t reach trom tli top to 
t bottom otf tli litt Fhe ladders were 
t it d | 1 readine but, as a 


QUIVER 


matter ot fact, they were never used, nor 
even tried. 

When we reached the top of the cliff y 
found that a gentleman who was watching 


the climbers had rushed away and tele. 
phoned to Dr. William Albert Wetwan, of 
Bridlington, come at one 

fhe doctor sped off in his motor-car, and 
soon covered the half-dozen miles between 
Head. When he 


of the most splendid 


urging him to 


Fridlington and the lonely 
irrived he did one 
that doctors have done 


time—and that ts 
he had to be of 


things for a long 
a good deal, |i 


use at all he must 


saying 
any 


sce the patient, and to see poor Major 


meant being lowered over that. terribl 


abyss—a nerve-racking adventure for ever 
Navy men like myself, who are more or less 
used to such things. Dr. Wetwan allowed 
himselt to be made fast in one of the ropes 


and he was lowered down the 


landed 


Once aw 


jOO feet and 


safely on the beach, where he at 
to the patient 
As Major’s comrades 


gaged, had no 


being otherwise et 


chance of bringing him wy 


top of the cliff, 1t was necessary to 


ect a volunteer to go down to the bead 


and see what he could do in the way a 
helping the doctor. There were plenty of 
volunteers —I was amongst them, and I 
dare say the chief reason why I was chosen 
was that I was, perhaps, the biggest and 


member ot the coast guard. 


strongest 
| knew that the climbers’ ropes were fouled 
ladders 


and that the were useless, because 


they were not long enough to reach th 
beach o -[ set to work to choose a rope 


Ihius not an 
i very long, strong 
[ selected what |! 


this havi 


own supply was 
to do, because 
needed. At last 
thought was the likelrest 
been made fest to me and to the top oft 


and 


lowering began. 
confident whea ! 
knew that 
it was 


clitt, the business ot 


particularly 


wun over the brow and 


yoo tect above the rock tor 
ood old drop in case anything went wink 
always the chance of ds 


tone or piece Of ror k, especial! 


and there wa 
lodging a big 

who was not accustomed to climb- 
am talking about it aga! 
doctor's pluck 1 


with on 
Now that I 


Ll wonder atresh at’ the 


It was a slow and ticklish business 10> 


down th face of the precipice, but @ 
work—t 


twenty munute cautious 


Watching 
nd tel 
twan, 

at on 
‘Car, an 
betwee 
When | 
splend 











it 
it ag 
piu K 
ess 
but 
wo! 


“It was a slow and ticklish business to go 
down the face of the precipice.” 
759 
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l er than that . third of 

hour duri vhich my heart was more 

tte in my mouth than I cared about—— 
[ touched the b h and joined the doctor. 
[I had had a pretty adventurous time, 


n I landed the doctor said, ‘ 


You've 


broken more ¢ Ss in coming wn than 

these poor fellows have collected in thei 
imbin but never mind the ecees. Let 
get the patient up.” 


Ma I his case 


and saw that 


very l. was unconscious, and 
covered w blood—a pitiful and 
cir idtul i iit 
What’s to be done, sir?” I asked. 
How i e to be handled ? And is he fit 
to b ‘ 
Signal up ! ied the. doctor, “ and 
tell them t hold the car in re idiness to 
ike him to ho pital as soon as we ect him 
to tl top.” 
| to we 1 the beach at once to 
emaphore with my arms, going out as fat 
is I could get, which was no great distance ‘ 
but the signallin proved a slow and difticult 
task, for the message had to be sent letter 
by letter, and comrades far above nix 
read it slowly, too, because, they explained 
ter t] Oked down from that great 
distance n rm emed to b oniy about 
x Inches ] 
In the me t ce the coast-guard above 
1 got the a r belonging to the rocket 


ipparat ( to the beach, with the object 
oft ivin ‘ 1 to and steadying rop 
ch would e to be lowered for the 

f the t. Th r, how 


QUIVER 
one of establi 
the 


breeche b 


hing communication betwe 
a wreck, and hauling { 
uov and its oce upant along a rope 


SO, y 


shore and 


that is either horizontal or nearly 


will readily understand that in the present 
case the matter was entirely different, | 
cause the patient had to be pulled up a 
great I t vertically. 


We ct 


a moment in 


to work at once and did not lose 
setting Major into the buoy a 


im fast, Phi 


making h nm an unexpect 


difficulty aro ¢e, tor the doctor said, “H 
not fit to go up alone.” 

* Very ll, sir,” I answered; “ [ll ¢0 
with hin 

So it w ranged that I should do ¢| 
ind I set to work to make myself s¢ 


patient, and so arrange mys 


that I should shield him from any fallir 
Cones or earth. This was not an easy thit 
but I n ged to sit astride the patie 


and the bu a good hold of t 


vy and to get 


hawser, and these precautions having bee 
taken, [ mad up my mind for a prett 


long and 
It had b 


! 
mysell; tout at 


ime during the journey 
coming down 
worse In 
company oft uch a poor 


1 l 


1 to him, 


to be not or 


vl ¢ 
ind 


creature, 
to hang or 
ud, was pitiful and dread 
imply huddled 


very near, but 


wht, a 


The uncon US man ip 
the buoy like a lifeless thin 
Very slowly we began to rise from 
beach, and it grew farther and farther fi 
me as we ing trom t hawser in the 
My it ol wa to keep t] \ 
from twi round, w 1 it could 
do, and | 1 to st ip the clitf 
thre t ter Ma nd set 
t did turn towards t 
l of | loos tone 
carth ¢ ! ! dow owing to 
mta Hhaiw I t the chil 
mana » keep them trom tol . 
I l ” () rse they w 
not ) t the d been I sl 
t | telling t but t 
! I to ft ! rt! 
I vi ! unitor 
I bru 1 sh 
l | | t not t 
t | tbout t 


(The 


PEACE HATH HER VICTORIES 


tt from the beach and 


ir, the more | became 
for I began to see that 
ch our two lives depended, 
nough to bear the great 


ensations, if you can, when 
it, and knew that when the 
1, as it did from time to time, 
e men at the top ol the 
afraid to continue then 


cre Wa no rome back, 
ctory or nothing now, 

proceeded, both | and the 
that if the rope parted 
j 


ind myself would bx jelly 


ivings and fears, the rope 
fellow, was tortunate in 


rate, for he knew nothing 


was taking place 

a period which seemed 
I and the unconscious 
1 in the air, the danger 


itastroplhye rowing 
was made but at last 


iw yust above me th 


clitt and knew that 


LV ¢ 
ly 1d expression” when 
led, and I felt the good 
feet again \nd | was 
to feel that | had done 


1 had gone down to 
me up again, and 
Major sately with m« 

oon as | reached 


rot people walked 


next Narrative will deal with “ 


away, not daring to look, as I learned, for 
fear they should find that both men in the 
breeches-buoy were dead. And, truth to 
tell, those who did remain calm enough to 
look saw a distressing sight when Major, 
with tender care, was removed from the 
buoy and carried to the car. It had been a 
long and trying task to get the doctor to 
him from the beach below ; but the telephone 
had saved much precious time, and now the 
motor-car was to do its share. 

Without any loss of time Major was taken 
to Bridlington Hospital, where everything 
that skill and kindness could do was done ; 
but he never regained consciousness, and 
died not long after we had brought him up. 
From the time he was struck, therefore, 
till his death, he knew nothing he did 
not sufter, 

Well, 1 don’t know that there is much to 
add to my tale. When the rescue took 
place a good deal was said and written 
about it, and in one or two quarters recog- 
nition was made of what had been done. I 
think still that one of the grandest features 
of the whoe affair was the courage shown 
by the doctor in going over the brow of 
that awful cliff and descending to the beach 
to see what he could do for the poor climber. 
\s it happened, neither he nor anyone else 
could be of any use, for the patient was 
past aid ; but it might easily have happened 
that prompt, skilled help would have saved 
a lite 

What of my own share in the rescue ? 
Well, I'm a member of the Royal Navy, 
and it is part of the day’s work to do our 
duty I never imagine that | did any more 
than that 


The Sorrow of a Christmastide.”) 












= 










pa caeee 


Ghe HOM 
DEPARTMENT 


as - = oe = ee ™ | 

c Vs! ee >; 
. pie ae Se . 

= al 


|CULINARY PREPARATIONS | 
5 FOR CHRISTMAS. Lh 


By BLANCHE ST. CLAIR 


_ the dawn of the first day of De- sugar, | lb. of mixed candied peel, 6 02 
cember the thoughts of the 1 1] 6 oz. otf bre: in ros, } pint 


Smee 
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practical flour ( breade! eve 
sewie turn towards her preparation milk little grated nutmeg, and 4 te 
for the t 1 of Christn It ful of t : 
very natural, considering the origin of the It very important that the fruit 
least, that children should take the fore be thoroughly cleaned and dried befor 
most place 1 | the arrangements con is used The hous { iould also 
nected wi ( tr : ind no ] irty whi when | r the redients, that s 
does not young peopl (Le thie erved wit 1 new ) t 
WI ( ) i ind merry) se Stone the 1 W h d dry t 
to |] the true spirit of the fest ot rant re WH the stall d place t 
the B l on a lat | In a warm place until t 
Phe of course, various kinds of ire required. Skin t et 1 cho 
reparat t in motion. Present too finel Shred t] died noel 
must be 1 , t, parties be play d Me th redient to a large e 
d so « t others it 1s, to a great the si r, flour, breades nutmeg 
extent, the preparaty on which It Beat the voll nd whites of t 
tiie the occasion will depend, and eparatel tir tl l to the ks 
1 ( I ire tho t out and osten the pudd t cm: f 
Mme t ( r for everyone § ce the w cd white 
m Much of the ( of the ] 
i rtunatel I y mothe ccrtain oft dep | on the thoro re ot th 
{ till can | prepared ot t dit nvredients t is best te 
f ! 1 the better tor ben lat poon tor 
ept for \ belore thre re caten not to 1 the « unt > 
Pudd I t come tirst on the ete re 1 ougl intern 
list nd the ( be comn ed tul it 1 mld be of a be 
] t ( po \ the | to ol les ( 
J { e dainti ire pre ] nm « ; e it is put to the } idit 
pared ft caretully tre red recip. Phi tbove quantit ! ulficien 
I red the Yuletide menu lor Mak od-sized puddu \ 

I t mmetime 4 ne be boiled in cloths o1 | Ss pret 
a , case I ¢ cord | eit e the | 1 be cook 11 
I wing rr ] t fou 1 t t t bom 

1 ! ne ¢ ent NOOKS 
Christmas Pudding eve lerat iture until 
lng One pound of 1 ns, db. of are required Phe old custom ol 
rl l ee! suct, } ] ot brow thimll ( et plum pudd 
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f kept up in some families, but it is 

tter to insert these little articles just 

iw is served than to allow 

n to in the fruity mixture tor 

seve | \\ > 

An Eggless Plum Pudding 

Evo re often very expensive and not 

I wd at this time of the year, 

t recipe, minus eggs, may be useful 

yme « readers ;: if not for their own 

it lent for giving-away purposes 

For a very large pudding take 1 Ib. of 

S 1 e same quantity of sultanas, 

r, bi lcrumbs and finely chopped suet, 

a of tr le, 34 pint of milk, oz. of 


nd e, and the grated rind of a 


( Mix the our, breadcrumbs, lemon peel 
ls] together, then add the suet and 

treacle into the milk (slightly 

varmed nd mix the pudding = very 

r¢ | Grease a large moulded basin, 


rinto it, cover with buttered 


down with a well-floured 


ve hours, 


Family Mincemeat 


\ nowada ire ibstainer 
l t brandy or rum which out 
red essential to both 
Christ | I and mincemeat. The 
ng spirit was undoubted! 
Mi keeping of the come 
echate cooking ol the 
r, enables the housewite 
\ the preservative if she 
, but if it is omitted from 
1 must not be prepared 
ore 1t is used, and it 
1 e¢ in small quantities 
recipe provides a deliciously 
m i 
st wash and dry Ib. 
. ‘ t Lhes¢ together on a 
; l d mince them coarsely. 
> ed « indied peel, skin and 
t, and peel and cut 4} Ib. 
to dice Put all these in 
In with 1 Ib. of Barbadocs 
or four tablespoonfuls ot 
e¢, a pinch ot powdered 
er spices that are lhked 
Ky 
wooden spoon until thr 
' t consistency of marmalade 


DEPARTMENT 


The grated rind and juice of a lemon 
considered, by seme people, an improve- 
ment to this mincemcat. 

When making mince-pies, any that are 
to be eaten cold should be iced. Bake the 


ples in the usual way, and when the pastry 


has become quite cold spread the icing over 


them with a knife dipped in hot water. 


Beat the white of an egg to a very stiff 
froth, add enough icing sugar to form a 
moderately stiff paste, and lemon juice to 
taste 

Alter the puddings and mincemeat have 


been made, the next thought will probably 
be for cakes. 


It to veral 
before the commencement of the Christmas 


is well bake these s¢ days 


holidays. They will keep pertectly if stored 
in tin boxes. 

rhe making and baking of the Christmas 
] 
“ined 
but 
ol 


promotes healt! 


Cake was tully exp! in a former number 


Pui 


most 


this 


ol 
the 


weather 


OUIVER, is by no means 


Cold 


1V appetites, and a 


Important 


requirements. 


good stock of cut-and-conx cakes 


bee 


-again 


must provided. 


A Homely but Excellent Gingerbread 


This is an American recipe, and the 
quantities are, as usual, in recipes imported 
from the country, measured in cups. The 
exact size of the cup need not cause any 


uncertainty as to the result, but it is essential 


that the same cup should be used tor measur- 
ng all the ingredients. Another important 
point is that the cup should in every cas« 
be tilled level with the brim, neither heaped 


above it nor leaving unfilled spaces 


Put 5 breakfastcupfuls of flour into a 
basin with 2 breakfastcupful of brown 
sugar, 1 oz. of ground ginger, and tea- 


spoontul oft salt. Measure I cuptul ot milk 


into a and when it hi 


Sauce} 
warm, add to it 1 cupful of clarified dripping 
of until 


ngredic1 


in, is becom 


treacl 
mixed. Mix the 
then add the 
Just at the 

of bicarbonate 

cold milk. Gre: 
halt 


immediately. 


and 1 stir these are well 


its te 
, to them. 


teas} ooniul 


dry 1 rether, 
melted dripping, et 
last add 


of dissolved 
sha 


minute 


soda in a litth 


baking tin 
bake 


} 
1tOW 


two 


the mixture into each and 


put 


Parkin 
is a good stand-by tor lunch. Kub 


lb 


add 


‘ 
‘ 


clarified dripping into } Ib. of flour, 
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f coarse oatmeal, 1 oz. of ground majority of children till respond = to 


1 > Ib. of treacle stirred into ill invitation to te ind romps,” and tl 





| for tw four hours, then simple sweet vith relished appetite. In- 
x oe 1 f bicarbonate ot soda deed, one mall boy contided to me (I w 
d t mfuls of milk issuring him that a third piece of my « 
ixture WIIL rust and overtlow 1 would have no disastrous after effects) t] 
o mu is pl lint tins. It require he wa » tired ind-so's cakes 
te oven. So-and-so being the mable iterer 





the neighbourhood. 


A Lunch Cake without Eggs Children always appreciate a pretty ar 


| of cla 1 dripping into 2 lb. of daintily laid table, and any little novelt 
id of ir. | lb. of currant the manner of presenting the most ordinar 
ltana | ot tinelv shredded food plea es them more than a known 1 
1 pecl, a litt ted nutmeg, s] nd expensive dis} 
; j ‘ kl 





tir into the ture t teaspoontul of coating a junket with powdered chocolat 
te of la d lved in 2 table id mounds of whipped cream and whut 
ot « ln It must be reme1 i egg 
that when ke ire made with \t one part f t W 
nst L of tter, this ingredient composed ot 
thorou | laritied, and the cak Phi SKII were phit open nd half 
re well iking. If attention IS } ud to cea peel removed The truit was htte 
» points t kk ire lighter and out nd d led 1 halt, one halt st 
v butter is used pright in t ecl (w formed a lit 
put t ‘ wa ee that oat) \ t ked 7 le of I 
tored ar I \ placed t toy t eyes 
‘ ind ft ted. andat olate ¢ cette st 
I ld { doin Ul : the 2 
er and 1 with vA then Phe rema I { « | 1 wa 
I vith 1. Several 1 into ‘lo | ranged in the boat 
| ( ) d ie One boat aa | tw ill l lw 
I t t rel ' in the completed t \ place 1 « lat lis 
t l t the plate rack o1 on which an art 1 | ‘ ral 
ter they \ Phe clildret 1 » t ted that the 
were with dift t , 1 to comme 
{ full sw on their meal 1 t were lren s 
) t t the succce f t ed to ¢ ! l trated wit 
‘ ( Cc ¢ rt { | food 
( iT 1 t invitati 
fult t the sacred rit of Jelly in Orange Baskets 
{ t r turn, must wel rie Phi nothes weet W pric t 
, : : 
| ture. and t alas 
ly retro t le take \ t t 
i { t mothers 1 t t ‘ to 
the that were to t t | t ! t 
1 dur theu I t t to r oral 
\\ t bre 
t t t thy to ‘ ! ! { t Ket 
et , extent ted j \1 yng 
$ 4 \ ‘ 4 P \ < A 








THE WOMEN’S WORK BUREAU 


“ WINIFRED ” 


Conducted by 


This Advisory 


Bureau advises girls and women as to the best 


course to pursue 


with regard to their work, training for a definite calling, etc. 
There are no fees, but those requiring any information must enclose 6d. postal 


order 
sent them by post. Address all 
Office, La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C, 


SOME SECRETS 


i be DAY I been reading an account 
f { upposed to be 200 


ld Iked a distance of some 
lly person carrying it 
t] outskirts of which 
being its imagined de 
k me as being pat 
tO 1 pre ent homily, a 
( 1 1 ll the ancient fable anent 
d | reflected 
\ | teady that doe 
t At the same time | 
rie lt misconstruction, 
pie of the ow and 
e that because they 
Dy ( on quit t 
{ lw 1M use tlie 
t ( e¢ ot more tacile 
e likely in the lo 
No ¢ ie,” ud i 
»y had not been very 
1 1 ( l» brilliant 
ed without a 
] ew retlect 
‘ teady work 
2 3 ht ha 
i entitle Db 


A Question of 


Wonder I heard the ICCESS 
I ait ribed \A\ » re 
( post, lor which 
undeni it bilit: 
‘ t Ly 1 t 
wil had ha i 
Liat iit 
Vo me ul Wa 
\ thre teady 
kK that told id 
i 1 ! 





which should be crossed), and a stamped envelope, when a reply will be 
communications to 


“Winifred,” THE QUIVER 


OF SUCCESS—IL 


woman, an actress ot 
that fame 
that had 


work entailed 


I know, too, of a 


fame, who gained 
and yet 


terribly hard 


world-wide 


quite young, who said 


she known the 


he could never have done it. Here again 
the slow grind ot persistent effort told, as 
it did in th case of an authoress whose 
books sell by the thousand, and who was 
seven weary yveat ending her Ms. from 
publisher to publisher. lis dogged that 
does it in whatever branch ot work you 
may take up. 
Wisdom Allied to Hard Luck 

Then another secret of success is not to 
knock your head against a brick wall. If you 
find your work is not liked; that the public 
does not want to buy what you want to 


sell: that 


you are only one ot many hun 


dreds who want to do the same thing; that 
competition is exceptionally keen in you 
chosen branch; that, though it is hardet 
than the crowded path you have chosen 
there is another more profitable if you have 
the courage to follow it tace the odds and 
follow it. If your work holds out no pro- 
pect for middl e, abandon it All these 
matters can lead—-or { lead—to succes 

1 think few peopl ive those like myselt, 
who are brought constantly into touch with 
the average woman wanting to do average 
work, can have a lea of how ostrich-lk 


in her habits that woman-worker can bi 

I will take a case in point. A girl wrot 
to me recently ku me to tind her some 
change Ob employme Shi had been a 
pla t iat i ¢ emato t} How i mint 
acquired ri che ite chest i result of the 
close vil ited tTmospher | | id a) ol 
two post ot Ithy domesti lit on 
ona tarm i Hye with le 1 ol rest i 
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le a strong woman of her, and which was 
t what was necessary for her after her 
us occupation, but she thought I had 


le a mistake ’’; she wanted a “ refined 


The Mirage of Affluence 


}here are women W imagine a comtort- 

is to be 1 le by doing crochet 

re hours at le re who think to 

1¢ and kt A rtl ind IBS ia short 
( \ kK there are ¢ I 

1 gentlemen w need housekeepers 
bert! wil i ¢ nestic o do 1 the 

women who 1 t be their “ own 

nd who w never learn to cut 

coat according to their cloth. Not 

these can conjugate the verb “ to 

l nor ever will, so far as I can see 


not blame many of these, who know 


of the labour market, and who 


t 
, 


tell that their little talents are so 
| lly mediocre, so painfully ordinary, 
they are practically unmarketable 
Where blame is due is that when this 1s 
1 out to them so many of them do 

| ( not till they have coi 

t ‘ » f ” in all its pau 

1 dy 


be won along many lin 


pt il r the demand for the 
e utilitar will outweigh the 
Lor ( ( m of Jabour for 
1 ‘ J tance ] eta 
! ber ot ap] tions for working 
but I y ever an inquiry 
‘ per wit ervants under het 
1 that must be done 
ren. 1 t be tended, beds nvust 
| ( mu be ¢ oked, rooms mu 


ol the competition 
the vw labour market of 
due to the fact that many who 


rk now consider 


( pation WwW 
1 t es nor heredity 
. { ‘ or non- 
t For instance, 


I know personally a girl whose people are 
small farmers in Scotland—have been from 
generation to generation ; by physique, by 
inclination, by habit that girl was born and 
bred to do work on a farm. But no; she 
took up typewriting and shorthand, earned 
a precarious income in London, was never 
happy, never very successful, and _ finally 
returned to her native heath a sadder and 
] hope, a wiser girl. 
Ihe gentlewoman, whose ancestors have 
been waited on for generations, will never 
with the best will in the world, make as 
good a servant as she whose ancestors hay 
done domestic duties for centuries past. 
No, choose carefully the path you wi 
follow, but never violate reason and sens¢ 
in your choice, for if you do, assuredly t 
path of success will prove too steep and to 


stony for you to climb. 


Private Replies 


a 

~ 
5S 
4 


Private replies | 
follow :— 





Evenings (Miss B., Chard); Gardening for aI 


hood (S. C., Isl f Man); Kniitt M Bh, | 

Barnard Castl Painting on Silk and Satin (E. J 

Salisbury); St Writing and |] E. K 

Leeds); BI M r (K. R., Berl How t 

Become a Hospital N I C., Graveser 

( LH j. M., Al ; Chang 
2) n (E. F., ] S E. M.S 


Bangor) ; H “eper or Companion (L. R., Bristol) ; 





\s Govern in France during the Holidays G 
st. Neots); Envelope Addressing (M. G., Buxton 
Unfurnished KR M. G., Bristol Learning 
lbressmaking and Cookery (W. H H gt 
dispensing for Women (M. S., Dor i Dist 


Fancy Work A. D., Hollowa a 
liousekeeping (A. B. M., ¢ Ly 
Employment Bureau 
I received the following from a_ corre- 
mdent, and will gladly forward rephes, 
it these are enclosed in a blank, stamped 
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| THE LOVE O LIFES 
YOUNG DAY _| 

LONG COMPLETE STORY sy HELEN WALLACE | 7 


" 7 ] ] vr ' m eripctc ) J "OS 
CHAPTER I head down nst the gusts, tacked across 
the empty Square, the bleak dreariness of 
wriuy APPT I 1 
VY ARRIVAL : : 
which was emph ed by the searching, 
A ; ] ld March skv, marbled hadowle light of early spring 
j hard clouds, the From such prospect most people would 
its inhabitants willingly have turned away after a_ brief 
d ed lance, to seck some relief or comfort within 


e Baird. Her pale 
face at the gable 
window of the Har- 
bour Hous was 
familiar a sight as 
the old house itsel! 
Most Fordyce folk 
would probably have 
vaguely felt that 
something was ; 
missing if Jessic 
were long absent 
from her post In 
the little window 
recess, and clo 
ainst the small 
nes, her chair was 
aced, considerably 
ybstructing the 
scanty light from 
tl only other oc- 
cupant of the room 
woman stooping 
over a black skirt, 
which had verv ev 
dently been“ turned,” 
t tt _ NV and which she was 
: —— fe ne SAS now trimming with 
_ nal igure, Miss Helen Wallace. rather rusty crape. 
227 











THE QUIVER 
from the dismal _ interior 


essie Baird was an invalid, having suffered themselves — { 
from early childhood from a mysterious “There's auld Jock Pattullo; he’s gett; 
locally known ‘spine i’ the real tottery about the legs, pulr man, but 
} Whatever its exact nature had been, I doubt he’s had a drappie at the Eagle 
t had confined her to bed for many years, afore settin’ off. And there’s Mrs. Stevison 


how she’s ] led one, two, three, lower 


\ able to spend most ot 
for a little parcels and a | pay e, that looks 


her chair except 1 r pol 


ij Bs 
and very intermittent sewing, the if there were a hat in’t. Ivll be a new ane 
sole interest and occupation of her days for Leezie, and it’s time she had it, she’s 
} comings and worn Beli’s auld ane with the ribbon turned 


was watching her neighbours’ 

passed in the oquare. 
remote, stagnant village, 
harbour now shel- that could stick in a ne¢ 


nes, and what this twelvemonth But ane would think 


there wasna a shop in Fordyce nor a crea 


dle A’body must 


l ordyce was a 


silted, de ! I 
tered only a few fishing-boats, it may be be off to | thaven now. Auld Jeer 
ined that its daily happenings were Spence has a guid penny laid by, and 
never specially excitin needna fash muckle whether the folk buy | 
But if anyone should conclude from the merino and wincey or no, but it’s unco | 
leserted uspect ( t! Square that afternoon on the lke o’ us, and after a’ the 
J hes 1 : 


he Harbour 


that the outlook from t 
t have been very d ill, that only shows Guid uld 1 wha's th 

that he was totally unacquainted with Jessie The sudden cessation of her sister's y 

| peculative and imaginative power roused Marget Baird's attention, as prob 
| what large conclusions may be drawn a direct juestion we ild hardly have d 
m minute observation With her mouth full of pins, she glan 
The Harbour House dull! Did it not from her worl 
; | | r he'll 1 


} the Manse gate, the doctor “Come here, la » QUICK, OI 








r @ bank, the emporium of Jeem Woman, you’re that set in your \ 
nee, the general merchant of the town, Fling doon that auld th 1 ne’er mi 
1 last, but not least, the Lindsay Arms? the pins,” exclaimed Jessie excited] A 
Rut the climax of | ies day was the Wha’s this speakin’ to him? It’s Mr, Lin 
I l of tl cc h fi Kelty, the nearest say himsel’, and keep t ] 
tation, some miles off. The said hands as if they were sib. Mayl 1’; s 
yach advertised b a nuch-worn ta’en, for it ») Many years nd | 
i 1 in the win of the Lindsay Arms quite the grand gentleman noo, but It 
| every “lawful” day at eight o’clock I'm richt 
1 the morning from Fordyce to Kelty, and With her face flattened against the panes, 
t wi i lasting regret to Jessie Baird that Jessie was intently wat the last arriv 
( ld not | it ] n rl r ) who seemed a » to be an object of I 
t its d rt She t | the interesi, as tl roup of loiterers \ 
lier inte i return in the attracted by the lumbering in of the « 
] Inste 1 of I l l] d lis I 
t unco late t night, but here it t and lool on fr | d I 
t last! ( ed jubilantl He was a b burly 1 with ¢ 
rs f tense, expectant rly hair and a bronzed, ruddy, jovial f 
| I the ¢ rumbled sl] nt I] whol ind manner in § 
nd fj l | with a « ‘ tu W ( t I ving opel 
tt Lind Ar It was a quaint, ir life l W as I advent 
e vehicle, resemblir i ve dilay t him, in keeping with the v 
ted old-time Swiss diligence Like t excellent ¢ ] wore—clothes wi 
rt] conve I t had ( seemed lutely 1 ! ht 
t f t and tl 1-« fort 
! ile « t roof one ¢ 1 kor the 1 ] t! rt ¢ 
' ' . 
snWi } | nee wer wl e hat | ! I ! 
llv ] cree] ld fir t t rs pocs 
re ] the d D from \ ld | ( nt I 1a chet 
] rather « t \ empt ful jis t h | 
were |} I VI nd , \ 11 juil 
| +} I 
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LIFE’S YOUNG DAY 


threads and cuttings rendered such pattern 
as the old carpet may ones have p ssessed 
indistinguishabl 

Marget was a tall, unt woman, appar 
ently verging on middle life, though she 


probably looked older than her years. She 


wa I und hor Idered and fl it chested trom 


constant stooping r her work. \ny 
charm she m once have owed to the 
roundness and ruddiness of hearty, healthy 
outh was long ne In the harsh climate 


of Fordyce, with its biting east winds, these 


on wither and vanish, leaving the frame- 


work of tl nd the high Scottish 
cheek-bones t » prom nent: but the eves 
though reddened much sewing, were 

d \ deep grey blue, the may once 
have rlowed and ftened lke the blue 
ff her native skies, shining through and 

nquering tl veiling clouds; now, as 
they looked stt ht and full out of the 
worn face, they spoke of steady, unflinch 
ing endurance It was the look Of ont 


who, having we hed and estimated the 
illotted ¢ her | life, has taken i 


resolutely up and trudged along beneath 


tin stotcal, uncomplaining: silence. Phat 
of tacit acceptance, which was neither 
! n nor resignation, and tar less con 
entment, \ i certain dignity to her tall 
t tl ! lik n pe ple who are 
occuy | er other folks’ clothe 
had little time or thought for her own 
ler old black wi ts bodice liberally 
itterned with pins and spare needles, was 
it on, as her al lant sandy hair, which 
iN nee have had a nny gleam, was 
vidently ranged, with hardly a glance 
try t | ] 
e had la pled cloth on one 
1 of the table, and set down the thick 
a loaf, a t of It butter, and the 


i cheese, when al 


tep | | in the passage and 
‘ lel j TvV< n ] n 
Wi | \ heard the news 
Here Maret joe con hame wi a 
’ ld 1 diamonds « \frica in his 
| t| re ! Hech, lass, ye ma 
ke a bontire the ld black duds 
IL hae nd satins afore 
n nal he ec | elder daughter a 
1 | | nm the ‘ 
Mat tw pir ver the fir tillin 
] inst part rom t kettle which 
| I n tl | There w ' 
! ( 1] Vv cheer 1 
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\ I’m a br ny joe to ( 
me t m I no Silt iid as § set 
vn t tt t 

" i 
Her father looked at her with a scowl 
was evidently 1 ‘ the new arrival 


ich had excited | 
“Till see, at least, that he 
ht by ye, though ye were ten 
n ye are Ye've ot his 
r ane, I ken, nd when a thi 
white a man’s bound to 
r make d some other w: 





nethin for a’ the years he’s been 
\nd wha sent him awa’ and keepit him 
“And if I did, how was I to ken?” re 
torted her father. \ bit sailor loon w 
na iin? but the breeks he stood in and 
me harbour-master I the trade bri k, nd 
ney comin’ in fir Ay, they were g 
times,” his hands s ng his pockets med 
tatively, as if in the vain hope of finding 
remains from the years of plent 
ut it’s ve’r ain f t that ve’re left h 
r auld 1 l, I ver cen oot o 
airt d If ved } 1 tl SCI to 
tal Neil ¢ ron ve'd e had a 
wn tin’, and « Id | cn ye'r | 
Paitin rt in the end o’ 
biti vi at a thick slic 
: irst ] ] t t 
lon I to t 
t that cil for t 
1 fir I ( now ‘d but 
Ys 4 iuld 
\ I I d Mar 
t \ note in her v ( 
nat nor n in’ witl 
d faither? There 
ot t « If Dus in For 
( { t I t a’ t 
it's no } f hie 
note if t t 1 
t, Vil clear 1do1 hin’ 
ynce t ! Mi 
( I nn t t t! morn if 
| et t s | 
+ ‘ 
, + nd 
( n t her \ 
\ I even | 
t t ¢ 1 ‘ ] + 4 
b | . % ! 
led mouth and n, thie nt | 


of hair, 


thick knot 


does what's 
imes auldelr 


letters, 
‘’s in bla 
stand by 

He owes 


m I 
} 
KK 


ng 
it, 


1y. 


id out dari 








nd cleat the dull t 
* the litthe window Drunken ol lor 
Baird d ter, the vill dre aker, 
| n-faced ly h-handed, so the Fo, 
| e foll 1 have s n M t; but at 
that moment rw 1 have recog. 
nised so t fine and m and tragic 
1 the still € nd th Db ed, resolut 
1 re When t last, in the deepening 
isk, she laid down her work and cut her 
thread short with a sn p ol her big SCISSOIS, 
he might have been a Fate relentless] 
vering a life-thread—but how Fordyce 
laughed at the t ht! 


\ 


ould h 


ave 


CHAPTER II 














AT LINDSAYLANDS 
A COUPLE of hours later tl nev 
arrival w f ng thet of cx 
inother table in ve different 
The cold tw it of the 
eV had long been shut 
dit I 1 at Lin lan 
was a | f er, statel comtort 
| fireclow ed in warm, 1 y flashes 
lim] ( t] pictured on th 
ne lw in ( 
Idier in let, a grave « YT 
neckcloth and , and | 
in long, tiff bod , ! of tl 
:mpire in their hi d mus! 
1 In the | e of | hung tw 
IR ac rl the ] the he us 
t Laird and t ] ! lands 
I I d I d d, 006 
1 in 1 ¢ ry unuor© 
1 f e, Wi crop silky 
I 
rl n her I a { m ‘ 
< puetry al I ef in her « k eves 
\ tall l er § I 
pl int light on the flow t del 
linen, the fine old Shef te nd « 
the four faces round tl pret tabl Mr 
Lindsay s 1 a weak « of h 
rrandfather, t judge He | 1 
high, aquiline featur but ! t 
seemed over-ret n hin taadw 
dling of the old vv r t His t 
lacked the pith and the } r, the nativ 
f e and shrev f th » and womel 
looking down f the wall pon the 
tT T¢ r 
11 \ ( { a br! I 
nt ‘ I Hier | 1 grey cyé 
brisk, t mann r, her quick glances 
1 deft mov ts proclaimed the capable 
\ in. “DPity that Lindsay wouldn't leave 








cloistered 
ri nd he lik 
t he apart II 
rade modern 
Her Ste ith 
| rhap ( 
t lssential 
entrance 
I winds ri 
nn Int ] he 
f clul 
riding glove 
l I Ss wh ! 
many bar 
| t 
ad her elder 
tionat 
I i I 
It 
Wi 
Hcl ] ] 
lk “aT 
{ ~ ‘ 
I t pun 


ater But 


ing without 


1 straighten them out, 


was the general opinion 


hte 


he two elder dau 
bout eighteen and 


lest of little white frock 


a very gentle, sweet 
] ile, pure oval of her 
hair flaxen almost as a 


re a light, limpid gre 
her chief dls- 
singular as it is rare 
maidenly reserve, of 


’ 


tness, which seemed 


I tn phere and to 
the hail fellow od 
re vigour of body, 


cter, was of the 
an outdoor 

ted a gust of the 
departures, 


icks, hunting crops 





followed her comin 
ere usually attended 
I I is Mrs. Ling 
in 1] house She 1 
ter with i s t I 
I nt straved I 
Von he oy 
that in al 1 
a nice 
ne } need 
him andi rdinag 
er dite She quite 


THE QUIVER 


In Fordyce t 
band 
Mr. Lind tarted as if he } 


had not h 


addressing her hys. 


listenin | oh, I well, I was only 
lamieson’s, seeing him about the \\ hitsuy 
tide lea Meikle, and Brown too, hay 
iven up their don’t want to 


renew > and 


really, w h repairs and these ¢ mst 


y; but 
to the two Racburns, and she 


Making some rapid mental calculation ba 


m this disquieting information. Th 
sion of a 1 Raeburn did not, t 
imply a ll fortune to its lucky own 
till, it meant han mie Mrs. J 
vy, however, like a wise w lan, did 1 
care to have uncomfortable discussions at 
cianer Didn’t you see anyone at all—D 
Grant, M Mex ," = lded 
Yes the | - I had « te Ik tt 
You won't, of ¢ rse, rememb er Du 
Forbes He w just on t fishe 
when re e he 
him Jat 
Of ¢« rse W! hasn't He has b 
making 1 ri} I is it 
\frica } ld mi ne | 
nda « I Ol in the th 7 t 
1 fol ] j ‘ t 1 1 
In 1 ‘ White not ott 
‘ I ’ ] Fi re t 
\“\ till | ’ t a tortu nes 
\trica ] nderu li 
time \ | th t | 


Garingy speculation 
Phere a t deal of trutl 


secm 





























THE 


LOVE O 


did you not 


Lindsay. Of 


him, my dear, but 


has 
and really thinks 
ht to 
some kindness 
of that sort 

So 


only rig 
him up and show him 
| on a 

ito the right | 


\"N ] T n 


man 
inds. 
him 


many 
tor his 
to 


only 
tempt him back 
of foolish 


! R y t eems quite a 


r ent that And f he 
| t 


ly r 
a C\ l 


r rt 
vy S 


extrava- 
duty to 
wants a house, 
standing empty 
n?”’—with a= careless 
husband’s 
to- 


him home to lunch 


her 
if r | rbes 1s at 


ince at 


church 


might be 


t t Your advice so 
| to | 
[ I thin hace had flushed 
\t n f Redgorton a 
| voke in his eves, 
that of teering a dift It 
t nd reefs, sees open 
I fore t last Phen the light 
t t, when Redgorton had 
t death of a ftar-off 
the younger branch 
t | I I thculties would be at 
j n been a millstone 
er ince nother im- 
dsestate added to 
t empty barrack of a 
1 no tenant could be 
t to |} I ih luck 
t t, he was think 
lL slowl 
\\ : ee 
can for yoursel 
I wi ’ hye I t his 
t t I to mile 
‘at = nto | h t t 
} not had 
ht 1 Mi 
tol 
! ter tall 
tomar rent le, | 
2 l t| { 
\\ | ‘ ’ 
nt, | 
P “tanga 





LIFE’S 


YOU! 





G DAY 


don't,” Sh 


they 
to the drawing-room. 


Whispered Pat to eina as 


followed their mother 


Knife - swallowing whom?” — echoea 
Sheina, rather vaguely. “I didn’t notice.” 
“Do you ever notice anything?” snapped 


Pat. “Why, this red-pocket-handkerchief, 
half-crown man all Fordyce has been talk- 
ing about. Evidently, from what dad says, 
hasn’t got beyond the red pocket-hand- 
kerchief in one way, but if he has plenty of 
half-crowns that’s all that 


day hg 


he 


matters noWa- 


| 


Sheina dear, was that a letter from Will 


Abercrombie you got this afternoon?” asked 


Mrs. Lindsay, 


when she was comfortably 
settled by the drawing-room fire “T had 
no time to ask his news, poor boy. Mrs. 


Ferguson has always so much to say 


Will 

you let me see his letter, now that I have 

a little peace to look at it?” 

flushed sli htly and hesitated for 

a moment. 
“My dear 


may look at your c 


Sheina 


Sheina, surely your mother 


yusin’s letter. He cannot 


have anything 


to say to you that [ may 
not know. Poor, dear boy, Il feel very 
anxious about him I wish we heard that 


he had the prospect of some good opening ; 


but it is growing harder every vear to vet 
boys put out in the world, as I am sure 
your father and | know to our cost ’’—with 
a sich. ‘Thank you, dear,” as the girl 


Never hide any 


There is 


slowly drew out the lette: 
nothing 
Little 


thing from your mother 


so foolish as the making of needless 


myvsterics 


There was nothing in the letter which 


\ invone, but 
looked 


Sheina mother 


read the scrawled pages with a little pity- 
ing smile 
Pat leaned forward and whispered in her 
tcrs ¢ 1 
Oh, Sheina ] t ¢ thu . 
CHAPTER Ill 
AT THE KIRK 
/ Hk. old kirk of Ford e was filled that 
Sunday as it had not been for many 
day No modernising hand had yet t 
tempted the vain task of beautit n t 
bald four-square ucli Round the front 
f the steep Hey " lott the For 
e peopl led it the pews of ti 
principal “heritors.” The Lindsays mad 
brave } n t t centre pew wit! 
ree ta.r da it nd two little boys 





the dim, 


Tvice a 


nder th 


The bel 


ll w 
I t h mie 
} pre 
I th ] ! 
Will he 
pered to I 
turned unt ly t 
‘ aad | = 
i | ‘a 
| hen ] 
es 1 
pity if | 
I v he Col h 
The insistent be 
\I \lenzie n |} 
ppeared with At 
n cl ittendan 
] cession ecm 
; , bh h 
n the beadle’s 
t form a part ol 
pparently 
minent ] tl 
narrow le, t 
1 concealed |} 
n¢ 
, , 
idle 
tive on 
There w ne 
followed f 
more than ct t 


n 
ot wl 
dusty 

ood 

ther 





t ] 
«il ct 
1 { 
iliery 
in cyt 
| 1} 
1*¢ tre 
I vl 
1 


wool and col 

quite |i 
, and « Til 
s would 1 


( 
t r not l 
it it woul ‘ 
e to bre ik the > 
topped, and pres 
Ml l-worn black 
\ Reid, the be 
This decorous 


M ‘ 
He wal 


mew! 


in 


that 


Mr 


t 


} 


\ 





lat increa 


entered so 
he aj 
Duncan 
il al he d 
ked d 
the ] 


countenance 


wn 


near 


rrevation W 
movement 
her dim « 


Mar 


} ( 
i 


thie 
lrvit 
‘I 
{err 
eve 
hind 
LOSE 
wit 
rhe 
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CVE } 
nhadin 
l) lM 
a tin 
, t 
t 
| t 
Ineme¢ 
brightne 
no ex 
\\ 
t ] 
i 
ck 
til ol 
ed-ch 
Ing out 
I tan 


nl 
i t last, 
ic, 
an 
Db ! 
i n 
vout 
a ol 
} +] ’ 
i Liat : 
ever \ 
} 
f that w 
lived ant 
ht-eyed 
rl ad 
t him 
rine w 
I ! \ 
, 
, } 
ina, fi 
1 to ‘ 
nt 4 
r t 4 
r, but Vv 
be) arn 
} 
4 Xi 
race f 
lor me 


could 
cr t 
xt alte 


v out the 
received f 
ONC Was di 
nce u 

| a re-re 
vith big 


tor ol 
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Rexine is far superior 
to leather, although it 
has the same appearance, 
and is made in the same 
grains and _ colourings. 
Rexine never cracks or 
peels ; it is stain-proof 
and scratch-proof. And 
it can be washed. 
Better than any other 
upholstering _ material, 
wears longer than leather 
and costs about one 
quarter the price. 
Your furnishing hous 
supply you with 
patterns. 


British Leather Cloth Mfg. Co., 


Ltd., Hyde, Nr. Manchester. 
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RILEYS - 
Billiard Tables 





For the Home. 


i 


RILEY'S Combine Billiard 
and Dining Tables 


Fitted with 


RILEY Minia 
Superior Billiard Table 


£37 6. 


Delivered Carriage Paid 
FREE 


E. J. RILEY, Ltd, Tower Mills, Accrington. 
don Si ' 


Lond w 47 Aldersgate St 
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Your Hat 






djustable 


And for comfort 


lare 


Fitzall Bandeau 


is sold and recommended by ail milliners—everywhere. 
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Take a {22% Xmas Box Home. 


Just the very thing. You couldn't 
possibly choose anything in bette 


daintier, or more acceptable, 


Useful, too, and doesn't cost a lot. 


fason, ¥ rg adie 
E> Xmas Boxes for Ladies, 
containing two or three pairs ot pla 
r fancy hose, 3s. 11d. 
fz Xmas Boxes for Men, 
contaiming three pairs of plain or far 
hall-hose, 3s. Id. 
Hos and Lads dM 


Outhtters everywhere 


JASON HOSIERY CO., LEICESTER 


will always look right and, what is more 
important, will always feel right—if you wear 


BANDEAU. 













F*t it in your hat, 


o% To Husbands, —}j 
you lind that your 
wile has turned 
down this corner, 
take it as a gentle 
hint that she would 
like a box o{ 

JASON HOSE, 
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THE LOVE 


her face in her 
wakeful for tl 


Hlae 


’ you that you're 


you” eatcn 


ver cherished any illu 
they would have been 
1 as she stood that 
r¢ her old, cracked 
viewed herself by the 
the clear spring day 
earching light of 
which had _ re- 

t dream of tl 

) l Irom art tk 
t had wrought A 


ht cinnamon brown, a 
nd a nondes ript black 
reached even For 


er Sunday toilet for 


donned them week 

thought whether they 
Becoming was 

n » dropped out of 

Thus attired there was 


n in her ppear 
teful figure which 


uinst the growing dusk, 


far justified in its 
crs nw ird d 
u t h ul | i 
hit ire | ranny 
thin Haena you a 
n intil ‘t It's the 
re'll be no hat f 
s Le e Simpson, 
t n weel cl ip 
“ hat like 
( it look 
your heid winna hide 
i M et in nd 
f vor |e 
I nt—a ‘ 
n ar et witl I 
l 
Ih l ch 
I n her | ( 
} i. 
‘ 
I I W 
t wie 
' 
reel 
i I ten 


O’ LIFE’S 


YOUNG DAY 

have been Marget Baird that day, she said 

to herself She had 

wasted her but what would 

that matter 
Mr. 


tion 


with sudden bitterness. 


vouth for him, 
now? 

got but 
the last 


hardly been 


scant atten- 
word of the 
uttered when 
and clattered out with even 


Menzies’ sermon 
that 
benediction 


day, and 
had 
his hearers ros« 
more than the usual haste once customary 
Scottish country church It not 
they had an exciting subject to 
discuss before taking their homeward way. 

Marget did not join in the stampede, but 
little behind. Everything was 
common property in Fordyce, and she knew 


in a was 


often such 


lingered a 


that her “chances” would be a subject of 
debate Had sh wished to esé¢ ape un- 
noticed she would have been wiser to have 
rone with the crowd As it was, she 
emerged into the kirkyard just as Mr. 


Lindsay was introducing Forbes to his wife 


and daughters with all Fordyce standing 
round and staring open mouthed Mrs. 
Lindsay’s bright comeliness, the girls’ tender 
grace, the fair-haired younger children, 
made a charming family picture, in which 
Forbes was so absorbed that he never 


noticed a shabby, almost elderly-looking 
hurrying past 

observant, though, and 
Mr 


scrupulously called 


woman 
Fordyce was more 
Forbes «td he 


seated 


when it had seen was 


now opposite 
Mrs. Lindsay 
whirled 
conclusion 

“Marget Baird ‘Il be an 


thinks she has the 


landau and 
immediate 


in the 
away, it came to an 
she 


auld fule if 
'» 


a ¢ han¢ ci 


vhost 0 


CHAPTER IV 


4 ROUGH DIAMOND 


iw impression f childhood and early 
day are not ¢ y effaced Scottish 


folk are never Ity of any exaggerated 
reverence for those who in birth or purse 
may be theu periors, but young Duncan 
Forbes had always heard the Lindsays ot 


Lindsaylands spoken of with respect. They 


were the reat people of the neighbour 
hood nd he had 1 rded them as bein 
n quite nother plane of existence from 
! wn. In the same way, their b rey, 
te-built h n its wide bare park, 
where the parse clumps of tree were 
clipped level by tl ea winds, had always 
med to him a princely and imposing 
mansion V} ul 1 Sil ! had last secn 
it he had been in many countries and 
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rank, 
and 


hopelessly embarrassed the big mi 


with his cup and saucer Pat 


ery 


awe 





rratification the carriage passed through relief, and put a tiny table at his elb 
the big iron gates and between the massive and when he had set the dainty old Wo 
pillars with th Lindsay lion ramping cester on it he seemed to breathe mor 
heraldically on the top. Little had he freely. 
thought twenty years ago that he would “We shall see a great deal of you, 
I driving up to rhe Big House in hope,” said Mrs. Lindsay, when at last h 
Mrs. Lindsay's own carriage, seated oppo- rose to go. He would willingly have d 
te to her and her daughter so sooner, but he seemed unable to 
lo them he was profoundly, overwhelm himself out of the room You are to 
I ly deferential In those new regions to one of our ne ivhbours, 1 hear, and I 
which his sudden wealth had wafted him so delighted People have been deserting 
he would have d that he could manage poor old Mearnshire in the most shameful 
the men, but the women were a different way, and I have alwa been hoping that 
tory Of them, it may be supposed, he someone would take pity on one or other 
had had vet but ] ttle experience London of the empts house that re positi 
1 not had time to lay hold of him, nor crying out to be lived in. There is C1 
any woman to exploit him for her own and Mount Meldrum, and—well, wh 
end an ea task enough Mrs. Lindsay shouldn't I say it, though it’s lke puffin 
he had last see a bride, and he now our own wart with a le there 
recalled it with clumsy attempt at a Redgorton. Y« would really be a ne¢ 
ymplime nt on her youthful appearance bour then, and it would be » pleasant 
She smiled on hin Mr Lindsay to have ou. there But, 
Come, Mr. |] r don’t try to impose course, you can’t have made any plans } 
me with a tall daughter like this beside We have been hopin ‘ would come 
( You will have to pass on your com- us for a while till you could look al 
pliments to the next generation.’ you Do—for I am sure you cannot 
Forbes would willingly have done so if comfortable at Fordyc« 
could. To pay her a compliment was Forbes flushed and stammered sometl 
only idea of 1 king himself agreeable incoherent about ld fr nd too fT 
t woman, but he could not summon up honour.” He felt if he dared not ret 
irage to speak to the pale, graceful girl uch a dazzling offer, but « not end 
posite to hin A venty bit thing like the oppressive ceremony) nd malit 
Wis] moo! né Wa hi private it seemed to hi The net to b y 
mment on his P nd @ 
Lunch w hi a succe korbe Mr Lind ! l epted 
Idressed Sheit \ sat next to him, ; plea, but only for the meantime she 
M tout ¢ t, and said * Thank you, sured hin Ye of course, he 1 t h 
t the old tler when he handed old friends wil would be ver rateful 
dis} I} consciousne of h know that he had not torgotten the 
the robust lf-esteem it had en- then somehow Forbe ot himself aw 
endered nd tl iff bonhomie which treadin on Sheina’s skirt and knock 
had often ( carried him through over a gla of flowers on ! progr 
lat ils had for the time wholly doorward 
rte hin It have been the wave How re ved bull must be t 
old recoll ns or Sheina’s silent, aloof — out. of china p! That view of 
ence which « oncerted him, but h Ca never occurred t e till this 
as nervy and awkward as if he noon,” exclaimed Pat a he picked uj 
‘ the Duncan Forbes of old transported piec Mother, how c {1 you hav 
t! ht from the fishing boat or the mining cruelty to ask the poor man to stay her 
mp to the Lis lands dining-roon And to est Redgorton to him 
In rity Mr Lindsay carried him off that poor « ld dad would ti t ple isant 
n | for a ¢ I nd the have him ther L won hich of t 
vit é t nd the pla When was read tt hier hi by the t 
( e | k to t wing-room Maj the had wandered round t table 
Jui I f t and then revretted da thin dad hat t time 


iken man 


1 W 


came to | 


by 
in; 
fol 


na 
all 


dis 
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Forbes will come by and 


Mr Lindsay calmly, and ignor- 


ing Pat’s outsp 


by,” said 
ken criticism, as she usually 


found it wiser to do. “ He was very nervous 


to-day, of course. But I think it quite 
wonderful to see him so modest and un- 
assuming. Many a man coming back with 


} 


a fortune to his native place would be so 





blatant and elf-satisfied.” 

“Give him time,” murmured Pat, with 
1 grimace, but Mrs. Lindsay went on: 

“T think it shows a fine simplicity of 
nature that he should be so unspoiled after 
all he must have seen and done. What 
lid you think of him, Sheina? ” 

“Him?” said Sheina, lifting her eyes 
from the book she had taken up as soon 
as the door had closed upon Forbes. “Oh, 
Mr. Forbes, of course,” indifferently. “Is 
there any reason why we should think of 
ii m? 

“H’m, I’m afraid we'll have to,” said 
Pat significantly 

Back in Fordyce, Forbes wandered about 

ra while rather uncertainly. There was 

lon ht evening before him, and 
hardly knew where to go nor what to 
with himself He had no relatives in 
Fordyce, nor anywhere else that he knew 

f. His father, in far-away Caithness, had 
et the fisherman’s fate before his son 

uld remember him; and when, after a few 


toiling years, the widow had given up the 


truggle of | no one had been eager 
to claim kinship with the orphan boy 
Thrown on the world, he had drifted from 
ne fishir tion to another to F ordyce. 
here he |} remained, and made a few 
Vy, carele friendships, and there he 

1 met Marget Baird 
As he stumbled over the rough cobbles 
the old quay, he glanced up at the 
I House. He had not forgotten old 
he looked at them now through 
reve é the telescope. Yes, he 
nt I 1 the gable window from 
h Marget ed to hang out a towel or 
ethir ‘ signal that the coast was 
r. She a bonnie lass in those 

No p lie " 


was married long ago 


she might even have a daughter nearly as 
i om. al ! } then He smiled, 

1 then 1 a little Yes, she had 
oe @ tuasta 1 e, and he had been 

r daft about her—his bonnie May he 

} le must ask about her 

+} t rh he had vot scant 

nt ] nd there had been 
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a dwining daughter, too—most likely she 
would be dead. 

Then he looked with interest at the fish- 
ing rocking the shelter of the 
quay or left grounded by the ebbing tide 


boats in 


on the encroaching sand. A new idea 
struck him. Why should he not have a 
boat of his own? It would be grand to 


be handling the ropes again and taking a 


turn at the tiller. He must see about it, 
but it must be a decent one. He could 
please himself now; he could have any- 


thing he chose from the smart little cutter 
he fancied to a yacht. The know- 
ledge had not yet lost its novelty, and as 
he thrust his hands into his pockets, the 
better to savour it to the appropriate accom- 
paniment of the jingling coins, his thoughts 
travelled away along the vista which the 
afternoon’s events had opened before him, 
and along which his wealth could carry 
him far. 

He, Duncan Forbes, the fisher lad of old 
days—the Laird of Craigs or of Redgorton, 
as Mrs. Lindsay had suggested. Well, 
why not?—his big chest expanding at the 
thought. Redgorton!—yes, he had seen it 
once with its long, red, front, and 
its broad terrace with its carved balustrade 
and its row of huge urns alternating with 
mouldering He saw it all as 
plainly as the day when he had gone there 
with a lad who had a sweetheart in the 
servants’ hall. The family was away, and 
they had walked along the terrace in 
giggling awe under the stern, sightless stare 
of the lichened statues. Now, if he chose, 
he might walk that terrace as master, and 
with all Fordyce, which had once held him 
cheap enough, looking on 

Master!—the word instantly 
another. Such a house would 
mistress—ay, and a mistress suited to it 
Again—why not? If he lady 
wife he was not a match to be sneezed at, 
that he knew. Then suddenly there flashed 
before him the of the un- 
approachable maiden who had sat by him 
that He caught his breath 
Miss Lindsay of Lindsaylands—that genty 
bit thing! No, no; he for 
think of 
Someone 


racing 


ivied 


statues. 


suggested 
need a 


wanted a 


vision white, 


afternoon 
was daft even 
a moment to her. 
“Hallo!” 
back such 
under it He 
encountered a 
breath \ battered, 


old man was leering 


him the 
stag 
round and 
waft of very alcoholic 
disreputable looking 


iffectionately at 


smote on 
that he 


angrily 


with torce vered 


turned 


him 
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1, Its a sicht for sair een to. mered when Sheina Lindsay had looked 




















in Fordye vain Siccan a braw him Ile w the man t affairs ne 


\ | lined, so tl tell me, with a wink ettle a preposterous claim renerously, | 

el, Duncan, | ; aid you had it in he would not be imposed upon 

you Youll mind that, I’m sure. and it The old man strode before him down th 
was a guid day for you when you _ took flagged passage, shouting, “ Marget, where 7 


adavice and e’d awa trac | ordy« 2 are you Ilere r Dun in Forbes cam’ here 


i change it for me as vou may gue admonitory voic ” 
n 1 sail « n t wheen fishin A door opened 1 tl ne-time lor 

But ce ( aw ben the hoose stood ce te ( n 

ne there'll be fain te ee vor 


e's been a guid dochter to her puir auld CHAPTER V 


ATER LONG YEARS 


vy you, Captain Baird said Forbes, ome devi prepared for tl han in 
king the detaining hand roughly off hi appearancs In spite of the revulsi ; 
Hew till tingling from the shock feeling in which he had entered the hous : 
f having been iddenly brought down nd the knowledve that irl-love must 4 
h bright drear ‘T remember vou now be a middle ed w t! realit \ 
ered me out of r house then instead truck him speechl 


| n vou can excuse a’ thev 4 q 
that t t man t in the wind and wet, orb hook hand lent with Jes 
nd 1 t t r-head. But there t down, and looked bla t | 
the |] uM r letter black I The 1 n Vv t 
te, vou ke \ 1 ne’er go back or Marget’s w V folded I : ? 
I n writt ‘ might be I the 1 t I ‘ 
( rot! It t be nearly twent vept off t l« nd t 
fire had b pit-up” f vi 
\N id w tc e that it’s nicl hich meat t it had beer | t 
n’ twent ( Dur n. there tinvuished \ wet ( 
I need word Cor ind e Mareet oo far he 1 thi t 1, | 
] ll be . ht contrast ' t ’ eri I I 
He lurched nd after a moment nd sordid, worl t r, with the 
I be followed } Phe rustic idyll of had lately left, with it tt lours 
» took on vel different) com warm, flower-scented air, and its indefil 


bette 
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z let in her life: but old Baird to the room Che dull flush was still on hes 
not t repressed cheeks, but she looked steadily at Forbes as 
H ken wha’s this I’ve she said quietly 

in keep a tight haun You winna mind what an auld man 
Better late than never, says?” 
\ ny more time, though It’s not that [ savy, look here,” began 
prime: you'll hae Forbes desperately We were very fond 
vee wan f each other when we were boy and 
et heek deepened rirl, long ago; but when [ stopped writing 
years ago I had no prospects nor for long 
n let me speak; it’s after It seemed a downright shame to 
. keep you hanging on I thought you'd 
\ to th pose, then, na forget. I—I—-of course, I don't mean 
uk race Get oot that vou haven't > He floundered and 
nt theyre no tat stopped 
promise, noo that “T havena forgotten,” said Marget. “ But 
nd if he winna kee] though we dinna forget the dead, we look 
, e that he for nothing from them. See, there’s the bit 
while to e t hack to letters pulr faither makes sic a wark about 
nt r" ro pay uy [ thought there was no harm in keeping 
It , th twa withered runts o’ them, but it might be as well to put them 
just to pleasure in the fire now [ thought o’ burning them 
mvsel’ but vou’d maybe better do it. That’s 
et You old a them all 
too, Ml lk orbe ’ She held out the few oiled, worn papers, 
it through the angry her fingers lingering tenderly on them even 
| | ry word as lf orbes took ther awkwardly enough 
ettle anvthine that He was conscious of cutting a very poor 
hivure 
\ ed then ld Marget, were old friends,” he said 
) tile and it uncomfortably I've had my ups and 
d out Aweel. downs, but the world has gone well with 
ean You'll be 1 me at last [ meant to do the right thing 
lane if 4 take vou, Marget, and if luck had turned a 
I little soonet The words stuck 
Marvet 1 tl We'll say n mair o’ that,” said the 
- ned the doot woman drvl It a’ by, save a wheen 
‘ ild papers to burt 
he said 1 “But vou'll let me help you a_ bit, tor 
suld = das Ik « that, at least 
f } Marget 
, | She threw t nd | had struck 
} n her 
\ t \\ hat | ( \\ I t a \ take 
, d e for } 1} ' 
different Marget e thinkin what vour 
had her said Yinna mind hu | It 
‘ rot for auld time 1 maun hae had a sait 
Why had fecht,” lapsin nto the old speech as he 
the dl n. after al rew more excited Why winna you let 
ethin for me help you a bit if no for yoursel’, for 
t have had puir Jessie’ ke | could gie her comtort 
old drunkard for a’ the rest o? her day Think o° it, 
t t. 1 Marvet \ iw ldna rudve it to her 
ldn't And what for should you ge her what 
[I can 7 rol nd have worked tot 
t | } ! dav brok in Marget Jetween their 


teel-bright 
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and sword-blue into his. Then, voice and 
eyes softening, “ You dinha understaun’, and 
like enough never will. I lo’ed you, Duncan 
forbes; ay, I lo’ed you weel; and I think 
no more shame to tell you that than to say 
I lo’ed my mither that’s been thirty year 
in the kirkyard; but if ye think Ill take 
plack or penny from you for that or any 
other reason, then you never kenned Marget 
Baird, though weel I mind the day when 
you said you lo’ed her too.” 

rhe blue-grey eyes were serene again; 
undaunted and unabashed she fronted him 
Before the dignity in face and voice and 
n the gaunt, stooping figure, Forbes stood 
dumbfounded Neither money nor success 
could serve him here He muttered some 
sort of an apology, and got himself out of 
the room and away from the Harbour 
House how, he h irdly knew, 


CHAPTER VI 
A BRAW WOOER! 


es CE had food for gossip for weeks 
to come. All Forbes’s comings and 

ings were watched with breathless in- 
terest. Soon a smart little cutter was brought 

ind for him from Aberdeen, and the whole 
town had to inspect her as she lay at the 
qua from any of the back windows of 
the Harbour House, Marget could see her 
in all her bravery of snowy deck and glitter- 


ing brass Often she watched the white. 
| beating out to ca amid the “white 
horses ” that flecked the salt blue with foam, 
r drifting in with the tide over the sunset 
dved water She cherished no bitterness 
st her one-time lover Life can 

ite at times as effectually as death, 

nd with her usual uncompromising good 
nse she recognised this. All the same, her 


Ise would beat faster when the wind 
ind roared in the wide chimney, and 
suuld find, ever and ayain, some pretext 
her work and steal to a back win 


dow, in the he pe of seeing the Anchantré 


t dding in before the bla .. till Je c 
\ | fr illy sa 
Wi t ail \ i. ] You’re like al hen 
het girdle, jumpin’ up and down like 
that No but what you're the better = o’ 
ta bit, and no sittin’ at your 
" 1 were lued to the chai 
\1 to think ht have put that wear 
h thie the ! youd but let 
n that rollu n ealth put h hand 


What would a hunner 


or twa have mattered to him?—and think 


in his pocket for you 


what it would have meant to us. I canna 
unnerstaun’ you.” 

‘““Maybe no,” was all Maryet’s answer, 

What had transpired at that final inter. 
view in the best room Marget had never 
revealed, but it was soon plain enough that 
the Harbour House would reap no profit 
from Forbes’s return. Her father’s coarse 
rage she bore in silence, but Jessie’s com- 
They ie- 
curred on every mention of Forbes’s name, 
and as hardly anything else was talked of. 
Presently Jessie 
began again, this time on a subject which t 


plaints were harder to endure. 


Marget had little respite 


a mind like hers is inexhaustible: 

‘I wonder wha he'll marry He'll can 
yet the pick o’ the country-side noo, and 
just yestreen Mrs. Macduff was savin 
Sut maybe you'd rather no hear aboot it’ 
—with an air of sudden discretion 

“What for should I no I’ve aye wished 
him well; and a good wife, if only a m: 
has the sense to pick the right one, is th 
best thing a man can have,” said Marget, 
stooping to bite off her thread, since tl 
big scissors were not immediately handy 

oe Ay, bu it’s ha he'll pick that’s tl 


point,” ex¢ laimed Jessie, and the possibilities 


of the situation carried her well throu 
the afternoon 
And that very question was agitatu 


minds in far other circles than poor Jessie's, 


though it was not so crudely discussed as m 


Fordyce In a very brief time Forbes 
been accepted everywhere, and the tongu 
1 rumour once let loose, his name WwW 
coupled with every marriageable woman 
the county. 

It was inevitable that the question shot 
have early occurred to the ({UICK mind 
the mistress of Lind ayland , an 
evitable answer grew more and mort 
istent as the days passed. It wa clamor 
as she sat one morning oppo ite her hu | 


in the busine room For years her t 
had been the yphu one ot keeping t 
family fortune from rolling utterly dow! 
hill, but the effort, she knew, was fast 
retting beyond het As if falling rents and 


empty farms were not enough, Mt 
had an incurable belief in hi 
i speculator, and while his dealin 


Stock Exchange invariably left him 











hi: 


de 





his final exams. at Sandhurst, had come a 
desperate appeal—the old dismal story of a 
_ y debts concealed from 
of vil them, till the total had 
mounted k athering snowball. It 
jid not need her husband’s incoherent words 
1 o tell M1 Lind what this blow meant. 
And that Walter, her first-born, her darling 
eldest bo ld have been the one to 
deliver it! Her mouth was very set and 
bitter as Mr. Lindsay paced up and down, 
utterin roken ejaculations of wrath and 


dismay; but when she sp ke her suggestion 
t was sure to be 
\\ P ‘ 1] the 


Raeburns—they will 


| P| we must, but that’s only a 
l said Mr. 
end / 
stave it off 


Lindsay 
have done 
it 1 I « d, but we can’t much 
rain a little time,” said 
wife, with the same dry brevity. 

t} | wn I | 1 some hopes about Forbes 

nd Red ton,” said Mr. Lindsay “te 
feet and for 


ybody’s got about him, 


Id have leared our once 
o’ the wisp like every- 
C1s¢ It too ood luck to come our 
r could induce him—- 

fell the stream of 
hine without: 


1d. the other tall 
it 


across 
one big and 


F orbe 
short; his 


and slim and 
Shein Mr. Lindsay stopped 
es met h vife’ bor 


it each othe s 


thin 


a moment husband 
al slight 
and 


then 
I n Mr. Lindsay's face, 


the papers before him impa- 


very young,” he 
red mefacedly; “but—but if it 
would mean so much 
though 
knew 
alvation of her 


even 
band he how 
I the 

the futur all these growing ms 
lente ed, the old home aved 
that he 


irl’s whim, a 
! 


ider, perhaps, 
ney, al 
ich a deliverance If 
an’s life, a woman's 
altered 


stake 


tive too seri 


it might have 


too much at 


rit altern 
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about.” 


vigorous mind “It must come 
There was no more said, but the question of 


sale of the Raeburns was 


the immediate 
tac itly dropped 

And out in the thin 
the subject of 


white sunshine, Red- 
gorton was talk too. In 
Pat’s absence on a golfing visit, Sheina had 
taken the dogs out for a run, and the brisk 
wind had whipped a faint colour into her 
Her delicate face and neck rising 
dark 


now 


cheeks. 
from her 
wind-flowers 


furs suggested the fragile 
the moss in the 
shelter of the pine woods. The flush deep- 
ened slightly when Forbes met her. There 
was no ignoring his loud greeting, and she 
had to resign herself to his company, 
though she hastily took the shortest way 
back to the house 

‘You’re in a great hurry, Miss Sheina,” 
said Forbes, lengthening his step to keep 
pace with her quick, light movements, when 


starring 


the little trickle of talk about the weathe1 
had died out between them. 

“The wind is very cold,” said Sheina, 
drawing the fur more closely round her 
neck, 


It’s more sheltered at Redgorton,” said 


Forbes ‘I was there ye sterday, and there 
wasn't a breath of wind on the terrace.” 
hat’s a great deal to say of any place 


in’ Mearnshire,” said Sheina, since he 
evidently expected some response 
The few had given 
more confidence in dealing with women in 
eveneral, but Sheina’s near presence always 


bashfulness, and 


past weeks Forbes 


reduced him to awkward 
it was with an effort he went on 

‘You know, I’ve been thinking 
a place here.” 

“Ves” carelessly 

“There's plenty to choose from, but would 
like it to be blurted 


of buying 


you Redgorton ? ” he 
out 

Sheina glanced at him in 
Really, I don’t see that that matters,” she 
said coldly. 

“oe 


Forbes > 


surprise. I? 


matters a deal to me,” muttered 
then, as Sheina continued her swift 
walk: “The old folk are keen about it, 
but I'd like to ken—to know 
think—if vow would be ple ased.” 

“T’ve never thought about it at all 
should I: said Sheina, annoyed by 


seemed to her mere senseless persistence 


what you 


W hy 


what 


‘But I want vou to think about it,” urged 
Forbes “Its you I want to please, if only 
I can do it Pll buy Redgorton to-morrow, 
if youll but lift your finger I} canna say 
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vhat a deliver. 

your tather 

as Red- 

orton own that evel nee Mr. Forbes 

came Thad hoped fi but I did not 

aream hat h woul a my little Sheina 

lor you to 

a as Sheina 

hrank away from a cat in such—* There 

and lea is surely no wrong done if a brave, honest 

man of. sterlin worth, which you don't 

averted eyes, ilways find under greater polish, should be 

words to mark ittracted by a sw , pu irl like my 

gut they wer Sheina at least be very angry with 

and courtesy com lin I it, \ ‘ mil Now, run 

hink my mother is ay, and don’t | vour father see such a 

like to see het woeful fa or man! he has enough to 
answered 
blankly, 

CHAPTER VII 


THE LAST 


required 

Sheina. 

| at least, 

iling, and lightly it plain enough } : ia thought 

sich had the pale , 1, rather ikl he confided 
it what have you the tale | rdsay 

Why didn’t he Indeed, y lute m ken,” she 

answered, smilin ynfiden Sut Sheina, 

hild, 1 » painfull , and she is 

never given 

if that 


day, 


even 

I'll 

me girl, 
interested 
led an 
time to 


] trust ] 


at the 
have a 
e to you 


it a little 
ble really 


if they 
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never done before, 


n 


| sands, were 


t 
ir Was growing, and 
her 


several 


under 


deep 
i 
By 
the pictures, 
Lady Jean, 
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and death, 
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uld to see him only 
family, could 
his red handker- 
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mn 


ine 


ired 
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search of her father. Unlike Pat’s, her 
movements were always quiet, and as_ she 
opened the door softly the room was so still 
that for a moment she thought it was empty 
Then she saw that her father was seated 
at the writing-table, his grey head sunk 
upon his arms, which rested on the scatte: 
of loose papers before him. An awful fear 


gripped her heart. Could anyone living be 
still ? Had the burden of 
that burden which she would not help to 
lirhten—at him? 
She stole cautiously Dare 
touch him? Would there be response ; 
Her breath stopped 
bling hand and touched his shoulder. 
started, stirred 
spairing attitude, and all her pulses leaped 


so his troubles 
last overwhelmed 
nearer. she 
any 
she trem- 


The 


de- 


as al 


put out 


bowed figure from its 


in the enormous relief. Then her fathe 
lifted his head. His mind was still far 
away in dreary, hopeless wanderings. 
Taken unawares, he had not had time to 
call it back or assume his everyday look. 
At the sight of the dear, wom face 
Sheina’s resistance suddenly yave way. 


Chere seemed but one path open before her. 


“Daddy dear, she whispered, “would it 


be a relief to you, a help, if—if I were to 
to marry Mr. Forbes, as you and mother 
wish? 

Over the grey face, the dull eyes up- 
turned to her, there passed a sudden, in- 
voluntary flash of relief—relief almost as 
great as hers had been Though he in- 


tantly tried to check it, Sheina could not 
but see it, and it strengthened her purpose 

“My dear,” said M1 
and to smile, 
marrying? You 
only to help me or t 
That be dreadfully 
poor man. But ”’—hesitating 
rood fellow, though he’s rather rough out- 
side; the man to take a at 
first: but—but if you thought you could- s¢ 

He could not put it into words, could not 
but he not 


Lindsay, sitting erect 
this 
anybody 


) ‘what's about 


trying 
mustn’t marry 
please your mother. 
to the 


“Forbes a 


unfair y 


would 
is 
cirl’s fancy 


not 


mect his daughter's eyes; need 


have feared. Sheina was still uplifted by 
the thought that it would be her hand, and 
not the chill, final touch of death which 
was to smooth her father’s path. Her voice 
was firm as she said 
“Yes, dad dear, I can, and I will, if if 
he still wants me”—with a sudden half- 
hysteric sob of hope in the last words 
No fear of that, said Mr Lindsay, 
with a faint laugh; and through all her 
throb) of excited preoccupation, Sheina 
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vaguely wondered when she had heard her moist palms, and then again there wag 
ther laugh bet pause What next Wh Was it that } 
Iphigenia 1 ready, in sor Will could think of nothing but that wind) 


th words, the intimation was most del 
( conveyed to him that he might try wall 


in, and he lost no time in doin ‘Is this ma ain lassie?” he had said, and 


t, for tl cirl . pale beauty had a Maret’ \v, bet wer a laugh and a sob 
¢ ttractior for hin the attractiol had hardly been uttered when their lips 
| te nace wert torvethe nd he W h in t] 
Pp Sheina ! was very youn nd breatl t her Why sl ld that ¢ 
t nsolation fi her back t I nor M L.inds } 
new dignit nd importance as the promised to be his wife What should 
\ f her f \ \ll the ame, hie sav to het Dare he } ] 
t ly f sheer fright when her mothe: Shei Ived th estion | snatcl 
t to the morniny-roor awa her hand nd dartiy t of t 
ha t last, and when the room 
! ( l thes« re ¢¢ { it can be Well t l x rt ] up} ed 
hot | . il wore a white dre he drove tel | talk ith Mr 
1 when sl! ppeared, her sweet youn and Mi Lindsay—a talk in one way ver 
white her frock, the contrast wa satisfactory to them Red rton was t "i 


t painful between her and the stout, bought at once at Mr. Lindsay's own pric 


ed-faced, perspiring man waiting for he1 the pro} | settlements were far beyor 


ell darli d Lindsay what they had expected. Still, when their 
ng the irl's ld I were is Mi son-in-law elect had left, the father ar 
| intil tak y irl away other had little to to each other. A 





it n there LO} Silence \ tu heartil } i ven ther Now al 
k ticked in thunder tones. Forbes wiped — he « | away with him was the r 
re} = t 1 } di li ind tion ol tall lim f ire he dared not for 
rted t t t further pret ‘ his lit } t hed pi ( I! ny 
liss She I dare say you know what face, and 1 sae tone 


I see to \ nd I} hit It ! But what did he ki 
| to pleas I’m f ung | nd th \ In anot 
} t et p wn rd moment | n disc , the horse—t 
t ! ed cons ne mot had 1 et cong 1 tl wo! 
t ! n clothe t th i the I ! 
ny lad would mak 
M e¢ husband than CHAPTER VIII 
d I've tten 1 | 


Ptikye AWAKEN G 


} | t |e t had “e HEN t loest v t} lf 
' i ’ She 
I the f Lind ad 3 h of tl \ 
] 
t \ ld } t} mY | ! t 
| \ I n | I ‘ t ( it ¢ 
t Coy ve per t ! \ 
| ! n her ¢} ' once ! Wwe} , ted ( 
nt , \ ; ; | { { 
‘ | \ t 1 1 1 I 
‘ | \ ! 
' ' nd 
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leterers W launched upon Redgorton; it 
vould s n ! | tor its mistress Forbes 
eave! x nge his irksome wooing 
marl t igh how that would better 
tters h | se to inquire, Mean- 
the betrothed pair saw as little of 
h othe le, and that chiefly in 
Mrs. Li ict Sheina’s days were 
whirl of presents, visits, note writing, 
ing of patterns, and, above all, having 
fitted n—more dresses than she 
ild ever wear in a lifetime, as it seemed 
her. Where w there time to think? 
The cl ngratulation was not 
t { it parriy note Pat, whose 
one comment tl engagement was 
nced “ = h t and emphatic 
lu 1 | rd, da Mordecai attituc 
i ref n the adulation with 
Sheir rrounded 
row it—how could you 
ter passionately | 
told that if you went about 
th your | l the ciouds and never 
t nvt tind other things 
‘ than tl} hape of your spring 
G I n't you take your 
hand why have you 
t ! into this dreadful 
L hay t n talked into it,” asserted 
t Poor thing, she 
to her one con 
t \\ I and for the 
( of you all 
| e in Pat ‘I'd 
Mr } I nded ft the 
ter t t a it, 1 deat 
1, meantime, here 
t ' 1, vid pe nd 
elet M ld le 
t le the lid old 
] hook her head 
P , M t nderstand he 
vet; but she'll 
\ l owe to you, 
t nat ( ul otten 
| } 
t } n \ 
3 I her tte pt t 
i the yout el 
| 
“ n mewhat 
relat nd trien 
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In Fordyce the news creat d an immense 
sensation. I ssie Baird talked and specu- 
lated about it all day long. From_ het 
dim corner in the kirk, Marget gazed with 
new and painful interest at Sheina’s fair, 
unconscious face No, no, she did not 
envy her; she wished them both well, but 
‘how was a bit lassie like that to fend 
for a man like Duncan Forbes—she would 
just be a bit toy for him 

So the days ran on till mid-August was 
past The wedding guests were arriving, 
and the last preparations being made 


Amid the band 


of Lindsay connections one 


was omitted Will Abercrombie had not 
been invited. 

- Poor bov! it would be no kindness 
to ask him to come all the way from 
London, and put him to an expense that 
he could ill afford; besides, he is not really 
a cousin, though in childish days they 
had called him so,” said Mr Lindsay 

Sheina said nothing, and her mother 
wa secretly thankful for that apparent 
acquiescence, but in het heart the girl 
wondered wistfully what was the meaning 
of the silence which had suddenly fallen 
between her and Will His letters had 
abruptly ceased but surely—surely he 
would understand the sacrifice she wa 
making He could never imagine that she 
was making such a marriage save for her 
family’s sake 

the wedding there 


A day or two before 
at Lindsaylands 


was a vreat dinner! party 
[To Forbes these festivities were a weari- 
ness of the flesh He would vreatly have 


preferred a good steak or chop, which he 


could have eaten with his elbows on the 
table, and a good stiff tumbler and a_ pipe 
afterwards: but with a great house, a lady- 
wife in prospect, and, above all, a butler, 
uch indulgences could no longer be, and at 
Redgorton he manfully strove to live up 
to his new position Thanks to Mrs 
Lindsay’ hints, he « Id, as a rule, avoid 
the worst pitfalls of a modern dinner, but 
to-night, whether it was the champagne 
or the company of Lady Bab Seaton, a 
rackety young wift who delighted = in 
shocking the old dows,” as she called 
the Mearnshire lad he eemed to com 
mit every solecism within the power of 
man 

Lady Bab, a bold, lauvhiny’ brunette, 
in a startling scarlet gown, set herself to 
draw the badger,” as she called it, and 
oon all eve were fixed on the coupl 
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lk lushed nd excited, Forbes was telling IT had always loved, though 1 hadnt 
tales of the Pacific and South Africa, which plucked up courage to tell her. I trie 
Ladv Bab received with shrieks of strident to keep away, to hold my tongue. Wha 
lauchte Mi Lindsay rose as soon as business was it of mine if a girl chose t 
might be Lad Bab declared it was a sell herself lL was an 5s to think | 
hame to take her away so soon from could do anythin but, ass or no, I had 
Mr korbe but he shouted after her: to come I’ve been prowling about lor 
I've od ane or twa yet, but they're the last two hours, wondering how I could 
for your ladyshij private ear. Ill keep yet a word with you, but now—thank God 
them for you. thank God The eager, impetuou 
Tinglis wit! hame and mortification, young voice choked 
Sheina stole aw from the drawing-room “Thank God, indeed! echoed Sheina 
nd | pped it of doors The night wa oftly Now that [ can explain, 
irm and still The broad harvest moon will understand, you won't blame m 
flooded lawn end park and the distant sea that will make all the difference.” 
with t lambent lustre Would she ever All the difference ! exclaimed Will] 
feel cool ir e thought, moving awa “T should think so, indeed. To-night 
from the lighted windows. A veil seemed better, perhaps, to-mort when he’s 
to hav een swept away from her mind his sense back, voull send that fellow 
For the first t he aw clear and plain to the right about 
the life that lay before her She had had Sheina broke into a ¢ 
glimpse to-night of what Duncan Forbes Will, I can’t. It all settled. He's 
would be in |} n house when the first bought Redyvorton—he ing to do s 
nstraint and ‘ had worn off There much for the bi fad and mother ar 
\ the |} and with whom he must o pleased 1 don't know—you don't 
nd het ing davs! What was she to understand 
1 How could she go on with it; and [ know this,” said Will, with s 
t how draw back now She pressed her ternne Whatever | h done, whi 
hands to her burning face, and then burst ver he b ht, he not going to bu 
nt ( of terror in the shadow of ul You cant marry that man now- 
reat laurel h a hand was laid on you know you can't 
het ! Sheina ed at him with wide, startled 
H ’ r, don’t! You're not eve Her lips parted, but no words cam 
f | me, rel It I-Will Oh In the white hower « moonlight — her 
| did I frighten you so eclicate fairne wi | htened to pur 
kor tl OVCTWI ht irl, with her head piritu Ll beaut and the young man, look 
| bt t bing her heart out in it her ind his teeth as he recalled 
It I t | rms were round her, the limps l had ¢ ht of Forbes 
\ | her close, then sud through tl open dining-room window 
wrenched herself awa She emptyil l after nd leer 
t a wife, and Will--what wa into Lady B bold, 1 k eve Betor 
‘ Mk lv ( n Will no longer, God, tl crileve | IL not be 
that e knew felt, though the livht You cant nd you darent went 
t] \ break n upon her w Will na voice, th | w, rang hk 
lin vilderin that she could an im] command You love # 
r nothin cleat you belon to n we belong to ¢a 
() Will, I: tn't ou houldnt other, and t not nh against 
never—I neve1 he broke out in both and degrade rself | letting t 
confused protest coat brute | © you I'm not much 
Ni I never told you I loved you i fellow I've pre little to offer 
I t hat t ince it might |} ‘ compared t him breakit into 
ed from tl d the young man inarticulat ind, ethin between 
t ( Sheina, how could you curse 1 roan But what man 
it hy ( ld 1 th b4 ld d do Til d ()] She ( love ‘ 
WI! [ } 1 t, I tl he | ther what the Ist iving me 
t | eo! rie hastlhy miustiake Come to ( m darlin I claim 
that the Sheu wl ‘ ld vive herself to own 
like | ( ldnt be the Sheu H irl cl bout her With a 5g 
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imed Sheina.’ 


uu ever promise to marry me ,” 


‘ Wit ay 
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( utter contentment she yielded herself 
to | clasp, and then and there this rash 
in pair gave themselves to each other, 
nd vowed to defy their world, and M1 
Lindsay, more formidable. still 
In that i rtal moment, ecsta 


itmost they clutcl 1 at the core If only 


. oe ild have lasted! But the flouted world 


mn thrust itself in A strident laugh 
echoed from the open vindows Like 
me fair ghost at the cock-crowing, Sheina 


tarted and shivered in Will's arm 


I—I must go, he said tremblinglys 
Ye . 7 pp I must let you oO, uid 
Will, reluctantls ening his clasp; then, 
itchin het nds desperately, “For 
God ike, for both our sakes, don’t give 
sheimna don't let them frighten you 
nd talk you over I wish I could take 
1 away now—tl very night I know 
Il hay I vful time te © through 
t hat will t be compared with a 


CHAPTER IX 


THRE DAY OF RECKONING 


a Soe time poor Sheina antici- 
pated Will could hardly ali 


] l realise 
perhap no ! ild—nor what heer 
Cl m needed to make such tand 
] ) pre k every standard and 
t n f her life Hlere Wa pint 
nthe I t , 4 nature whe 
! ! nh or read book 
I e 4 nothers direction, about 
world at defiance, and, 
house Tull I wedding clothe 
I I vedadin est I K 
( ndal ki otf a wealtl 
( 
P ‘ = was like a host next 
nit S t ke rdere wher 
t | r that ew on 
tak the por rt, Mr 
troked ‘_ e cheek nd d 
the t t e could do nd 
Es t Drin back a little colour 
[ Lin had had an anxious night, 
She ! | ( I comment on her 
rance alter ainne! 
Ls ' I thie rt ' ! al 1 
d been te protest ! ppeal 
t mormiul 
Phe ear child takin t “\ 
P t pal et 
cart 


Little did the poor lady guess her 
daughter’s errand—an- errand which as. 


sumed more awful proportions as 


ever 
mile of tl lony flat road was left behind 
She Wal bound = fu Redgorton, to 


Duncan Forbes that he could not m 
him. She ] 


which would have been an immense 


alt 


ad thought of writing to } 


relief 
but that might net have been de de 
enough nd besides, he “ to bk 
not he nd he owed him what expl 


hour to be lived through Mr. For 
would be ver angry 
right to be Wl 


he swear? Sheina had no idea what pe 





uppose 
Wil ‘ er) dread ] W her 
drew up at the great arched porch of 
old red house which was to have been 
home, she could hardly frame her inqu 
for Mr. Forbes 
Yes, Mr. For vi at me, the | 
admitted, glancing at her rather cur 
he | her through t long pill 
hall nad to tl new! nished draw 
roon 
Here ! tart he muttered 
went to 4 e |} mast 
Shema ted what eemed n eter 
in the drawit } Phe panelled wal 
these ken hangings, chairs and cot 
mid which she had expected t pend 
life, seemed to photograph themselves 
her br ' i } inte } ol! rma 
ward » peecht with ! 
when the I pened and Forbes 
noisil H d all the appearance 
i man | 1 too well lept t 
lon nd le a very hasty toilet. |! 
was f th hurry and with the 
prise / that M Lind 
Waiting t him ] n he had 
sense that t rat! extraordll 
thing for } to de H id or de 
nvthin h t I 
Could flended | 
Lad B | 
listen t | 1 ear 
laurhte t \\ t le that M 
t nh ! t! { \ 
‘ pOoKE ’ 
But }Ok \ } l tt 
t ' rl ‘ 
\! . ' hie 1, blur 
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ing forward and stumbling over a footstool 
is quite an honour. 


i by the way Chis 1s 


{ take it very friendly—I do, indeed. 
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be dread- 
I didn’t 


would 
you. 
him.” 


that I couldn’t—that it 
fully wrong if I 
Sit know I 


married 


cared so much for 


lown, it’s own house, my—my dear.” She paused, breathless. Forbes kicked 

The last we were shot out like a bullet. savagely at the stray footstool. 
“Let me ring for a glass of wine now, “Well, better late than never, I sup- 
or—or tea, or something to ‘hansel’ it, pose. It might have been awkward if 
you know,” plungi towards the bell. Cousin Will had turned up afterwards. 
Sheina stopped him by a gesture. It It would have been a pity to have had 
vas well that his appearance aroused anew’ to divorce a delicate madam like you. 
er sense of utter repulsion and revolt, Such things have happened. But don’t 
r she might 1 have had strength to go you think you’ve made a pretty fool of 
rough witl r task me among you all?” thrusting his flushed 
“Mr. Forbes,” she began tremulously, face nearer. “You don’t mind about that, 
na very | voir I thought of writing though, now that your father’s got Red- 
you, but I felt that I ought to come gorton off his hands, and at the top price, 
nd tell vy t was the least I could too: and paid his debts out of my pocket.” 
I know have every reason to be Sheina uttered a low cry; the hot blood 

very ang! t e, but I hope you will drowned the pallor of her face 
not be, for I know IL could never have “Serve me right for looking too high, 
le you hap} I am very sorry—but ech?” Forbes stormed on unheeding. “A 
I cannot ‘ ? good lesson for me to keep my own place. 
As she t last words she lifted But who tempted me out of it? Answer 
her limpid grey eyes to his face. There me that! D’you thipk I’d ever have lifted 
was new expression in them my eyes to a white wisp of moonshine like 
Forbes nd, amid his utter amaze you if I’d been left to myself? But dear 





nt, Vv l ecognised some change in Sheina was so interested in me,” in a 
Not o1 in her eves, but through mincing voice “The dear child was so 
the utter pallor f her face, a new light shy Was she derisively “There's not 
med to | ining like the radiance of a shy inch in you, miss, or you couldn't 
l reen of alabaster. She come to a man’s own house, whom you 
Pa earnest. though were to marry before the week was out, 
“Come, M Sheina, is it not and tell him about your Cousin Will. A 
te in t to come and tell fine story! Come, tell me,” gripping her 
that And cried in the kirk, and arm, “were you ever interested in me? 
ws | ht?) What does Why did you ever promise to marry me?” 
I t eh 7; Why, indeed ;* exe laimed Sheina, 
It \ I e-thrust, and. Sheina snatching away her arm, a sudden flame 
re in her eyes. The physical contact seemed 
S d not know yet,” she faltered the last outrage “You show me what a 
[ came t first She will be dread dreadful mistake I made, and how wrong 
w, but nothing could’ I have been in trusting you and coming 
I my mind 2 “g here at all. I came here very sorry and 
\\ t do that mean?” deeply ashamed, but I go away thankful 
I with the quick sus that I need never see you again.” 
( | Is there another She walked out of the room, her face 
HH | come forward set, her head high What could hurt her 
I’ve a right to know after this: 
t Forbes heard the rattle of the light 
He t into his pocket wheels as the cart spun past the long 
hear rows were lowering, his undet range of windows Then he sprang to 
thrust the bell and rang it furiously 
I , I meant to keep my “The dog-cart this moment! Get me my 
I cried Sheina, cla ping hat!” he shouted to the amazed butler. 
her terror and distress Lunch Bother it, no; Im off to For 
I Cousin Will save dyce.” 
but—-but he came last Yes, he would pay them off; he would 
hight nd then I knew all at onc: make the whole pack of gentry laugh on 
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He we 


) 


1 


the wron side their faces. ild ge 
straight | and offer himself anc 

ll he had to Marget Baird \y, and he 
would marry he! the old maid, the For 
aye dressmaker, on the very day that he 
was to have made that white-faced jade 
Mrs. Duncan Forbe He would show them 
whether it was he or Miss Sheina Lindsay 


who was left ir the willow. 


CHAPTER X 


OUT OF THE DEPTHS 


| OSH, here’s Duncan Forbes comin’ 
rivin nt t! toon a f the deil 


{ I should Say S1¢ 


re ter h t a 
word,” exclaimed Jessie Baird excitedly 
It had very dull morning so tar; 
( parchn inshine of the Square 
{1 been broke1 it few passers by 
He iwa int the Ar i" she announced 
yreathlesshy He oot again Then, in 
cre ndo excitement He’s comin 
wwre the Square; there maun be somethin’ 
if | lo queel Marvet, he’s 
col n t hit ere 
be De I DOat; Me maun ps 
I t ! t it’s no likely he'll 
ye I he Marget was beginnin 
my er words were given the 
\ en tep ran nthe 
e wit t, the door w flur I ly 


lH Mat I've come t 
n old but better late thar 
ne he exe 1 t l 1's 
a4 i i pecan. sed 
i done wi the na 
I nd mincin’ 1 ré 
breathe. They've bled 
‘ t L’ve ! 1 tor 
I t | ay the rs 
| ‘ | be n t { 
t n ul ‘ 
\ t ld d : twit 
rtf iM ct hand 
ven nd 
t the ] , +} 
Uy 
Dur ! 1 
! hould t 
t I t nd t rried 
Ml et n 
' lent ft 
| } 
! timed I 
I} not died M I 
t 1] ler t ! 


f } 
Oo 


his rage 
itterly 


\u 


of disappointment, of | 


rust sun. iffled desire 
wounded pride 
the man was beside himself, 
fiery whisky which he had 
swallowed 


Vanity, 
the « 


and 
and 
hastils 


his 


arse, 
at the inn had completed 
All the trappings of cop. 
vention, of the ordinary u 


overthrow 

saves Of life, were 
and it raw humanity 
pect which fronted Marget’s 
S¢ lf-engrossed te 
of it, and while Jessie, for- 


tripped away, was 


in its ugliest 
stern yaze He was too 
be c nscious 
gotten by both, sat astare, he went on: 
‘Ay, there'll be a weddin’ on Saturday— 


no fear o’ that; but the bride wen’t be Miss 


Sheina Linds not if I know it. You 
ind me ‘Il make the fine folk laugh on 
the wrol! side of the mouth; and you 
can bri Jessie to Redgorton—ay, and your 
ither, t f like; there’s room enough 
nd to spare and y can have a’ the 
yowns 1 \ nt - 

‘You'll speak wi’ more sense and decency 
or you'll leave this house,” broke in Marget 
‘You’ve had some quarrel wi’ your bonnie 

ung leddy; it’s as weel she canna see 
you the now; but awa back and make it y 


and nobody I] hear 


from me the daft-like things you've been 
savin 


It’s you that’s 
\m I no spea 


’ 
t 
} 
K- 





in’ plain And how will the Lindsays lik 
that, think with h of triumph 
It’s t then, I \ peakin’ plain 
Marvet re te voice re him down 
‘I’m neither young nor braw, but I’m a 
honest woman; and what have I ever said 
r done that should daur to think that 
n thi ne i l take me U 
when that \ but to whistl 
ind I’m rea You'll ry me on Satu! 
| nd set la | fe in Redgortot 
to spite th | i me Muss Sheina 
that Jur meanu imly; “and 
mnie tale to bring to a decent woman 
ul j I} rare blue flas 
kindle I tired eye I’d sooner mall 
i deid ry . and it would be but a 
I'd if I tool t vour word 


& G tbid: for the brave, honest 
lad, the D n For I lo’ed, 1s deid and 
l nd n [ maun bury the 
Vel } \y to mv sight 
If vre on med irsel and this 
| k-SOrry for 
F | ; 
e fluny out an imperi hand towaré 


commane 
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rl re, strur erect and ind rang out above tl wind Out of the 
ed p nm. took o1 black troug!l { micht wave rose a 
] t f the leaming mast, white hull, clearly seen 
From the flame for a moment on the mountainous crest in 
n her eve F orb that strange, | d light It vanished, rose 
th re I Hi In, agaln, ming ever nearer, nearer, 
the | nd th fell, awful swiftness 
n the thout Phen ther He was a braw steersman once, but no a 
taring at het te! man in a hunner could mak’ the harbour 


ly I eel the day I’m dootin’ there'll be no weddin’ 
\ t { vork from the col Saturday,” muttered old Baird 


1 flur it, sat Not a sound escaped from the crowd a 
he needle the doomed boat came speeding to its tate. 
the hard-wo1 Forbes « Id seen quit plainly now 
he folded he stood grasp the all but useless 


| eC. You! tiller His face vas set but quite calm, 
| left tl wholly changed from the flushed, convulsed 

countenance on which Marget had gazed 
attic at t with stern sorrow \ t hours or years 


l dow! n ) The 1 n was lookin into the eyes 


very | th wu held s the boat neared 
t] the har ri th, and Forbes jammed the 
ler hard down in a last effort for life 


| th For a moment th e hung doubtful. 
t t! he frail, white boat, like me live thing, 
last emed t ke ne nvulsive struggle to 

to e; then an engulfing wave 


ept , ‘ traw. \ bursting 
crambled over the 


rocks and_ shingle 


1 round u ] e« instant the boat was lifted 
1 mit of the wave, then the 
t \ I watel curved ovel and 
1 nd amid the 
( I na Oo t in 
T f \ td \\ sinter rs rushed down 


nto the tracl ft th eding wave Another 


ate rhe ver t ere they could regain the 

{ hor ca tood firm and staggered 
ed, through the 

wate! Something 


1 amid them 


| t ! | woman's voice 
\I tantl nd in 
| le “ ter eal a 
WI well 
i! the men 
den caretully 
| re nv where 
I iv, muttered on 
d anothe1 
| | | Davidson 
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CHAPTER XI 





THE 


LOVE O 


wrath in words. Her 
thwartin ol all her 
these to make itself 
it burned while it 
Sheina that that 
t, when she had 
I of life, had 
( Wn rl t \ 
nd brave to it, 
he had 
, 


ill bli ht 


e life, r tl } 
d taken deepei 
le days wer er 
nd a career cannot 
1 winnowing time 
el it Trace ( d 
thening of all the 
d if so what 
ev eyes 
twilights b n to 
thir Py ed 
ntly, tumbled 
| I An 
\ iow flered 
t or tl 


»> Way astoni in 
t were rec 
‘ tracu t] 
‘ the q t 
f Re rtor 
lott the old 
full view of 
was struck witl 
look ¢« the 
l¢ } 
nd ft ! 
Will Out t 
e would fain 


LIFE’S 


YOUNG DAY 
So 


f i t 


Lindsaylands 


iw 

discontent,” a1 

bloomed there Was 
Dear children, it 


their happine said 


\W 


friends, 
mistake 


just 


to break off her engage 


such a trying thin 
It was the very da 
that last sail lve 
there could be ar ‘ 


all the more pleased 


rood 


nse to console 


I’ve no doubt he is pe 
own way But in @ 
heartily rejoi 

And so could all, f 
ness ms cont ous 


Sheina’s face that da 
he set 
journey, 


mn the 
whicl 


out 


the timid, home-lovi 
dreé d 


1ome and t 


regarded with 
he old } 


and love were « 


rst stave 
h, even with 


ike from “the winter 


1d before the lilacs 
edding there 

| delightful to see 
Mt Lindsay to het 


Sheina found out her 
and had 
ment with Mr. Forbes 
ra young girl to do 
he it lor 
ymetimes wondered if 
onnection ; one 1S 
that he has had the 
himself. Poor man, 
ctly 


the courage 


too, went 


Ol 


so 


happy in his 
5S marriage we can 
il happi- 
» Saw 
if, 
lon 


side, 


W 
vy ever forgot 
of the 
Will at her 


irl would once have 


as 


was hard to 


laces, 


nd now, in perfect 


trust and glad confidence, she set forth to 
be her husband’s helpmeet in whatever joy 
I orrow mi ht lie before the 

\t Redgorton Jessie had ssumed het 
new position wit reat pride nd elation 
ind the }OV ol her life was to receive het 
Id friends nd ex t to them all the 
lories of her new surroundings But there 


was one crumpled roseleat Ii she had con- 
essed the bottom truth, she would probably 
have admitted that the vic m her room 
down the lot venue wind-clipped firs 
W 1 wer t dull r the Square t 
| raves wher there was ive tl 
in’ on 
And Marget It was round her that 
Pp ind ( li t n had centr 
Poor thin let us hope she will survive 
the burden of an honour unto which sl 
\ not born, was | hing ly id; but 
ec wl il ed did not know 
Marget. Ve ) led } house 
with a fir kind hand made no 
ttempt to enter nt ety to rank 
herself with it, people finding that the 
were not sought, b n to seek her, at first 
lror curiosity put n n i incere 
I | t Phe ] I I which were to 
hay reflected ’ lish for now 
ve back the present nt « ive but 
ry dignifi f In her dar m 
NI . 2 a 
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EW GREEN PEAS 


(WITH: MINT) So, ee 


COOKIN G NETS 


ARROW'S 


PATENT 














OR BY POST, Gd.) 





YOU MAY HAVE NEW PEAS FOR DINNER TO-DAY 


{ e vear, if vou | Farre 
“Patent Wet” Peas and k then directed 
FARROW’S “ Patent Ne ” PEAS 
a s re the finest early green peas, gathered at the beginning of the 
a season, When peas are sweetest, most tender and delicious. Our 





ess preserves all their natural flavour When cooked, 
ire so delicious and tender that vou cannot detect 
hem trom fresh motos ll peas 

ley are very easily cooked and remarkably cheap-—a 
34d. Net provides liberal portions for 8 people. Be sure 
to ask your grocer for FARROW'S * PATENT NEI 
PEAS, which are absolutely pure, free from all preset 


vatives and colouring matter 

IF Your GROCER CAN’ T SUPPLY, WE WILL senc 
vou 1 doz. carriage paid on receipt of P.O. for 3/6, of 
3 doz. for 10/6 (foreign postage extra), or on receipt of a 


post card giving us the name and address of your Grocer 
we will send you addresses of those who do stock them 
A CHILD CAN COOK THEM TO PERFECTION. 1Ilx 
accompanying illustration shows that as the Net is trans 
parent you can see when the Peas are cooked without 
removing them from the saucepan ; a short-sighte d per 

son can pierce them with a fork to make doubly sure 
rhe Net itself forms an excellent strainer and enables 
you to turn the Peas out quite whole and not pulpy, and 
thoroughly strained without having to use a cullender 

With each Net of Peas is enclosed a mint flavoured soak 

ing preparation, and the finished result cannot fail to be 
a source of satisfaction to the cook, and a great relish 
for those whose pleasure it is to eat them 

When cooked they bulk out to twice their original siz 


FULL INSTRUCTIONS WITH EACH ind are cheaper in the end than fresh peas 
NET OF PEAS 
t JOSEPH FARROW & CO., Limited, 
RY ONE TO-DAY OF ALL GROCERS 
De PETERBOROUGH, ENGLAND 








ONLY BY THIS PROCESS IS IT POSSIBLE FOR YOu TO ENJOY THE LUXURY 
* OF GREEN PEAS WITH ALL THEIR ORIGINAL FLAVOUR AND AROMA :: 


DELICIOUSLY FLAVOURED WITH MINT 
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IF A GUINEA IS ABOUT 
YOUR PRICE YOU 
CAN'T BETTER ONE OF 





THESE GUARANTEED 





FOUNTPENS 


There are many forms of ‘' Swans not 

that the quality differs, for they are all of 

one standard —but there are many pattern 
to suit every taste 


- 
” 


Prices from 106 to £29. 


Every ‘‘Swan" pen is guaranteed to give 

satisfaction, and if the nib does not suit 

the recipient's handwriting it may be 
exchanged free of charge. 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOGUE. 


Sold by all high-class 
Stationers & Jewellers. 


a, () 
nd tO 
Labet —_ 


—cas } 





79 & 80, High Holborn, London, W.C. 
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SEND OUR CHRISTMAS CATALOGUE ? POST FREE. 





OUR NEW COMPETITION 


Artistic Work 


Valuable 
By THE 


thousands of readers 


( Ouotations Com 
tition nd now it is the turn of the 
tisti It 1 remembered that some 


nths I ked for suggestions as to 
t for r next competition should 
( \ readers responded, but 
best tion was that of Miss I. 
e J of C bridge, a suggestion 


Savs Miss Ijucas 





1 will consider the idea 
( | in irge wall xts 
titution I tl | 
veotith t ny 
1 1 wh ire { 
t it iry nes i\ 
I t \ tevestion, I 
1 fier anot 
] M Tun i copy of * Mind 
ts ¢ vav of acknowledg 
Ct ol | t ea 
\ ( readers and I will do out 


The Central Idea 


\ ll () competitions, the 

t of helptulness 

Is worl I Ire iT \ place lor ill\ 
\\ Ve the healthv and thi 

» vo about and work in 

d's vreat there are thousands ot 
| old, whose world is 
row walls iy of 

ospitals, soon, in the 


{y I ec recovered of thet 
t to their ordinary 
M thi ind I often hea 
() hop ol pec 
( Dre tricken by some 
twenty or more veatrs 
1 { 1\ inte dav to 
CIL TOs ind t ] 
Now \ \ | 
t ive ol yn 
” 1 1 ta t 





Prizes for 


EDITOR 


strong, who vet are almost overcome by 
the depressing influences around or the 
thousand and anxieties and duties 
that throng them. If you are one such, 
what message of comfort and inspiration 
would you like to greet you when you open 
or when, tired 


Onde 


eves in th 


your Morning 
out, vou enter vour chamber at night ? 
I want some thousands of beautiful texts 


sent in for this com- 
there will be an aci:active prize 
even though vou do not gain a 
prize, it will be a happy thought that no 
competitor’s work will be wasted—TI shall 
have the texts suitably distributed, princi- 
pally to hospitals and similar institutions, 
certainly to places where they will 
be a source of continual help and inspira 
the better 


or mottoes to lhe 
petition 
list ; but 


but 


tion. So more thy 


sje 

What we Want 
Our competition is for illuminated texts 
or mottoes from the 
sible —of a helpful and inspiring characte 
Of course, beauty of design and execution 
will be the main ictor in deciding the 
it the Adjudicators will also 
the suitability and inspi1 
! motto selected A 
hackneved quotation whose point has been 
constant usage during the 
however excellently 
the same chance 


not necessarily 


| icter ol thi 
rubbed blunt by 
last 
executed 

as a really 


ten centuries 


will not have 
inspiring message such 


of fresh inspiration to 


choice 


SOLUTE 


as will be a 


the beholder day by day 


have much more to say about 


this next month is also the conditions 
which competitors must faithfully ob- 
SeTVE But I have said enough to set 

v readers on the task of selecting their 
text 


The First Prize 
Now for the 1 


I have mucl announcing 


1) pleasure in 
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order 
Boots, 


will be an 
Messrs 


RST PRIZE 
for ‘Tw Pounds on 
Cash Chemists 

All my 


have 


nt 


readers know that Messrs. Boots 
more branches in practically 
town, large or small, in these 
islands; they also know that almost 
everything in the way of faney goods, 

can be purchased through them. I 
thought it would be a great convenience 
tor the fortunate winner to be able to 
0 to whichever of Messrs. Boots’ estab 
lishments is nearest, and personally select 
foods to the value of £20. 


one or 


every 


ete 


The Second Prize 

Kor the SECOND Prize I 
much pleasure in awarding 
on Messrs. Boots for 


t goods. 


shall have 
a similar ordet 
Ten Pounds’ worth 


sje 


Twelve Tea-Makers 


For each of the next twelve in order 
ol erit I am ng a Teaetta Tea 
M t lL Sl il ft ec to the ‘ Catfeta Py 


Cotfee-Makers which were so much appre. 
clated in last competition. The 

Teaetta’”’ is the slnigtant and most per- 
fect tea-maker known, and avcids the 
evils of tannin-poisoning 


our 


sje 
Book Prizes 


As Consolation Prizes I am_ offering 


twelve handsome volumes 
Thus in all there will be twenty-six 
prizes 
<Jje 
The Date 
As before, I am giving plenty of time 
for competitors to cxecute their work 
The last date for receiving entries will 
April 30th, 1913 


Keach entry must conform to the rules 


to be given in n next number, and must 
he accompanied by a coupon, which will 


number of 


be inserted in thi 


THE QUIVEI 


The (Ouotations Competitue ct a rec 
that wall ha to beat But 1 

e¢ worl th will I sure that we 

hall have i I] vo erful collec 
of inspiring ottoes 





A CHRISTMAS MOTTO _| 








| The more we know, 


the better we 
Whoe’er feels deeply, feels for all who live. 


forgive ; 





UL) ie 

















—? 


“(GMPANIONSHIP PAGES | 


Conttucttd by ULL. SOV 


'By Love Serve One » Another® " 








A VERY | and really 
F Ch Violet and = David, 


one otf you! 


onl ince I w 


lar wish for the 


of 11 low rapidly the 


me and go! 


Cc 


me 


> wishing 


merry 
and 


it 


5 


Christ- 
monthly 


In « ) mber OvurIver we always have 
a nui tories; still, I thought we 
I t ( ll to ourselves this Christ- 


Corner cosily 


little o1 ng you will, pet 
| Christmas message 
best 1 \ For the elder 
( l | shalladd a‘‘ dry ”’ 
( We will 

S H the story first 


A CHRISTMAS GIFT FOR 
TWO 
LAUREL PED rst lifted her head 
ig] 1, though it wasn't 
| Nurse Mary's 





q ird When shi 
I Laurel whispered 
1 qu Laurel head, 
with it len red"? the 
v cae 1 ) curls 
u ulder id 
that no one else 
1] id not know what 
t ( Nur id 
¢ 
’ 1 I have tl 
1 the bed for a 
i t \ a vi ' 
answered 
lark davs w n 
. il! l bed at 
t ech care 
l n glad 
. — ved away 
— rised at her qu 
ry so busy 
ta t be all 
c l, l 


she beamed lovingly at Nurse as her wish was 
carried _ 

When » high surgical bed had been folded 
away elit ithe big screen, Nurse lingered quietly, 
doing something with the flowers on the table 
near by. She felt just a slight anxiety, for 
Laurel had been very, very ill, and she feared 
lest something she did not know of should be 
troubling her. Nurse Mary Gilchrist was 
I,aurel’s favourite of all the delightful nurses in 
the ward where she had lain ill for many weeks. 
Everyone loved the brave girlie who had been 
so patient and sweet through all the dreadful 
pain that had come to her; but Nurse Mary 
loved her spec ially. 

It was Christmas Eve, and Nurse’s mind was 
busy with the many pieces of work she had to 
do before they could be ready for all the jolly 








very doings of the morrow. Still she listened care- 
fully for any sounds that might 

come from behind the big screen ; 

OUR and presently she heard this little 
prayer, spoken very softly — she had 


BADGE 


Every Companion 
should have, and 
wear, our Badge. 


The prices are :— and Nurse with her 
Enamelled on silver, 


2s. 6d 





; ena 
metal, 


In ordering 


say whether brooch, 
pin, 


or pe 


to iisten hard to hear. Of course she 
wouldn't have listened at all if she 
had not been so fond of her small 
patient, and so afraid for her. So 
it was all tight —the listening, I 
mean 

** Dear God, I want to be a Christ 
mas present for Jesus, and till He 
wants me in Heaven couldn't He 
lend me to someone else to love, 
now Mrs. Bell can’t do with me any 
more ?’ 

That seemed to be the evd of the 
prayer, and after a good iong wait 
Nurse Mary peeped within the screen, 
and saw that the child’s brown eyes 
were closed and she was sleeping 
quictly. 

There were tears in Nurse's own 
eyes as she gent!y drew the blanket 
over Laurel's shoulders and turned 
away to her work. She was such a 
Nurse te love! She had masses of 
wavy, dark hair; her eyes grown- 
up peuple said were ‘‘so sad,"’ but 
for little children they twinkled in 
the jolliest fashion, and boys and 
girls nearly always fell in love with 
her at once. Jaurel had done so, 
And that is 
an at how there comes to be my story. 

Is Laurel had a dreadful disease of 
please the spine, and only a few weeks betore, 
alter doing all thev knew how to cure 


— it, the doctors had said they did not 








257 





THE QUIVER 
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d by the 
, ‘ - tn 4 pit 1 cor t flower 1 wing Taurel’s prayer on Christ 


this bad news a it 1 no cur befor You must ur nething more about Nurse 
n t ¢ a Narrow 








Laurel must not 1 1 to know nvthi gold rin vhich none of her other nurses did 
iets And was \ ‘ 1 mother l that V the most 
that she heard Mrs. ] Vv as \ t out at mother f them all And when you hear 





understard 











er so sad 
Myer I t ‘ ! 1\ I | t I 1} t { { 1 for little 
1 clot} | I 1 tidre1 
> “+: ts 1 t ' 1 Ti { 1 I Iaur 
\ Seas a poke, hurried Mrs. in’ St. M Hosy lar 
RB va he « | 1 1 leas ' a ; her 
uid r. 7 ud overheard t tt home a f I Lon 
® ( ‘ Aid ; n { t , ) l t wa niy ne clou 
child ] ' t t ly | er 1 t Chliristina ! id that w 
tter Por I L to Laure iu 1) L di ther, Jor. Gilchrist 
Stu ast i | 1 Mr | ld { { t to | to do t ! P| withot 
' , What Id t ther : | pra I and had t 
] 1 ) t | sat uw ¢ 

















hap] l 
t d train t t ! home in, and 
oil { tory lar ! t | ul boy a 
y ul ‘ ; } , ’ 4 tit ‘ ‘ € 
( Mrs. J { t ! t t 1 1 friend I's 
I | 4 ; t 1! Maar i 1 tik car 
O it a dt e to r ] ! to forget herself in 
t ‘ r ot t ‘ Phat, vous 
7 it i { ] Nu Mar 
! I I rt I 1 \ rl Mr l tory s 
“s ; : l I | t t that per r WwW 
tiful « t \ al fr t d e 
‘ | 1 dar I pit t t 
\lr ] . , , = 4 . ele ‘ 
t t r t s «str t t r | s 
‘ ‘ ] ' t { s 
i I { I | ul it I i \ J ind they 
I T t { r ‘ } TI ‘ idl I { 1 t ‘ ‘ 
I tt \ ull t ! but wh I was * " 7 * * 
x i t rT 1 I It ‘\ T V \ t is nl rl ~ 
‘ } j ( ily ‘ + \ + t re ot rr ¢ 
t I Mi | lt r tl \\ 1 sh 
I n that part L laut quictly put ft recn round the end bed sl 
re and I it the mont! van to prepare for the runing wash, which 
went on, and I ther ihe | he had t perm n to do for I,aurel instead 
F ; , ‘4 . d { sh ade 
t tit 1 I cid t t thei ther pl tio i 1 t re were sur 
is to p t | ri \ t pr for t 1 child But the best sur 
I think, part id mat hi 1! { t it is to find her dear 
rhe 1 waitit for her 
‘ ‘ [ ‘ | , ay 
t r | () ir to wash me 
i i t t 7 as t 


ct ere ter \ | a Happ 
( I t that it was 
i ! ( I \nd then ther 
‘ I I ] | will 
] tr lit ! ring th 
t the ; ! { Mary 














ms sie 3 7 “ > ‘ 
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Redfern's NAVY 


Rubber Heels 


“Ts 
v 


e. Redfern’s “ NAVY” 

‘ the rubber heels that are 
rubber. Make walking 
easy prevent fatigue 
and save their cost many 
times over in boot repairs. 


Ladies’ & Child 
4\d. per pair 
Me ns, 6 d per pa I 


Let your boot repairer fit them 
he knows how. Bul be care- 






iren s, 


Hell de ae , ful—tl fend vn stamped 
Hes wearing Redfern’ Redfern’s Rubber Works, 
Ltd., Hyde, Nr. Manchester 

RE a @? 


« 
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ur Boy 





When You 





’ he « wuld oid he loved to 
t Nn r how “he used to “chuft-chuff” as | pulled hi 
n ¢ ine rout 1 tl play oom ofr th a’ a n 
w of e hes w much too big for an engine that would 
\ when it was pulled rown possibly to a prectate the w ler of our 
ae nd wish tt } u'd have a real model railway of his own 


it will teach him to observe. to plan, to 










Give 





your boy a model railway 


devise 


\1 
) \I 





BASSETI 


i way 


LOWKE, 


( 


and will fascinate you too 


1 


Ss 1) . 


id ' 
id tiv 


Ok 


Head Oifice and Works: 
| \\ 


(1) pages, fully 
nd fo 


NORTHAMPTON, 


























icksons’ 


World Famous 
| Hats ---3/9. Boots - --10/6. 
| Macs -- -2If-. Raincoats - 50/- 















* 4 ™ 
; ME N from every corner a 


of the w <i sein for 





Jacksons’ Hats, 
Jacksons’ Boots, ane 
Jacksons’ Raincoats. 

Nowhere else « an they obtain 


Jacksons “just be tter ” 


uality at anything like the 
la K ns prices 
m JACK ON 
‘ ‘ one jress bette: 
Ladies’ styles in Boots & Rainco 
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= Tato 


| gevis Wain. 5 = 
| ‘TacaSONS Win 2 PonTs Vans Pax 


.. «. BRANCHES IN ALL LARGE TOWNS 
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William A. 


Annie Anderson. 


lend 
and 


were to 
to my home 


Christmas present, 


to come 


n Jaurel’s face I 
t « I vy she looked; you must 
urself Her big, 
clutched Nurse 


it for y 
ind she 


to 


He's lending me to vou 
with you 


asked in amaze 


always 


i ile 


ven't got any Baby 
shall be so happy together, 
boy David 





all the things my 
ry thered the tiny torm 
ever held it before, 
little girl of the Christ 
re, and then she added: 
) r, God has heard your prayer, 
1 to me to help keep me 
I to my David and his 
ad I am, Nursie; but 
l you any more 
Christmas Mother, won't you ? 
: v's face right down 
tears, too, 1n 


Nursk 


Christmas 
that we 

lent 
shall 


ute of honour to the 


you 
God and be 


ri Next vear we 


vellously brave man, 


when he was 
re he CAve himself 
Africa, to 
Ope ning up 
And I doubt 


and boy if 


( ; : 
’ G ent him to 


lous work of 


be “lent ’’ by 
Hlimselt 


SCTV ICE lor 








Laidlaw. Isabel Hale. 


thrilling, 
or it may be for some gentle, private service, 


as proneer missionary adventure ; 


such as helping mother or father through 
lonely days of pain and sadness, or of filling 
a gap in somebody's life, as did little Laurel 
in the story rhe details do not matter. 
It is the ‘‘ giving "’ first of all that matters, 
and then the way and the spirit in which 
the lent filled up the 


ancient martyrs who died for Christ’s sake, 


time 1s One ot 


when asked by his judge: 


‘What is 
replied 


” 


your condition ? 


1 am a freeman, but Christ's slave.”’ 
I hope you all will begin to be “ slaves,” 
in the spirit of that fine man, this very 


time, and that’s the end of my 


for you all. 


Christmas 


Christmas message 


Just Two Letters 
1 am afraid most of our correspondence 


must wait until next month; then we will 
have a whole lot of letters printed. But I 
must tell you that our Letter Prize is won 
by Dorts Parker (age 17 ; Hampstead) 

“ Dear ALISO I 1 writing to vou again after 
three months I re feel quite ashamed for not 
having written to vou betore How often do you 
like t Compa to write to you, Alison? I ex- 
pect \ will sa Whenever thev can So I will 
write to you whenever I cat I am sending a postal 
rder for ilf-a-crown with t letter f a badge—a 
pendant Id want t t it and see what it is 
like, and now I to tell you about my holiday 
at Shanklin in t I iW t It is a lovely little 
place wit eat 1 clifts 1 hilly tan-coloured 
roads which we red \ much Behind the 
little town Shanklin 1 Shanklin Down, from 
ven hundred id fifty to eight hundred feet 
Practically the whole island can be seen from the top 
{ this dow: Shanklin and Sandown, you know, are 
in a little bay t I Phe north point ot the bay 
is Culver Clitt n the de ot which a great cow can 
be traced t, dru tl ea I} outh pomt is 
Dunn \\V “ “ n Shanklin Down, we 
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f to Ryde Phen came a found two small caves high up on the 
t 1 land tching cliff With mu love to vou ane 
] t distar ild and David, from Doris PARKER.” 
“ t island whe the : ; 
nd Dunt the eat fhen there is one other letter yoy 
just | 1 Venti will be delighted to se It is from ] 
I pat kK, for it is 
ef ps and some ttle, and came just as we were going t 
little railway like tor press with these pages. I hope soon t 
F nd the engu iN i 
: iste Z eee have others from David and Lena: 
. swe } i ; , 
Riot Drar Au Ire letter to-da 
| I third-cla lages , I : 
ini than , d | was \V " t it | 1a 
Ss ‘ ) d 3 é \ t 
i < nt , ” : : : 
ve iwl auirty t eal u 
r S Ching the st 1 think Helen Strong 1 
; : vel I rl ind Winnie | 
; Bees Both these ¢ t to \ 
&, mit Au O n 
. oe ‘ Wi pla j | | i ) l exa 
it l bat , 
; oe ~~ Helen passed H f I 
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THE QUIVER 





HERE is now no sense or reason in 

being tormented and humiliated by 
verstoutness and risking all the evil conse- 
quences of th of chronic obesity. 
is it to get rid of all superabundant 


lise ase 





N easy 

fatty deposits (strengthening the muscular 
system at the same time), and so simple and 
pleasant is the standard treatment—the 


famous Antipon treatment of course—that 


1S positi ely 


The Absurdity of Remaining Fat 


pernicious processes impoverish and poison 
the blood and demolish muscular strength. 
Much good in reducing weight at such a 
cost ! 

Antipon climinates all useless, clogging, 
and weakening fatty matter and at the 
same time eradicates the tendency to grow 
fat. Permanency is the keynote of the 
Antipon curative system. The alimentary 

tract is braced up 





bsurd, nay, even 
ipable,to remain 
fat, a misery to 

self and an un- 
object 


others Che 


ttractiy 
LIACLIY € 


\ntipon treatment 


s harmless ane 








and re-strength- 
ened, a_ healthy 
appetite and sound 
digestive and as- 
similative powers 
are the result, with, 
as a corollary, per- 
fected nutrition. 
The limbs and 
other fleshy parts, 
freed from excess 
of adipose, become 
firm and_ strong, 
the waist slender, 
the hips normal, 
the proportions en- 
tirely correct and 
symmetrical. Is it 
not, then, absurd 
to remain stout 
when such an ad- 
mirable remedy 
can be had at so 
small a cost ? 
Antipon is an 
agreeably tart and 
refreshing liquid 














preparation con- 
taining none but 
harmless vegetable 
substances. 
Antipon is sold 
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n who 
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permanent cure fo 
obesity in all its 
What most ° 
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ts is th t 
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par with it 
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M wered In vitality. The system, there- 
ceds mu taining nourishment while 
: ng the r ng process than at any 
9 { Vigour must be restored by 
— loo hile pounds and pounds 
sue are being eliminated How con 
tory th of the mischievous treat 
male nd 1 tc) which drain the 
se enleebk system by semi-starvation 
Ussing—the latter also a means of 
'§ the bod Unfortunately these 





in bottles, price 
2s. Od. and 4s. 6d., by Chemists, Stores, ete. ; 
or, in the event of difficulty, may be had (on 
remitting amount), privately packed, carriage 
paid in the United Kingdom, direct from the 
Antipon Company, Olmar Street, London, S.E. 
Antipon can be had from stock or on 
order from all Druggists and Stores in the 
Colonies and India, and is stocked by whole- 
sale houses throughout the world. United 
States Agents: Messrs. E. Fougera & Co. 
90 Beekman Street, New York City. 
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My Mnacy-Back Gusnies | 


If you have never tried Quaker Oats, buy 
a pac ket—cook ac cording to divections, 


I) If you are not perfectly satisfied send me by Parcel 




















(| IN Post the packet and unused portion of Quaker Oats, | 
H\ till and I will promptly refund the money paid. {! 
HN Hv : =—— —— a = == = SS —| - ——— i 
HAC - — 














i There is no waste in Quaker Oats 
Ki —therelore most e¢ onomical— 40 
| meals for sixpence—and the sealed 
i packet ensures purity. 
\ Millions of families in all parts of 

H the world have proved that) my 
\) statements about the value and 
superiority ot Ouake r Oats are facts 
—now | ask the privilege of prov- 
) ing these to you Won't you 
iii accept. my Money-Back Offer ? 
| Buy a packet of Quaker Oats from 


youl dealer to-day. 
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Mal Many years ago | perfected a pro- \ 
i cess for preparing Oats that over- hi 
Hiith came all the objections to oatmeal. Hi 
ii i My Oats Quaker Oats isin large 1 
N( thin flakes that can be cooked 
ify quickly and thoroughly, and do not 
HW overheat the blood. 
tH Ou iker Oats is most easily digested 
Hi you therefore ge I full ; iy, intage of 
i its wonderful nourishing properties. 
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THE CRUTCH:-AND-KINDNESS LEAGUE 
By the Rev. J. REID HOWATT 


Going BacK—and Forward 


; ipeoye 1 it li event most of 
rel rkabk 


for example, 


changes 
when we 
we can to give oul 


pportunity of peering 
dare not exactly 


ibstitute for clothing, 


ve can adapt the cloth 

yhieity And we do 

stat nd l are taboo along 
dignitied tweeds, and 

there is no holiday tor 

nd leagues away trom 

t ‘ t nd brow-beating city, 
slouching cap 

to what the wild 

ive nevel learn 

t ball as our tor 

mbing the rugged 


the gnarled tree 


\ on sets in a 
§ \ with the ungentl 
\ em! also go on th 
| ot the week their lovely 
down their back, just 
| | ivccording to all 
p id) : they bathe 
bound to the flyin 
ke kitten kittens 
like as when they 


iddenly jump asic 
(on the remainin 


ck week they re-don 


thes fix up their hau 
become constrainedly 


| in the one case 


what scientists 


» ty] trident efforts to 
tor i chance to peep 
vy the world is wag 


When Christmas Comes 


it c time the other great 
Phere something in 

m that makes us feel 

Part i because of old and 

1 lit vlich miked 


Lhe re 


make 


deep into us when the skin was young and 
tender, and which we have never outgrown, 
and never wanted to. There is a corner in our 
heart that has not yet been trampled hard, 
and in that corner we cherish a secret belief 
in Father Christmas, with his beaming face 
and unkempt locks and dainty freight for 
stuffing stockings. No matter what experi- 
ence may aver to the contrary, we still keep 
in this soft corner of the heart a dutiful 
which always fix a 
the sudden up 


respect 1o1 the picture 
snowfall for December 25th 
springing of waits, with cheery log-fires in 
the background, and monstrous puddings, 
gay with holly, enough to keep doctors busy 
tor a month! 

It is a good time, a time when we are 
when we are uncon- 
what we fain 


very near to our best 
sciously stretching out to 
would be always, rather than reverting to a 
type which a little too crude and elemen- 
of the year all to it- 


tary to have the swing 
self. How at this time oi the year we soiten 
towards all that 1s poor and suffering! We 
may be High Church or Low Church or No 
Church, but we can’t get away trom the 
great Event ot Christmas, or the better hopes 
and dreams that cluster round it. No politics 
for us then, no church or chapel feuds, no 
white skin or black skin, neither man not 
beast whoever or whatever would be the 
better for a bit of kindness or a good square 
meal, to that one our hearts and hands in- 
Stinctively go out 


The Children’s Hour 
But the children 
back to our Edens, vivi 
remote in the years and we 
the little ones by an inner kinship that can 
however it may fare 


Ah, how they lead us 
1 to us still, though 
understand 


never become decrepit 


{ 


he outward form. Christmas 1s essen- 


with t 
tially the Day of the Child, and we are never 


never so much at home with our 





SO WISC, 
better selves than when it is a little child 
that is leading us. But when that child is a 


sufferer, and can only look with dim wonder 
on all the bright bustling of the 
on a world in which he can have no part, 
has no expectations ! 


strong, as 


and trom whi 
Phere are only 

either by refusing 
hardening the heart against 
looking on it pitifully, lovingly, and doing 


two ways of dealing with this 


to see ind consider it, So 


ourselves, or 
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ll-on-Sea, Sussex; Miss J 

P. \well, Middlesex ; Mrs. Black, Peter, 
heac, N.B.; Miss E. Brown, I ird, Cheshire 

Che poor London cripples are in this rank, Miss Gra Clemance, Pi; New Zealand: 

and there are twelve thousand of them under , , 





A Chance for the Crippies 


Miss Winifred Day, Bath, S t t: Miss Made. 


the merciful oversight of the Ragged School — jjne peel CMS. School. } sfield, Surrey: 
Union and its voluntary visitors The Duthie, Woking, Surrey 
Crutch - and - Kindn League exists to Miss D, Eaton, Mrs. J. H 
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, Hubble est 
he purpose l is a time for writing, but cliff-on-Sea. ] Huxley Outen 
till, more til r feeding and clothing. Miss Ma f Wight 





would earnestly beg every reader, member Mi Ix 

not, to send something that would be like 5 ? 

1 angel’s song to these puir, lonely bairns, Miss Daisy Mackie, Dunedin, New Zealand; Mix 
Christmas. The chimes never sound so Manners, H Ww, Middlesex Miss E. Mosel 
t as when th f through the atmo- foronto, Cat 

phere of a good deed done just for His sake eer 
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little Child W yet to be the greatest Etta | ll, Wanganui, New Zealand 
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Whether you be a SMOKER or NON-SMOKER 
No present to a smoker can be more accept- 
able than a parcel of either 


PLAYER’S NAVY CUT 


‘TOBACCO 


or 


PLAYER’S NAVY CUT 
CIGARETTES 


/t is better to include both. 


SECOND CRUISER SOU NDEON EN 
Pith) NORTH SEAN win 
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ROBINSON & CLEAVER 
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HANDKERCHIEFS 





OBINSON & CLEAVER manufacture 

handkerchiefs, and hold thousands of 

dozens in stock ready to send off at a 
moment’s notice. 

From now till Christmas we are despatch- 
ing these dainty trifles to all parts of the 
world. 

The annually increasing demand for them 
is evidence of good value and an 
assurance that customers’ requirements have 
our first consideration, 


Lowest BELFAST Prices. 


also 





No. 1163,—ladies’ Fine Shamrock Lawn 
Handkerchiefs, with dainty Lace 
edging Per doz 7/11 
Sample Handkerchief, post free, 8d. 


No. 54, —I|_adies’ Fine 
with Han 1-embroid 


15-in } with 


Linen Handkerchiefs, 
ered \bout 
n. hem. 


Per dor, 10/3 


post free, Ild. 


Initial. 


mp. Har ' hiet, 


Lists and Samples Post Free. 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER 


Makers to their Majesties, LTO. 
36.C, Donegal! Place, 
BELFAST. 
Regent St., | Letter Gedere | Church St, 
LONDON. lL to Belfast! LIVERPOOL. 
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DELICIOUS 


“U.K.” TEAS 


FULL OF FRAGRANCE. 
Carriage Paid to any Address, 







Price List and Samples free op 
application, 
SENT ABROAD FREE OF ENGLISH. DUT) 


“U.K.” TEA CO., LTD, 


1 Paul Street, London, 














HOOPING COUGi 


CROUP 


The Celebrated Effectual Cure without Internal Medicix 


ROCHE’S 


Herbal) Embrocation 
will also be found very efficac cus in cases of 
BRONCHITIS, LUMBAGO AND 

RHEUMATISM. 


Price 4- per Bottle, of all Druggists. 
IN CONSTANT USE FOR OVER 120 YEARS 


W. EDWARDS & SON, 157 Queen Victoria St., London, Eng 














TURKISH BATHS 
AT HOME. 


\ 
| 
! 
Efficient and Absolutely Safe Outside Heater; Adjustade 
Heat Regulator, the Bather is not fastened by the ged 
Cabinet, Exit is easy and immediate no assistant is 


me 
Durability and Perfect Hygiene 


Rn ) oy : - 
Prices from 35/-. Write for * BATH BOOK,” No * 
171 Ne 


J. FOOT & SON, Ltd., ‘Pert B*Voadon,¥ 
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CHRISTMAS PRESENT PROBLEM 


A Practical Suggestion 


By THE EDITOR 


AS the Christmas Festival draws near 
wi re faced with a_ problem 
of its annual recur- 
seems to become easier with 


which, in 
rence, neve! 
repetition 

What shall I give for a 
present 4 

Time after time we have 
exhausted the resources of 
imagination and the 
general stores’ cata- 
logue in search of a 
gift that shall be 
appropriate, useful, 
tasteful—in a word, 


spite 


Christmas 


perhaps 
both our 


to find, by s« ircely 
veiled hints, or the 
forced geniality of 
polite breeding, that 
lmost anything 
ls would have 
served bette: 

Now, I don’t 
ean to launch out 


Oo a dissertation 
n th eneral 
ject of present- 
;, but simply 
o lay b my “The Quiver” Christmas 
rs practical rn a 
gestion that LV 
solve the proble1 at least in some cases. 
In certain circles in America it is the 
custom, inst of presenting some costly 
l rticle of say, silverware to 
ke ! present of a vear’s 
scription to a popular magazine. In 
friend receives not merely 
ll clight, but is reminded 
th of the good feeling 
the donor 
i uuld and pleasurable excit« 
ment in | 1 forward to the dav ol 
t favourite magazin 
\\ t « cs, how cagerly we 
contents, st p the 





stories by a look at the illustrations, 
judge the articles as “ novel” or “ dry,” 
and then put the number down for the 
leisurely perusal of the quiet hour. But 
how immeasurably greater would be the 
feeling of delight each time the magazine 
came in, if we knew its advent was due 
to the kind thought of a friend—a monthly 
expression of good feeling and affection 


QUIVER | 


Present Card 
1.) 


to the different 


this scheme has 


In this country, owing 
inethods of distribution 
not been adopted ; but I have been able 
to make arrangements whereby my readers 
shall be able to try tt. 
therefore, that you make 
vour friend a Christmas present of THE 
OviveR for next vear. I feel sure that 
’ loved and valued this 

vears will be glad of 


I Survest 


any who have 
iwazine for many 
ius Opportunity of passing on its message 
o a friend in this way 
Let me explain just how it ts done. 
Your part is simply to fill in the form 


given on page 2604, and send, with a 





THE QUIVER 


postal order for 6s. 6d., to Messrs. Cassell of the London City Mission, one who js 





Co. Immediately on receipt of this ml every way a king of men, but wh 
publisher vill make arrangements  beeause of the life work he has chose; 
vith a local newsagent or bookselicr to simply cannot afford the inspiration 
liver to your friend, immediately it is comfort of a sixpenny monthly magaz 
blished each month a copy ol THI What a ] y for him to receive the be tutu 
OUIVE! Christmas ecard informing him that for th 


I iddition, they will send to vour next twel 

















lem i lary | some Christmas ¢ to rece 1 i 
setting forth that you have made art ‘ Phen the 
its for the to be supplied wit i We all kno 
( of THE QOUIVER each month (on thie Welk ‘ 
l card is tiful reproduction, b membranes 
the three-colour process, of a charmuns lands I ent | n th 
picture, by Mr. ik. W Haslehust, of the Ci of the colonies and abroad whet 
Grand Canal and St. Mark’s, Venice there is no local newsagent to fall 
The small reproduction on page 263° upon, we send the coy direct f 
can, of course, only give a faint idea of — this office by post ; only in this case t 
this exquisite Christmas souvent subscription is nine shillings. There 
\t the same time as dispatching this thousands of missionaries who woul 
vour friend, our publishers will send highly value such a magazine as THE 
you a replica of the card, confirming the Quiver Probably you know one such 
wrangements that have been made in and would like to do this act of kindliness 
ccordance with your desire. —if you do not I could certainly supy 
the nan | COTES 
4 Message of Cheer 
rhe idea is capabl nsion, When to Send 
I ow that t ristian Send your subscription in as soon as 
in all S \ possible there as probabil 
oul epl te § \ ( of the ¢ ti Ni ining ¢ 
| © ose mi Il not print | Christmas card will be s 
ll ( CVE ( ill s s< pt mninediately — « withhel til ne T 
t entail b cl 1 t ( Christ { dot \ es it. 
O ead I 1] j of Tl ptior s from _ the 





To Messrs. Cassell & Co., I td., XMAS _ GIFT 
La Belle Sauvage, London, eo 





Please make arrangements to supply “THE QUIVER” for One Year 
{commencing with the November No.) to 


for which I enclose Postal Order for Os. 6d. >. It is 
understood that the Special Christmas Card shall be sent to both my 
friend and myself. 
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Awarded the Certificate of 
The Incorporated Institute of Hygiene. 


HORROCKSES’ 


LONGCLOTHS, 


Nainsooks, Cambrics, Madapolams, &c. 
See HORROCKSES’ name on selvedge. 


SHEETINGS, Ready-made Sheets (riain and Hemstitched). 


See HORROCKSES’ name on each sheet. 


FLANNELETTES of the Highest Quality. 


See HORROCKSES’ name on selvedge. 


Ask for the New IDEAL FABRIC. 


See the words ‘“‘ HORROCKSES’ IDEAL” on the Selvedge. 


| SOLD BY DRAPERS EVERYWHERE. 





























NEAVE’S FOOD HAS FOR MANY YEARS BEEN } 
m® USED IN THE RUSSIAN IMPERIAL NURSERIES. 9 2 


Nearly 90 Years’ Reputation. 
Gold Medals, London 190C and 1906, also Paris. 


| Neaves Food 


Contains all the essentials for bone and flesh- forming in an exceptional degree, assists teething, relieves 
infantile constipation, and ensures restful nights. 





tor I ‘ = 





SOLD IN TINS AND 4D. PACKETS. 
Usefui Booklet “HINTS ABOUT BABY,” by a Trained Nurse, sent post free on mentioning ** The Quiver.” 


NEAVES MILK FOOD|NEAVE’S HEALTH DIET 


Acceptable to those disliking the usual “ gruel.” 








tuarded Certificate of the Institute of Hugiene, London, for Purity and Quelity. 











| Sold in ta. 3d. Tins. Soild in Tins, ts. 3d. and 3s. 6d. 





& SAMPLE TIN of any of the above will be sent on receipt of 2d. for postage, mentioning ** The Quiver.” 
JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO., FORDINGBRIDGE, ENGLAND. 
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AN IDE t{AL XMAS GIFT. 
be instantly raised, lowered, reversed, o1 either way. Extends over 
arp uch, or chair with t touching it, and is an id Bebe for reading or taki: 
meals in bed. re “eran of position is effected by 
2 simply pressing the patent push-buttor Phe height 
, of Table can be adjusted at any point from 29 in. t 
¥ 43 in. from floor. The top is 27 in. long by 18 in. 
re wide, and is alway ahgnment with the base. It 
ee ae , Phe ** Adapta Fable is ( 
modern ome omfort, instantly adjustable t 
we Various convenient uses, such as Reading Stand, 
. Writing Table, Bed Rest, Sewing or Work Tab! 
Music Stand, Easel, Card Ta \ 
PRICES. 
] No. 1. na ed Metal Parts, with P hed W lop £17 6 
No, 2.— Litt wit Ad table Side ‘T Aut 
matic Bookt ers (as slustrated) £115 0 
No. 3.—Complete as N ut with Polished Oak Toy | 
and suy t h £250 
No. 4. Complete N ut with | ed M y 
lop and all Metal Parts N £3 30 
MONEY REFUNDED IN FULL TO THOSE NOT COMPLETELY SATISFIED I 
: Carriage Paid in Great Britain. BOOKLET “A 24” FREE 
— § J. FOOT & SON, Lid. 
~~ (Dept. A 24). 
171 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, w. 
CASH’ 
we | 
A vinold| | NAMES 
. for Marking Line | 
/ ull Na 
. 3.9 for 12 dor 
2/6 6 
A box of the 
Names forms 
most acceptadt 
XMAS GIFT 





W. W. Jacoss 


Illustrated Patter 
Book sent Free rT) 
application ' 


J.&J. CASH, Lid., COVENTRY. | 


C. BRANDAUER & Go, Li. 
CIRCULAR-POINTED PENS. 
























THE ‘ 
Neither 5 
és 9 prs 
LIAN SEVEN PRIZE atin 
PAN SCRUBBER. WEALD. wn 


al rawn t 
NEW PATEN’ 
ANTI - BLOTTIN 
PENS. Sample \ 
either series, 7d. 
Works: BIRMINGHAM. 
3 WHOLESALE Warenouse 124 NEWCATE STREET, (0 


Cleans all pans, 





Sold by Ironmongers everywhere 
in three sizes at 6d, Sd, and 1 


PROCTER BROS., CALL WORKS, LEEDS. 
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x 1 I r) Whe fait tail 
ee (a) Fait ve. ) Christ’s victory. 

JHEN devil triumphs. There 
W whievement unless it Is 
tat Phe dis« iples ot 
| Christ 1 ntaril st confidence in the power 
rking through them, and when 
~ test they Ignominiously 


Lincoln's Faith in God 





it Vhat a riter has described as one of the 
t tou neidents in the life of Abraham 

have any knowledge, 

near the close of his 

Some torty or flty women, 

Ss Commission, had met 

ra nference, and a large 


1 at the conclusion of 
n the President It 
r Lincoln to stand and 


bers of the large 





t the ¢ pty phrases 

int is ears as thev shook 

r turn But just as 

feartully iw, and 

1 rather a strain, a 

( took the lor iffering 

‘ woke t gaunt 

1 the nut can 

S Yo trl 1 Abra 

\ thou need not 

pta \\ il i prayin 
t people are behind 

4 Phe Lord has ap 
tion I usta thre ind 
\\ ir vy a tew weak 

—— iny fake comtort, 


, and the peopl 


t vered the President. 





| that God is sustain 
mv appointed 
' 
I 1 not live ui 
rt t the loval peopl 
. re it Mv heart 
. t You ha ven 


ATEN’ p of 1 water t 't rst oy ra 
yTTIN I re tl 





SUNDAY SCHOOL PAGES 


POINTS AND ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE INTERNATIONAL SERIES 


Ist. THE LUNATIC BOY 


, 


Faith’s Answer to “ Impossibilities ’ 

The eye of faith sees the triumph before it 
Faith 
bilities.”” The father of the afflicted boy believed 
that Christ 


Divine } 


Is accomplished laughs at ‘“ impossi- 


could heal his son, even before the 


1and was outstretched to help and 


deliver 
More than a 
Morrison set 


hundred years ago, Robert 


out for China as a missionary. 
Just as he was established in Canton, a Chinese 
law was passed making it illegal to print Christian 
books or 


resolute 


preach the Gospel. A man of less 
purpose would have deemed the situa 
But that 


which Morrison was made 


tion impossible and returned home 
was not the 
rhe 


vocabulary He 


stuft of 


word “impossible”? had no place in his 


compiled a dictionary and 
translated the Gospels, praying and waiting for 
the time oor should be opened. And 
and laboured hard he 
that a better day 


How his faith and patience were 


when the 


though he 
had 


would dawn 


1 
waited long 
faith enough to believe 


rewarded the history of missions in China tells 


DECEMBER 8th. THE 


MIDST 


CHILD IN THE 


VJ 1-14 

Points TO EMPHasis! I question of tl 
disciples 2) How to enter the kingdom of 
heaven rhe Father's jueachable 1 
f His ow 


ASKED to give a definition of a Christian, a little 


ul wrote “A true Christian is one who loves 
Jesus Christ, and does his best to serve Him 

Phen he added I can trust Jesus always and 
everywhere Phat was the spirit which our 


wished to sec 


Lord 
which He 


in His disciples—the spirit 


expects to find in His followers still 


Sheltered in the Fold 

\ Scottish elder was much concerned because 
his pastor persistently refused to allow children 
to be 
the minister to his 
his large flock ot sheep put into the fold 


admitted to church fellowship. Inviting 
took him to see 
] laking 
his stand at the entrance to the sheepfold, the 


house, he 


allowed the sheep to enter but as the 


little lambs came up he roughly pushed them 


back with a heavy stick The pastor became 


very indignant and exclaimed: ‘‘ What are you 
doing to the lambs? They need the shelter far 
than the “Just what you are 


more sheep.” 
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tort ind I { in t | life wid I t J t, 1 
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Points for Parents 


| THE FAMILY INCOME MADE 
| SECURE 


Husband and 
provision 
subject is rare 
Istence 
t many 
it ic 


d 1 ( r man. Th 
his mind and been as 
he could not 
satisfactory ot 
nm. The who 
and of 
his children 


ld friend 


method 
friend 
sale Way 
w and 


} 
) i 


he man 


ii Wi 


himself—to | 
iter ( | 
known that a secure 


te al neome for a widow and 
hild led by either of 
t tl * North Briti 
nt the Tw 
Policy, and the Five 
y, and their cost 
1 reader could afford 
wh W i e his relatives his de- 
or £100 pet 
f the 
le or in part, for a 
eral 


i S Are 


at 

el of £<=0 

m. The policies admit « income 
: 


ig com! t 1wh 


scale, if circum- 
» the survi 
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ot nto 
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sure that many will be 
wo! 
They can 
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‘Of Supreme Importance 
| in every House 
is a supply of absolutely pure 


and germ-free water. 






The use of a 


Berkefeld 
Filter 


will ensure this. 


Highly 
recommended 
by the 
Medical 
Profession. 
Write for Illustrated Catalogue “ P.” 
The Berkefeld Filter Co., Ltd., 
| 121 Oxford St., London, W. 











“Arethusa” Jack appeals for help 


ONE THOUSAND NEW DONORS 
ARE EARNESTLY SOLICITED. 
\ \ CHICH TER 


\ 


BORWICK’ 


“4 
x 
Donations thank{iully received. 
I I Ik MA i tHE KING 
I \ }ht Y.G.CB 


The National Refuges for Home- 
less and Destitute Children 


ry A 

















The Best 
and Purest 
BAKING 
POWDER 
in the World. 
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Makes you wish yu hid mou wushin 


The purest form of Soap 


For Frne Fabucs 


Obtainable from all Grocers, Oilmen, and Stores, in 1d. and 3d. packets 


JOHN KNIGHT, LTD., 


Soapmakers to H.M. King George V. 
THE ROYAL PRIMROSE SOAP WORKS, LONDON. 


Send for Free Sample. 











‘CONVERSATION: CORNER 


CONDUCTED AY 


THE: EDITOR 










































The Home Festival tide is the season above all others when, in 

NCE again the thoughts of all of us the midst of our own joy, we would like to 
O are directed to the Festival of the Temember to help “ those outside.” So I 
Home, and it is a great pleasure to wish all 4M going to mention one or two causes which 


' readers a most happy Christmastide particularly need our aid at the present 
The many kind letters I have received time. For these—and the other charities 
during the past months make me feel that ™entioned elsewhere—I shall be delighted 
this can be no mere formal wish; you have © receive your generous Christmas offerings. 
written to me out of your hearts—kindly, <Jo 

pful 1 which | treasure, and in 
return I w that 1 could address not only Another Women’s Shelter 

corres} lents, but every reader direct FEW months ago, H.R.H. Princess 
and say in the most hearty manner possible A \lexander of Teck formally opened 


May you have a really happy Christmas, 4 new home at New Southgate in connection 

lend the year at peace with yourselves, with the London Female Preventive and 

with your fellows, and in communion with ~~ Reformatory Institution. For some time 

the great Giver of Peace.’ So let us forget past this society has been quietly but very 

clouds and troubles, wars and politics, and — efficiently doing just the kind of preventive 

gather round the hearth with our nearest = work for which Mrs. Mackirdy has been so 

ind dearest to celebrate the coming of the eloquently pleading. ‘‘ The Hermitage,”’ 

Christ Child as the new home is called, is designed for 

<So various classes of unfallen girls rescued from 
mn moral peril. The society has an open-all 
Those Outside night refuge near the Euston Road, and 

a" yet we cannot quite forget those ‘‘ The Hermitage ’”’ is to be used in connec- 

outside. As Mr. Begbie reminds us tion with this. The home is arranged to 

in his art on another page, the misery receive thirty-two inmates, and everything 

{ the world will not allow of us shutting that the forty-four years’ experience of the 

irselves up with our joy. Quiver readers secretary of the institution could suggest 

re, surely, the least likely to do this. With has been embodied in the working out of the 

gratitude [ record that the past year has details of the Home, in order that it may be as 

been an even more generous one than usual. efficient as possible, both for the training of 

Readers have sent me nearly 4 300 for Mrs. the untrained, and for the saving of the un 

Mackird Shelter Fund, some tifty or sixty fallen. The Committee very urgently need 

kets pounds tor the League of Loving Hearts, a_ a little over {1,000 in order to discharge the 
generou tart for the Labrador Nurse’s — liabilities which have been incurred in adapt- 

Fund (as we go to press so early I cannot ing the Home, erecting a new workroom, 

yet give figures for this), as wellas donations laundry, etc. I am hoping that QUIVER 

to t rious other charities which make readers will be able to have a not incon- 

ther a il through Tue Ovurver. But © siderable hand in this most necessary under- 


I ins to be done, and Christmas- taking 
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Muhes you ursh yu hid mou wushin 


The purest form of Soap 


Fotw Fine Fabucs 


Obtainable from all Grocers, Oilmen, and Stores, in 1d. and 3d. packets 


JOHN KNIGHT, LTD., 


Soapmakers to H.M. King George V. 
THE ROYAL PRIMROSE SOAP WORKS, LONDON. 


Send for Free Sample. 
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“CONVERSATION-CO 


CONDUCTED AY 
THE EDITOR 


The Home Festival 


NCE again the thoughts of all of us 
are directed to the Festival of the 
Home, and it is a great pleasure to wish all 
I readers a most happy Christmastide 
The man kind letters I have received 


luring the past months make me feel that 


this can be no mere formal wish ; you have 
written to me out of vour hearts kindly, 
lt which | treasure, and in 
return I \ that 1 could address not only 
correspondents, but every reader direct 
and say in the most hearty manner possible 
May you have a really happy Christmas, 
nd end the year at peace with yourselves, 
with your fellows, and in communion with 
the great Giver of Peace."’ So let us forget 


clouds and troubles, wars and politics, and 
gather round the hearth with our nearest 
1 dearest to celebrate the coming of the 


<fe 

Those Outside 
| Se yet we cannot quite forget those 
outside As Mr. Begbie reminds us 
In his art on another page, the musery 


1 the world will not allow of us shutting 
oursely« ip with our joy. QUIVER readers 
re, surely, the least likely to do tlis. With 
gratitude I record that the past year has 


} 


een an even more generous one than usual. 
Readers have sent me nearly 4300 for Mrs. 


Mackird Shelter Fund, some tifty or sixty 
pounds tor the League of Loving Hearts, a 
fenerous start for the Labrador Nurse's 
Fund (as we go to press so early I cannot 
yet give figures for this), as well as donations 
to the various other charities which make 
' “s PP ul through THe Quiver. But 


uns to be done, and Christmas- 





tide is the season above all others when, in 
the midst of our own joy, we would like to 
remember to help ‘ those outside.” So I 
am going to mention one or two causes which 
particularly need our aid at the present 
time. For these—and the other charities 
mentioned elsewhere—I shall be delighted 
to receive your generous Christmas offerings. 
sje 
Another Women’s Shelter 
A FEW months ago, H.R.H. Princess 
\lexander of Teck formally opened 
a new home at New Southgate in connection 
with the London Female Preventive and 
keformatory Institution. For some time 
past this society has been quietly but very 
efficiently doing just the kind of preventive 
work for which Mrs. Mackirdy has been so 
eloquently pleading. ‘‘ The Hermitage,” 
as the new home is called, is designed tor 
various classes of unfallen girls rescued from 
moral peril. The society has an open-all 
night refuge near the Euston Road, and 
‘* The Hermitage ’’ is to be used in connec- 
tion with this. The home is arranged to 
receive thirty-two inmates, and everything 
that the forty-four years’ experience of the 
secretary of the institution could suggest 
has been embodied in the working out ot the 
details of the Home, in order that it may be as 
ethicient as possible, both for the training of 
the untrained, and tor the saving of the un 
fallen. The Committee very urgently need 
a little over {1,000 in order to discharge the 
liabilities which have been incurred in adapt- 
ing the Home, erecting a new workroom, 
laundry, etc. I am hoping that Quiver 
readers will be able to have a not tncon- 
siderable hand in this most necessary under- 
taking 
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The Salvation Army The Balkan War 


. in I mi need among the poor * Y one more appeal, and then I mys 
{ winter, and to cope with this pass on to other matters. I feel thas 
t numbers 


I 





Salvati Army has an organisation otf my readers would like to 
N ( ha given abundant and practi il something tor the ten of thousands of vict 
| f of its efficiency The work of the of the war 1 t alkans. From th 
5 tion Army led King George on the © start ther been terrible shortage of 
death of its founder to say that “ the poor medical aid tor the w ded, and the Brit 
had lost in him a whole-hearted and sincere Kted Cross Society is doing its best to s 
friend, w devoted his life to helpu them the deticienc The need is immediate 
in a practi while Princess Louise, urgent I | be pleased at once to forway 
writil to Mr Bramwell Booth ~ aa any sun ent me for Ked Cr work 
| vt t t work 1s 1 ife keeping Hlave [ made too many demands on your 
with his ind irselt, who ar »entirely charity Well, we will leave Christmas 
ied with | pirit, and energy, and and proceed to some New Year items! 
’ T hope that the appeal for funds a 
which Gé ! Mrs. Bramwel! Booth al 


mal will be responded to readily, The Invisible World 


oa Rnicineane 4 age ~ rt —— Slane majority of my readers, I expect 
circumstances SO Tl warrant are following with great interest Mr 


Harold B series on ** Keligion and t 


Sy) 
o 
a) Crisis. In the next article, in the Januar 


, 


. P ymber 1 eabie carris | ment 
Christmas Presents number, Mr. Ib his argumer 
step turthet nd deals wit Che In 


ISS AGNES WESTON, well known to 7 
M , , ' World When the eri is fini 
all our readers, 1s again appealing for 


leased to know what re 


Christmas presents for sailors, their wive shall sgiphhtcagt JE gos: ¥ 

and childre: C ful ancl fa. biol think of Mr. Begbu conclusions. There is 

alit ! en u INCTUL ANC Tan TLIicl¢ . 
writing « ls. froc] te matter for some very carnest thinking in 


} . ‘ 

children’s jerst _ aprons, dr es, etc., are these articl <So 

greatly in request Articles should be sent 

to the Royal Sailors’ Rest, Portsmouth, o1 A Cruise on the Sea of Galilee 


Devonport |! one could have the choice ot a holid 


sje ibsolutely unhampered — bi uch 
siderati exp li te, season, wear 
The Invalid and the Incurable and-tear, | many of us would not at 
Bae RE are other great causes which are decide tor the Holy Land Yet, al 
pleading tor our help I call your these considerations which I have mentior 
attention to the cu lar inserted in this 1 ( are the one vhin would immediatel 
with an appeal the British Home for to the front if we allowed ourselves to dreat 
Ir rable & e in previous tssuc told ol a try throug! the scene which Od 
splendid work of this Society, and | Saviour's life made tor ¢ I red. A 
that the l will lL alw be tor 


hh ! ‘ | be largely re | mded ing how 1 ible it will alwa 
t Phen, ag there is the Children great majority of my readers even to ¢ 


Invalid Aid A tor What a lot it template excursion, | am giving Ifo! 


mei ina] I ne i the child who ha time to time as realistic a glimpse of I 
la seriou in ii F isted Over t 1 tlic Hol l a é it 1 yp sible to gall 
of conval ! | know that the through the edium of printer's ink, The 

that t \ 7 n is doi will coloured plement 1 this issue will be 

‘ end itself to th tice of readers treasured by t isands, but I am alluding 





‘ ‘ funds for t ‘ ra t t il nes of ¢ 
I l< ne I ill \ , ‘ t | ! rel Accordingly, 
pl led for ‘ on Irish | | of the ext 
p! i pacitated b MA ‘ ( at Jer 
ol | nd t | { | I number 
I to receipt of tl in Crus ‘ t (; Phe text! 
‘ I po { Kehet I i Mr. | | pstone, al 
! I indep ol ‘ 1 | | rnalist bet 
relict { ‘ tee ially ce ondiuol 
fo clothi | und the I | illustrat 
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OE TZMAN a DELIVERY BY MOTOR 


HAMPSTEAD ROAD. 
LONDON. 


GREAT SALE 


NOW PROCEEDING 
Special Offer of 


£75,000 Worth of Goods “:** 


in consequence of contemplated 
extensive alterations 





Handsome Gla 
Scent Bottle 





SALE CATALOGUE ("2") POST FREE “Sat 3 


Included in the Sale is a large stock of uN )} 
Solid Silver eElectro-Silver Plate © 
»urchased from Messrs. - 
SUTHERLAND & RHODEN — 


Of LONDON and SHEFFIELD, Cut Glass Jug 


upon their Dissolution of Partnership 


ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET POST FREE 


FIFTY MILES 
RADIUS 





Solid Oak tell Cupboard, 


£3 12 6 











Counting the Cost of Real pees — 





Hivcwaessscctaaaecs | HAVE PITY! | 








: / " *ANATOM” 


Instep Supports 


ff 


5s. 3d. 


ANDERSON & WHITELAW, | 
2 Broad Street Corner, & 
BIRMINGHAM. 
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Start TO-DAY and get rid of 4 j 
Your Skin Trouble 











ours trouble can be cured, bstinate eczema. \ntexema 
VW hat ever it Is o1 Wwever long may be depends lon to effect a 
» had it \s water puts thorough cure. Sx ip troubles, 
so wAntexet uel uirbers ras ad legs, rough 
illness The OULY readsoll hands, tace spots, blackhe ids, and 
yple suffer from skin complaints = every other sore, irritated, pim 
because they have not used ply, blotchy condition of the 
Ante xema, for it succeeds when SKIN quickly vields to Antexema 
di s, hospitals, and every other Skin sufferers! The moner you 
reatment has failed. You haven't use Antexema, the oner will 
Walt weeks or months betore you be released trom your misery 
u- gains any” benefit = from \ntexema is not a quack no 
Antexema. The first application trum, but a physician's remed 
ps all irritation and arrests the © of acknowledged therapeut 
urther progre of ir skin ilue, and = is de ip under 
mplaint Persevere with it thorough supervision in our own 
use, and you will thoroughly laboratory from his prescription, 
cured, It recommends itself so | pe your Duty to Your Skin. 
strong] ind convincingly that , BREE el EE aaaras 
\ s! ld vet Ant n i to-d ema, | 
{ ‘ } 
\ « ma Cure CVC!I Now i l 
> Line I I he I he : , f 
cl il lv ind te 1 ( oOunly it 
( dren ti th t case ofl | 








BENSON’S 


ee PERFECT SAFETY”’ WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 


GOLD WATCH 
BRACELETS. 






Set with Gems 
from £20 


“Times’ 


SELECTIONS SENT ON APPROVAL AT OUR 
RISK AND EXPENSE. 





62 8&8 64 LUDGATE HILL, EBC. 
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How to Sing “The Rosary” 
‘te does not know which is the more 


the book ‘ The Rosary,”’ 

the sot from which the book gets its 
title. The sweet, haunting melody, which, 
Mr Barclay’s story, brought affairs to 
such a crisis, is a favourite with all music 
lovers. I have been fortunate enough to 
ecure for my January number an article 


pen of Madame Ernestine Schumann- 
Heink, t celebrated vocalist, on ‘‘ How I 
ao? Rosary with a Practical Talk 
to Young Singers about Concert Work.”’ 


COMPANIONSHIP 


The Ten Thousand 
| LEAVE to the last ‘‘ The Ten Thousand ” 
that is the increase in circulation 
which I am asking my readers to help me 
to get for Tue Ovutver. As I have so often 
explained, we go to press so long in advance 
that it is impossible to combine daily news- 
paper up-to-dateness with magazinedom. 
But as | write, readers are responding loyally 
and generously, and there is a most cheerful 
prospect of largely increased circulation. 








[his should be helpful to the musically in- a 
lined portion of those who read these 
” 
“THE QUIVER” COMPANIONSHIP 
Che following is the Balance Sheet up to the end of September 
s. d 
Brought forward Jessie R. Taylor ae 
I Dora Brogdak 2 Oo 
Alice King (Valparaiso) 2 oO 
( Kenneth P. Clarke 1 0 
I ! Alexandrina McLean 9 
‘ H Elsie L. James ro 
C ) Ivy M. Slesser (Ne Zealand I ) 
kK. | Nesta Pritchard I 
Edith Penn ; oO 
I Winifred M. Topliss ‘ 
| ‘ Kathleen Collyer (Canada) 3; Oo 
Arthur Smart I oOo 
( Dora Kathleen Burke (Jamaica 1 6 
I ( Isabel Dol I oO 
6 | Jovee Haselet 6 
. \tr |} Doris E. Ferrett (Austral 10 
\f ) | Janie Crawt | 7 | 
I Australia) I Doris and Ethel | I : 
I I Dor i) ( Frances M. Boston 3 Oo 
I Margaret B I ) 
| James 1} l } 
Heard Annie Ande I 
Maude Armstror I 
I) i Stewart 2 
Kathleen ¢ { ) 
( $27 14 
Dav Board Expenses 
‘ ( for O Year 
Less Lena’s Board Expen 
tor One Y I 
( 1 ft ! I I4 2 
THE OLD-FASHIONED GREETINGS 
purchases there is always and this vear it will be found that the firm 
i :.% orgotte1 t have actually surpassed their own reputation in 
t \ ¢ told that t idea the beauty and originality of design, artistic 
rt Postmaster quality, and perfection of finish of their Christ- 
u t volume f th s publications Indeed, an endless variety 
: 1 r, while the number # novel cards, post cards, calendars, and book- 
" lar wmd 4 ta lets, all bearing the well-known Tuck trade- 
t IMerea I $ mark, have been produced for the Christmas of 
d tur stinctivel) ut _ and there is no doubt whatever that these 
t of Raphael Tuck and beautiful mementoes will carry sunshine and 
kers of Christmas greet goodwill with them wherever they go 











THE WORRY MICROBE 


By MONA 


rH{ mars modern = scientists 

rbed in tracking down disease 
l effective antidote 

the ) oul heart ind 
wo robe—that most 


i ) fatal of ll = baecilh till 
Daltic the! 

What } | { rop! t he would ( Oo 
coul I ent ye drug whi l ve 
it out of the human system once and _ for 
ever! Not that we are in need of v advice 
on t ibject, fo e have it the ton 
almost It | ) le to k up 
pape without set me retere e to it 
Phe utter usele ( ot harbour. thi 
deadly foe 1 ( on it |e rtl then 


Various mor 


Look ont 


Forget yout 


\ * CONnVINCcIN 


Ta es unt 
n ” ot o 
mined, t 

ind t cup 


il remedies are suggested, as 


e trv to follow out 
l pore ete) but not tor 
the \ microl et tine 
I t 1 it el if 
| l t it make ) ete 
r4 Che heal el 
mental t l weaken 
» pire l ovether 
) e acts hi ea 
! ‘ Ke 
I te t 
) ‘ 
l | et t ‘ 
‘ ‘ r | 1 
t lat ones I 
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i { i 


co | Lilie 


MAXWELL 


worry as we make for ourselves—no more 
The bie thing ol life, the real 


1 anxieties, we face heroically— 


no les 
sorrows and 


ve most of us have pluck cnough for that— 


but the irritating pin-prick the merest 
trifles of evervday life, we allew to mip 
our nerve ! tempel 

Now, if we will look at the matter ina 
practical w we will see that we ourselves 
are entirely to blame lake to-day, for 
instance. How many fears, regrets and mis- 
"IVIn ve you allowed to depress you, 


and, mecidentally, those around vou, for it 


Is very infectious, this worry microbe, 


We dehberately turn from all the 
real jo of thi lad eart nd make our 
lite journey throug! hopeless, dreary 


desert We know that it possible to be 


matter hov 





uncongenmial our circumstance 


ment m «:; but we allow ourselves to 
| es » 1 mie ( ol 1, 0 
enta le ( | | ‘ rt to tree ¢ 
elve I t is to find 1 effectual 
mode of | bir t espoiler of our 
peace of m 1, and, see) that no scientist 
I i ve that \v ll ) 
u ‘ Ist EX ent and set W 
‘ I the exe eS « mmon ense 
ah ’ l ( cl hi l 1 ut iple ely I 3 
our live 


Selfishness at the Root 


lo er the true ise of the worry 
t © om tep rds getting nd 
ol ol re ( 
ol for thre ‘ ession o! 
( ‘ leenti cli 
Phe t ll clr teari¢ ly, 
Lite! ( co nce \ Ist 
> ref t | > ee and save 
t , ’ \ to tact ] 
( il I or I 
‘ l ‘ ol courage 
) ‘ . e grumble 
r e ourselv 
, tt t Tl A 
' | ‘ » ’ eeds 


: oil 
lite nece ary List ipune, iu 
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A UNIQUE ADAPTABLE BARLESS FIRE 


The Hue Patent Fire is unique in this 
THE respect, that it can be adapted to 
any existing stove in a very short time 


FOR without removing the old stove or 
EVERY mantelpiece The Hue Fire gives a 


cheerful hearth-fre, warms the room 
HOME and not the chimney, and consumes 
only HALF the amount of coal, thus 


>| j actually saving its cost in a few weeks. 












A 
CHEERFUL 
HEARTH-FIRE 





a © , “ - . : 
Op, — we his fire is not a make-shift, and there 
Oo ERN > mc DEN? i cS . : 
Ur IZES INEXPE! 4 is absolutely no danger of floor-fires. 
OF-DATE GR Hundreds of users have written us 






EV NEW STYLE saying how delighted they are, and we 


want you, in the interest of warmth, 
comtort, and economy, to know more 
about this wonderful Barless Fire. 
rherefore send a post card now for our 
illustrated leaflet, giving full details of 
the Hue Fire. Used in many Public 
Institutions and Hospitals, and also 
by the principal Railway Companies. 
Your tocal decorator can 
Supply and fix the Hue Fire from 
15/- upwards. 























Insist upon having a “Hue.” 





Send a post card to-day for Illustrated Leaflet to Sole Patentees: 


YOUNG & MARTEN, Ltd. (Dept. C.Q.), Stratford, London, E. 


od-Milne 
Rubber Heels 


Two Money Savers! 
More ‘Wood-Milnes” are sold =) 


than any other Rubber Heels, : 
because ‘* Wood-Milnes’ offer 


ta Perfection and Value found 






















now here else. 
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stretch out eager hands to grasp all that 
seem n our each money cease, 
luxury and powet1 We sigh for love and 
happiness, whilst it is all around us, and 
we carele ly 1 ide the real jo that 
re close at | nd wilfully miss the glad- 
ne ol pe iceful ontented mind 

Is it the sufferings and miseries of the 
wretched and outcast which rob us of our 


anxicty 


No 


t No, it Is 
related 


night's res ignoble 
for 


wonder we grow narrow and selfish ! 


ourselves, or those to u 


Indolence Leads to Worry 
How interesting it would be to discover 


in how far laziness 1s responsible lor worry. 
Ihe little neglected duties, the unanswered 
letters; the unfinished work—don't they 


subconscious 
the 
neg- 


the 
mto worry, a 


Cause an unedasine in 


which ce velops 
accumulate, 


mind, 


left-undone and our 
inevitable result 


to be but a trifling 


ligence bears its 


Indolence may seem 


affair, merely the taving in bed a little 
later than one ought in the mornings the 
lazing before the fire when work awaits u 

the frittering a y of the mind on incessant 
novel reading, when the intellect might be 


well-directed study 


littl 


and worry follow. 


cultivated by 
the 
dissatisfaction 


encourage elf-indulgences, and 


Concentration will Banish Worry 
iat 


irtedly is the mo 


It would seem t any occu- 


t effectual 


to take up 


hole-tie 


ot bani i! this ghost of worry, which 
haunts our il id our sleeping hour 
Ones C if entrate all « thought 
oO vhatever pen to be dou WOTTY 


m Lo round ( 
i heal ( I , 

whit ) t thorough ( 

are Oo ) 1 ul ) ‘ | t 

al ‘ chi oon ‘ to 

the ri t ) 

It I le fact that the real 
capabl il se } | ( 
di Cl! Do 
dete I ve | ral el ‘ ‘ 

ele lif ) 


A “Don’t Worry Club” 


mie é r ’ man t tat 


keep. Each member should be put on her 


honour to drop a penny into a charity bo 
every time she broke ingle rule, Once ; 
week the member might meet in eg 
other’s houses alternately for discuss 


and bring these boxes with 
the pre } } 


lent might of 


each box and count the number of 
therein, making a note of them in 
Black book, opposite the ce linquent's 


name, and comparing them with the nun 


paid in the preceding week In this 
everyone would see exactly what progre 
he w waking towards mind control 


happiune Ihe collected money 1 


be sent anonymously to 


woman who is suffering the sad reverses 


fortune in patient silence 


Phe four rules of the Don't Worry Clut 
might be dawn up as follows: 
rt Nev peak about wor ng matters 
Do not ene ra I t $ 
; ( ease I rewrTet I 


t t pa 
4- Banish tear, and tace the 


Switching Off One’s Thoughts 
Ihe members of thi Don't Worry ¢ 


must trive their utmost to cult ti 
habit of concentration. By this me 
will gain complete control of their t 


one of the most difficult things 





hen wo ‘ come mto t 

r vit ( ott Ithout 
It is not | of use ti 
uneasy thought that mplyv 
it more on the m | Ihe thing t 
| powe ‘ red t 
and perseveran t result t 
derful ‘ Wi hall ix 
tro carts ethocient 
| ( I ) 

eve | thre no ce 

1 p I not >] 

il the tl 

It | ‘ 1 

' t jOrTO 

mn I 1 cit 


them. Befor 


some poor gentle- 
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St. BARNABAS VICARAGE, 
558 CALEDONIAN Roan, 
Lonpvon, N. 


GRIM AND SILENT STRUGGLES. 


Drar FRIEND, 





There is a family near by in dire distress and threatened 
with immediate ejyectment into the streets, unless arrears of rent are 
paid. The husband has been laid aside for some months and 
thus unable to earn anything for the support of his wife and family. 
He is now convalescent and able once more to take up work. 
This | have found for him. But there are these terrible arrears 
of rent, as well as numerous pledges to redeem, if the family is 
to be saved from the streets or workhouse. The total indebted- 
ness is £35, and for this amount I appeal. 

The struggle of the wife, with her five young children, 
during the months of her husband's illness has been truly heroic. 
She kept her poverty (as all the better class do) absolutely to 
herself, until literal) starvation compelled her to make their 
destitution known. Although the house was denuded of every 
piece of furniture (having been ‘‘ put away”’ to find money to 
supply necessaries), the place was as clean as a new pin, the white 
curtains at the windows hiding from the passers-by the true con- 
dition of affairs within. 

It is said that one half of the world does not know how the 
other half lives, and certainly few people know the grim and silent 
struggles of those who have seen better days. The ‘* always poor”’ 
are seldom shy about making their poverty known. Those who 
have come down through misfortune try to hide it from others. 
lt is so with this family for whom I now plead. £35 is required. 
We wish people a Merry Christmas. It is in your power to 
brighten Christmas for this family. 

Gilts may be sent either to the Editor of Tue Qtiver, or 


direct to me at above address. 


Yours in His Happy Service, 


FRANK SWAINSON. 
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Pears Annual 


Christmas 1912. Ready November 25th. 
GRAND BRITISH EMPIRE PRODUCTION ! 


Six Fascinating Tales 
OF LIFE AND ADVENTURE IN 


SOUTH AFRICA LONDON AUSTRALIA 

















CANADA aticnsnain anon THE SEA 
with 
Rea Nets ANNUAL 20 Illustrations 
Sir H. Rider =}, a ME in Tints 
Haggard sail 
Geo. R. Sims Two 
Fergus Hume ee 
Robert Barr 
Mrs. F. A. Steel tials 
Sir A. Quiller Coloured 
Couch ("'Q.") Me “ney eee Drawings. 








(The above is facsimile in Miniature of the Cover) 
With the Annual are 


THREE ereseration PLATES 


EACH IN 12 COLOURS. 


SIXPENCE ONLY 

















)f All Booksellers and Newsagents. 
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FROM ONE WOMAN TO ANOTHER 


A CONFIDENTIAL TALK SHOWING HOW IT IS POSSIBLE, IN THE 
PRIVACY OF ONE'S OWN ROOM, QUICKLY AND PERMANENTLY 
TO DESTROY ALL TRACES OF SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


ES,” said the little Frenchwoman feelingly, 
“it is quite, quite trve, but the thanks 
and the appreciation do not always fall where 





thev are deserved. 

One does not talk too much about these 
t! even when the trouble has’ been 
banished quite away—and you English—well ! 
you are more secretive even than we of the 
caver country. But you see now my tace— 


every hair that you would call « superfluous ” 
quite gone for ever, and 
! mooth that 
never would you think the 
hairs had been there — 


thick almost as a mous- 


y skin so 


tache; much more thick 
nd hideous than vour 
so little growth 

Ah! my friend, if 
you would but just try 





‘«Suppose you decide to hive. You get the 
apparatus d rect from Madame Tensfeldt, and 
it is, surely, the most wonderful invention that 
ever could be. It is no marvel, indeed, that 
Madame Tensfeldt sends them all over the 
world—they work such miracles on the face. 
The apparatus comes to you packed up quite 
plain in a box—it looks exactly like a new 
jewel-case, or dressing-case. There is no out- 
ward sign that it is an appliance for destroying 
by electricity the roots of 
the superfluous hair. The 
manipulation of the ap- 
paratus is perfectly 
simple; you start right 
at once, and in your own 
bedroom each day you 
destroy so many hairs— 
say twenty—say thirty— 
according as you desire. 


Madame Tensfeldt, and * The feeling is of one 
hire from her one of the small prick—not painful. 
so wonderful electrical I myself would destroy 
pparatus, you would take forty hairs and not mind 
way every hair from in the very least. And 
your face as I did from the roots in each case are 
( nd would be sO quite killed—so that the 
beautiful—is it not tru hair never can grow 
The Engl woman again.” 
fl 1 painfu ro her, ‘Not painful ? ’’ inter- 
me strange process posed the shy English- 
of reasoning, the super- woman You can guar- 
fluous hair which so sadly antee that ? And you 
disfigured her upper lip don’t feel after the first 
was something terrible 6 trial that you will never 
. ‘ 1; fea Fvery superfluous hair quite gone, and my skin so smooth 
lost disgr l She chat never weed you Ghink the baie had been these.” venture again to use the 
would have n worlds apparatus 
to possess the gay assurance of the little “Why,” said the Frenchwoman, “ have I not 
Frenchwon told you myse/f 2. And do you not see my face ? 
‘i Do you think,” she asked eagerly, that I Pain would show even atterwards, because it 
really could make my face quite clear, without would leave burn-marks or scars. For justa 
inybody know Could I really be suve not quarter of an hour, or so, the skin will be a tiny 
to injure my skin, and sure, too, that the hairs bit red, then there is no sign—none, that you 


Oh! | would Jove 


again ¢ 


Why, my dear,” said the Frenchwoman, 


iv 1S So plain, so easy you couldn’t—how 
: ld you be di ippointed. Nobody is who 
Nas done a I have There is always the 
guarantee that the apparatus cannot fail, and 
itis not I alone who have tried it, but so many 


hun, A 4 
ndreds of others In every part ot the world ; 


© apparatus outright, at a quite 
id others Aiving it only, and 
when it is 


some buyine t] 
easy cost al 


returning it 


no longer required. 


Ixvii 


have been destroying the hairs, and in quite a 
little while your face is so beautiful. Surely, you 
will not continue to suffer, and to be so paintully 
secvet over it \ letter to Madame Tensfeldt, 
122H Princes Street, Edinburgh, will bring 
you all the help you want, and will tell you just 
the sum you pay tor the hire or purchase, and 
when your face is quite cleared ot the so ugly 


as I did, 


till you see some. 


; 


hair, you can send back the machine, 
and forget all the past trouble 
one else still suffering, and wish so much to help 
her get rid of this vexation.”’ 
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A SELECTION OF MESSRS. 
CASSELL’S RELIGIOUS WORKS 














THE HIGH ROAD TO AMONG THE HERETICS 
CHRIST IN EUROPE 
By J. A. Packer. 
By the Rev. Richard Roberts. Wit ; ( 


: vo 
R ' , — THIs 
[ Mr. | ; : Tim 


; ( 
in the w I 


Wit Half t | ! 
2s. 6d. net ( 2s. 6d. 


FAITH: ITS NATURE AND ITS WORK 


By the Rt. Rev. Handley C. G. Moule, D.D. (Bishop of Durham). 
ty ' he ‘ions of Faith. 
W e@hot ire | iece Portrait of the A 3s. 6d. 
LIFE’S UNEXPECTED THE BELIEFS OF 
ISSUES UNBELIEF 
And other Papers on Character and Conduct Studies in the Alternatives to Faith 
By the Rev. W. L. Watkinson, D.D., LL.D. By W. H. Fitchett, B.A., LL.D. 


EF pecortare cf the dug. Ma pnorer ook A* 


( be: Oa 
- os a. 
3s. 6d. Is. 6d. 


THE VOICE OF JOY AND HEALTH 
By the Rev. Arthur W. Robinson, D.D. 
ike | 20 | 
( t ( tt 3s. 6d. 
THE RENASCENCE OF CASSELL’S CONCISE 
FAITH BIBLE DICTIONARY 


By the Rev. Richard Roberts. oe Glastested Bible Mansel 
fe ( a By the Rev. Robert Hunter, LL.D., F.C.S. 
6s ] ! ( 3s. 6d. 


THE ROMANCE OF THE SALVATION ARMY 


By Hulda Friederichs. 


aa 


bcd W Fu l j ls. 
At all Booksellers 


Cassell and Co., Limited, La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 
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FORD & MEDLEY’S 
CUTLERY AND PLATE. 


A Cutlery Cabinet is not only an ideal present—and it is above 
things that—but it is an essential part of every well-equipped house- 
hings thé ) juip! 


41d. one of those things which every discerning houscwiie requires 


nd would feel lost without 
The Cabinet illustrated is made in Solid Oxk or Mahogany to 
requirements and is of itself a beautiful piece of furniture. 
It contains “ 
12 Ilvorine-handled Table Knives 
Dessert ,, 


12 ” o» 
12 Electro Plated (A Quality) Table Forks 


12 a 9» - Dessert ,, 
12 °° ’ ”» », Spoons 
” Table °°» 


” » 
1 Pair Meat Carvers 
1 ,, Game sia 
1 only Steel 
69 Pieces in all, and every piece is as good in quality 
d workmanship as is possible for it to be made They 
wre Sheffield's best in every respect, and are sold with the 
ikers’ full guarantee. The price for the Cabinet 
plete is $12 12s. 
These Cabinets are made in various siz¢s, 
ging in price from &5 to $50, depending upon 
e number and character of articles contained 
F, & M.’s goods are stox ked by most high-class 
nongers and stores, but if you have any difficulty 
refuse substitutes, and write stating require- 


procuring 


FORD & MEDLEY, Ltd,, “zi SHEFFIELD. 


a 
*9 Silversmiths, 


FITS CURED sreciat orrer 


OZERINE cured permanently - To all readers of Tue Quiver’ who have 
Falling S ess, ete not yet tried **The Bazaar Exchange and 


every ise Fit Mart’? Newspaper as a medium for the disposal ot 
It is recommended by , ; 


eee ALL KINDS OF 
SENT TO ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD. 


ms: | BRIVATE, PROPERTY 


2! Portlock Road, Maidenhead, 
: Berks, Engicnd. 
To Mr. Nicholl. March 6, 1911. | AT BEST PRICES. 


Dear Sir,- Will you kindly torward to Mrs. Larbey 




















another 4/6 bottle of Ozerine as soon as possible. 1 By thi 1 ow i | { 

am pleased to say that it is making a wonderful a eiateter tr Seca on Beige Seng 
change in her. She has been steadily improving ever mselt that the medium “The Bazaar Ex. 
since she took the very first dose. She has not had change and Mart’ is unequalled for the above 


one attack since, and that is two montlis ago, and 
She used to have attacks every fortnight. She is 
getting better, too, in bodily strength; she used to isily, quickly, and cheaply, 
© SO weak after the attacks, and had no time to gain 


any strength. | enclose order for same. i 
1 am, yours truly, | D | 


M. LARBEBY. | 


have AT HALF PRICE 


irpose, or for realising any kind of property whatever, 


OZERINE. tcrers of all ages, trom 15 montl Up to three insertions, is offered to anvone who has not 
i previously or recently qe. within the last two years 
TEST IT FREE OF CHARGE. dvertised in ** The Bazaar Exchange and 
not d t. Onreceipt of postcard Mart,” if this am I ment is cut out and sent with 
absolutcly {ree, certa im i 1 ulvertisement For all Private Property dl 
rlising Kate id. for 3 words, three imsertions at the 

Price 48. 6d. and ttc. pcr bottle, post free. rice of tw Prade Kates on apphicati 


 W. NICHOLL, "smc 


Bazaar Buildings, Drury Lane, London, W.C, 
27 HIGH STREET, BELFAST. ' . 
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A trial of Holloway’s Pills has 
meant the dawning of a brighter 
day to many a sufferer from liver, 
kidney and stomach troubles. Keep 
these reliable remedies always in 
the house. Make it a rule to use 
them when you are outof sorts and 
so strengthen your constitution. 
The Pills have positively no equal 
for clearing the system and putting 
the liver and kidneys in functional 
order without pain or griping. 
They absolutely cure biliousness, 
headache, and dizziness, while 
females of every age find them 
an invaluable remedy and aid. 
Holloway’s Ointment has super- 
seded all other remedies as a cure 
for piles, sores, wounds, burns and 
bruises, and as a certain remedy in 
cases of rheumatism, stiff joints, 
backache, and soreness of the 
chest; and also Eczema, and all 
skin affections. Holloway’s Pills 
and Ointment have been a trusted 
remedy for nearly three-quarters 
of a century. They have secured 
the public confidence. 





Prices per box or pot, 11}, 29, & 
46. Of all Chemists, Stores, etc. 
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KEEP BABYS 
SAIN CLEAR 


What C 
ion mand st now ? Vit Ga lI ! | | Se (P+ | 














\ 
You never hear that question asked of th e owner ol y ne VY 
an” Invincible Talbot For cncea Talb« t owner, We Ne = 
always a Talbot owner Ihe low cost of running, yt Pant 
the delightful comfort, the perfect reliability ard ee 7 NK 
the beauty of its construction have mace the ——— Y. 


INVINCIBLE 





the car of permanent favour P cop le change from a be 
other cars to Talbots, ‘bet never from Talbots. 


CLEMENT TALBOT, Limited, 
Automobile Manufacturers and En; ineers, 


Barlby Rd., Ladbroke Grove, London, W. 

















IMPERIAL HOTEL, oP 


ionbon CUTICURA 
seca: SOAP 


Room with 
Table d'Hote 7 a , — 
Breakfast end : of A lifetime of distisurement and 


Attendance : suffering often results from the 





neglect, in infaney or childhood, 








1 


of simple skin atlections, In the 
prevention and treatment of minor 
eruptions and in the promotion of 
permanent shin and hair health, 
Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Oint- 


ment are absolutely unrivaled. 


—— Cuticura S | Ointment sold every. 
here s of each, th p. book, 
te t-fr r “} Ne r 
r s London: K. Tow & 
icra) i Naw I on, Ltd . ¢ I 
SOAP | Ml rM 4 ‘ tt 1 Bow 
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GUARANTITEbv 
INDELIBLE. — 
tix new Lissues 


% dra As purchased 

O , by EN. « Qlucen 

i Sei : = 

i) Thinking of "Xmas Gifts ? 
% A good idea for a charming 


gift is a box of dainty Lissues. 


\ 
OS 


Women of quality and good = are de- 
lighted with the soft, sheer, fau s fabric, 
and the good service they get in Lissues. 





. eeee Dainty WHITE °° 
P= LISSUE sex 
~ HANDKERCHIEFS 5 
3 ery genuine Lissue bears the Lissue babel. rout aie 
London, | ELF WHITH che ha , und attra : ond colcurs. ; 


Sa’, As 


o. 
D 


4 \¢ 





MR 
e*e2 


PRR LAF oF 


> 
PSS 


Soul 


SR HERES 


pevees %, Ot 1 OKO EL SORT PO Pecan, WC NTA 











COUPON: “How, When, and Where” Corner. 


To Alison, “ The Quiver, f 
La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 


I should like to be entered as a Companion of the “HOW, WHEN, 
AND WHERE” CORNER, and will try to help in any way I can. I enclose 
a penny stamp for a Certificate of Membership. 


Na me 
Address 


Age Date of Birthday 
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THE EARLY SHOPPER 


Hints and Suggestions to guide her in her choice of Christmas Gifts 


By MARY ODELL 


dent with each passing 





gy is to be got r 
it must be done 
| wl ha in derat 
1 wh nows that 
é r ‘ 1 bu 
! by defe ny the 
J nd wi indeed, | é 
ts until witl fow 
body 3 bu t 
i 
ets forth te 
nee for all upor 
the ninth of the 
vache tort tin which 
The Choicest of New Jewellery 
e, judgit from actual 
half of the Christmas 
t f pe nal 
t necklet irf 
] \\ ke n { ¢ and 
1 ng a da I 
th t the ib ¢ 
8S R il Exchange 
Street. | don, W C)ne 
{ sewell not 
t t te w , 
‘ th ni t t 
t f what al ! est 
¢ he ' 
4 t the 
{ t vest 
od 86 «first te 
et ow { ¢ 
vith hire 
I tiie 
1 , } 
( t 
Mi Bensor 
I é { the 
- te that 
m th ertected 
The Charm of the English Violet 
t 1 far nd 
t le r hold 
! Ml \ 
tie t 
\ i t 
! l l \ 
4 het 





from 2 l. to < 2d.) and the perfumed crescent- 
shaped pillowette in 1uve, Tose or green silk 
(-s. 6d.) All price juoted are for *“ post free’’ 
parcel rhe Miss llen-Brown will gladly send 
their dainty little catalogue, post free, to any 
reader who writes a request for it, mentioning this 


mavazine. 


The Inroad of the Car 


The motor-car, which a comparatively few years 
ago was debarred to all ive the very rich, is 
fast getting to be recognised as a necessary con- 


venience to mal ne men, to whom time 1s 
money and qui travelling an essential. ‘Talbot 
cars are among the most comfortable and luxurious 
of modern autor vile and are absolutely perfect 
in construction and finish According to the testi- 
mony of st s, a twelve-horse power Talb 
motor, afte ng 120,000 miles, is capable of 
developing a ch power as when new. Photo- 
graphs and fullest description, with prices, may 
be had trom Clement Talbot, Limited, Barlby 
Road, Ladbr ets C Lond \ 
The Easy Fire 
The ‘IIlue”’ Grate, vhich has now become 
thoroughly esta shed in many thousands of 
home dest t t rdially recommended 
t eade l "hi fire (price from 1¢§s.) 
is adaptable t ‘ ne fireplace, and can 
easily be fitted ir or without mess 
rw to t ‘ ‘ Phe proprietors of 
the Hlue e (Me You nd Marten, Ltd 
strati 2 l | I t ved a delight 
ful et, W tl dl end post free 
to ar I ( el t! magazine A 
ireful l ttle \ nvince any 
reader wl | d existing grates and 
mat that ‘ t nd usetulness 
go hand in hand th the production { this enter 
prising 1 
New Sealing Sets 
I ha e been mucl terested f late t note the 
v t ft the Georgian Sealing Set, 
vhich | ect luced b Third Hand 
Patents, Ltd or ¢ R 1 I lon, F.4 This 
laint ttle se ‘ i box, neat, handsome, 
ur < to the e that one pays 
for it | e set N 1, with 
cu lle, ‘ nit metal « cible 
a best A ve . Phe prices 
unt va to §s., 7s. Od., and finally to ars., 
the ist g © re esentin the price of a 
et in Japanese antimor box, with two 
rucible two seals, wax in two colours, and a 


rit lamp. 


Chocolate for Beate and Sustenance 


Never was there a time when cocoa and chocolate 
Vere much talked about ! This, probably, 
rise from the fact that scientists generally are 
é I I » the tet ’ P { the cocca 
hea: When ‘ bines th food with full 
crew Sw milk there 1 t urse i greatly 
lded tu t tant veet eit Peter’s 
Sw Milk ¢ colate e from the finest cocoa 
‘ ‘ Ws { Fi } been 
i 
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eX 1, and to thi dded Swiss milk from 
s j the Alpine pasture Burgess swam 
t ( inne sw Milk Ch late, and Amund 
en took with him a large nsignment on his sue 
cessful expedition to the South Pole Food experts 
In rat f fe—doctors, nurses, explorer 
atl te ind 1 untaineer n e tried this special 
cho 1 found it t be the best possible 
food ler the severest p il strain. And all 
these facts are well worth remembering when one 
to fill the C1 tmas stockings with 
th Iren 'S fa l « fections 





The Question of Food Purity 


While dealing with pure foods mention 1 


wed of the Bermaline bread, ab 
\ ear I k-ndless care 1s taken 
I f tl yvredients which go t 
t r 4 ead 1 it pecial fla I 
é ilue are large ttributable to the 
t the | ] I the proce f 
f cert I f Bermaline Malt 
Ix whic t e portion f the 
ind converting t ugar, bri 
i ta nue t lent with that which 
T t f t nat é of digest n 
In t , bread t particular table 
i is and those whose digestive fun I 
‘ n al way weak or impaired. 
Then there’s the Shortbread 
()ne 1 womet € tempted to wonder whether 
f é eeing kng f becoming 1 ‘ 
t Scottish f Vil more ku sh 
_ MA ed t e a «rated t 
€ h the Scottish New Year Da 1 \ 
gy e and ‘ 1 nece ty t ir ke 
t t ( Me ( vford, who have 
t« 1 f ‘ e t t 
‘ ease tl ‘ er 
nd ry ad + 
‘ ; ' ng { 
h Chri 
\I i ‘ 
| conte 
] tisement page 
Amusement for the Quiet Hour 
Have r have not ccumbed to tl 
| | | ! ‘ 
‘ f t it ‘ 
| 4 ‘ et | t 
’ cs 
Your Onoto 
{ en t Onot C1 
ne 
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Newest Fashions in StocKings 
The ) 


made delightfu lvances in the producti 
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THE QUIVER 


her friends’ attention to the ‘‘find’’ she had made. 
In a remarkably short time Fitzall Bandeaux were 
in hundreds, in thousands, in 


being sold in dozen 

—well, it really is getting into millions, or will 
be in the course of a couple of months. Yuu see 
how it is! The word has gone round that the 
Fitzall Bandeau keeps the hat absolutely firm and 
secure in exactly the right position, and enables 
a woman to torget (if she wishes to) that she is 
wearing a hat at all. 


Never Out of Joint with the Times 


Whatever may be the case with other less well- 
established makes of fountain pens, it may be 
taken as an assured fact that any writing ap- 
pliance bearing the Swan stamp is absolutely 
abreast with the times One day it is the new 
Swan Safety which claims the attention—a capital 
invention which can be « d flat in a lady’s 
handbag, or in a man’s waistcoat pocket. This 
pen will not under any circumstances leak, or be 
have itself in any unseemly fashion, ‘“‘satety”’ 
being ensured by the patent screw-on cap, which 
provides a perfectly air-tight compartment for the 
nib of the pen. Another d one ts Carried away 
with the fascination of the Swan Stylos—economi 
cal articles—costing but 2s. for the “*Gnat’’ and 
3s. Od. for the ‘*Longshort,’’ either of which 
models represents the very identical “little present ”’ 
which is so easily bought, so gladly given, and so 
sincerely appreciated by tife recipient. Of course, 
if one is looking for more t pens, one has 
only to glance over the new Swan list (promptly 
available if one sen a post card to Messrs. M ibie, 
Todd and ( -9 and So High Holborn, Lon 
don), and one i learns what luxurious pens 
ire to be had by those who desire to present a 
very special friend with a really handsome and 
useful gift. 

The Plasmon Metal Casket 

for the price f Is ne can procure a most 
attractive Art Metal Casket, closely filled with 
miniature packet f Plasmon daintie a veritable 
ompendium de it ma small scale Little 
packages t P smion tea, Plasm n OCvoad and de 
lictous ilk cho ite here in friendly con 
junction with Plasmon stard powder, Plasmon 
biscuits, P Oats, and a generous packet of 
the pure Pla n itself—truly a wonderful shil 
lingswortl | Plasmon ( kery Book,’ which 
fits into the lid the et, gives much useful ad 

ice on « ng d i ng, and contains 100 
I lern recipe Phe cet is obtainable from the 
International PI n Company, 66a Farringdon 
Street, for stam] ostal order to the value of Is 


A Good Idea for MaKing Home Homely 
d mor 








It becomes more al t f a certainty with 
each passing yv that if our sons and daughters 
yes, and husbands, t e to grow up in the 
good old-fashioned British idea that one’s own 
home is the happiest of all places in which to 
spend one leisure time, then h be made 
attractive ind | 
fully pl ed al I ze 
Riley, Limited, 
ded in a t rer le 
t of thi dice 
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THE QUIVER 
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is a Riley billiard-table to fit it; and the 
f some years past adopted a most satisfactory 
S tem ft ¢€ \ ¢ that the « t ft 
billiard-table 1 ) t ut stral or in I 
ence In ad I Lie 1 I it ‘ table 
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Can be worn unobserved in any boot i 
by children or aduits. 
Rest Tired Feet and 

Prevent Flat Foot. 

Ladies, 49 Gent s 5 6; Childrens, 4 6 per pair 


PONDS SUPPORTS 


Sold by all Boofmakers 
or cerect from -H J. POND. 21-23 Castic Merpow NORWICH 









“NO LANGING OR CUTTING 


‘BURGESS: LION OINTMENT. 





Sold by all Chemi ts, 744, 1 post free for P.O, fron 
Proprietor, k. BURGI &Y Get J } 1,1 Advice pratis. 


—— —_ — i. 
with all the world, post tree pplication, and 
the present season affords a capital opportunity fo, 


ending for that list, and requesting also to fp 

supplied with the pecially designed Christy 

(ard Cat lw for 1gte The address of the fir 
Raphve lu and Son Limited, Raphael 


House, City, London 
An Ideal Gift for the Invalid 


The Adapt lable here 1OWN TOrms a most ac 


ceptabl itt for n mvalid or elderly pers 

















Beautiful 
Teeth 


Eugol 


YQ 


Dentifrices 


Clean and Keep 
the Teeth in 
Perfect Order. 


] ' I Paste | 


6d. 1- 6d. 1/- 16 26 


EUCOL DENTIFRICE CO., 


Colebrooke Works 
Istington, London, N. 


} 

















L. & C. Hs RITMUTH, Ltd, 
Koh-i-noor House, Kingsway 
London 
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Insist on having 


oR. J. COLLIS 
BROWNE’S 


Chlorodyne, 


The ORIGINAL 


and 


ONLY GENUINE. 





ind retus 


Of all Chemists, 


DrJ.Collis Browne's 


jor 






The a, 


Family Medicine. 
Most Valuable Medicine 


and one which should be in every 





"niversally acknowledged to be the 


Known, 


home. 





The Best and Surest Remedy 


ror COUGHS, COLDS, 


ASTHMA, and BRONCHITIS. 


Effectually cuts short The only Palliative in 

all attacks of NEURALGIA, GOU1 
SPASMS, HYSTERIA, RHEUMATISM, 
and PALPITATION and TOOTHACHE 


Acts like a charm in 


DIARRHEA, CHOLERA, and DYSENTERY. 


Medical Testimony accompanies 


each bottle. 


Convincing 














BLANKETS, 













2 LARGE COLOURED SUevsane 
2 WARM WOOLLEN BLANKETS. 


2 CREAM-COLOURED WARM, FINE 


QUALITY CRIB BLANKETS, ») ve 7 
12 WHITE BEDROOM TOWELS 
by prost GIVEN WITH EACH PARCEL. 
ted Bargair rc wre ets Overmantels, Curtains 


=. F st Free 


F. HODGSON & SONS, IMPORTERS AND MERCHANTS. 


mm GALAXY BARGAIN BALE ™ 


CONTAINING 


19 BLANKETS, 91/- 





OFFERED MONEY 
BELOW RETURNED 
IN FULL IF 
WHOLESALE NOT FULLY 
PRICES. SATISFIED. 





The lot, packed free, and sent on receipt of amourt 


2 SUPERS Quarry Gunna BLANKETS, seft, warm, 
2 HOMESPUN HEATHER: COLOURED BLANKETS, \ 
ys YORKSHIRE. COMBED WHITE TWILLED Le ge ogee 


4‘ t, 
FREE | 


-_ 





Hearthrugs, Quilts Table 


WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS. 


Linen, Bedsteads, 
1 ‘ 


MANUFACTURERS 














HEALTH-CIVING, 


PLEASANT. COOLING. 


REFRESHING: 
& INVIGORATING. 





Your Hair Will Chik Dye Works 


A Pleasant Way to 7 
Health. 


No special diet no drugs no loss of time—just a 
glass of sparkling, retreshing, puritying 


ENO’S 
“FRUIT SALT” 


before breakfast This is the natural way This well. 


known standard aperient gently stimulates the liver, the 
body's filte1 


With this important organ working properly the blood 
becomes pure, the nerves normal, the impoverished tissues 
restored Sound. refreshing sleep, a clear brain, a hearty 
appetite and good digestion are sure to follow 

Eno’'s "Fruit Salt” never causes griping < 


r weakening 
effects. The safest and best tonic and digestive regulator, 





SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES. 
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Look Better, raklcrdgt hd Kegferd 
¢ i Alias Aeytuta 


Rowlands Macassar Oil 


i 


Si 


cot 

















DELICIOUS COFFEE. 





ROWLANDS WHITE 


MACASSAR OIL Py -) 90) 3 





For Breakfast & after Dinner. 

















